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PEEFiCE. 


A  woHD  or  two  of  necessary  explanation,  dear  reader. 

I  had  resided  on  the  Continent  for  several  years,  and  had  hecn 
a  year  in  England,  without  being  suspected,  I  believe,  in  the 
societies  in  which.  I  lived,  of  any  Jiabit  of  authorship.  No  pro- 
duction of  mine  had  ever  crossed  tlie  water,  and  my  Letters  to 
the  New-Tork  Min-or,  were  (for  this  bug  period,  and  I  presumed 
would  be  forever),  as  far  as  European  readers  were  concerned,  an 
nniraportant  and  easy  secret.  Within  a  few  months  of  returning 
to  this  country,  the  Quarterly  Review  came  out  with  a  severe 
criticism  on  the  Pencillings  by  the  Way,  published  in  the  New- 
York  Mirror.  A  London  publisher  immediately  procured  a 
broken  set  of  this  paper  from  an  American  resident  there,  and 
called  on  me  with  an  offer  of  £300  for  an  immediate  edition  of 
what  ho  had — rather  less  than  one  half  of  the  Letters  in  this 
present  volume.  This  ohanoed  on  the  day  before  my  marriage, 
and  I  left  immediately  for  Paris — a  literary  friend  most  kindly 
undertaking  to  look  over  the  proofs,  and  suppress  what  might 
annoy  any  one  then  living  in  London.     The  book  waa  printed  ia 
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viii  PREFACE. 

three  volumi.i,  at  ^bout  |7  pei  copj ,  and  m  thia  expensive  shape 
three  eel  tioas  Wcie  sold  by  the  on^,  cal  publisher.  After  his 
death  a  duodecimo  edificn  wis  put  fuith,  Yciy  beautifully  illus- 
trated ,  and  this  has  been  followed  hy  a  fifth  edition  ktelj  pub- 
lished, with  new  emlellisbmenf",  by  Mr  "Virtue.  The  only 
\meiican  edition  (loa^  igo  out  of  p  int)  ira'!  a  literal  eopy  of 
this  i[npi,rfi,ct  and  curtailed  book 

In  the  present  complete  edition,  the  Letters  objected  to  by  the 
Quarterly,  are,  like  the  rest,  re-published  as  originaMy  wntteii. 
The  offending  portions  must  bo  at  any  rate,  harmless,  after  being 
circulated  extensively  in  this  country  ia  the  Mirror,  and  promi- 
nently quoted  from  the  Mirror  in  tbe  Quarterly — and  this  being 
true,  I  have  felt  that  I  oould  gratify  tlie  wish  to  be  put  fairly  on 
trial  for  those  alleged  offences — to  have  a  oompariaoa  instituted 
between  my  sins,  ia  this  respect,  and  Hamilton's,  Muskau's,  Von 
Kaumer's,  Marryat'a  and  Lookhart's — and  so,  to  put  a  definite 
value  and  meaning  upon  the  constaat  and  vague  allusions  to  these 
iniquities,  with  which  the  critiques  of  my  contemporaries  abound. 
I  may  state  aa  a  fact,  that  the  only  instance  in  wliioH  a  (Quotation 
by  me  from  the  ooiiTersation  of  distinguished  men  gave  the  least 
offence  in  England,  was  the  one  remark  made  by  Moore  the  poet 
at  a  dinner  party,  oa  the  subject  of  O'Connoll,  It  would  have 
been  harmless,  as  it  was  designed  to  be,  but  for  the  unexpected 
celebrity  of  my  Peneillings  ;  yet  with  all  iHy  heart  I  wished  it 
unwritten. 

I  wish  to  put  on  record  in  this  edition  (and  you  need  not  be  at 
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ilie  tvoTiltle  of  p''i  i=m^  (tern  unle=3  jou  plea^ie,  dear  reader  !)  aw 
extract  or  two  from  the  London  piefaces  to  "Pencillinga,"  aad 
parts  of  two  aitid  3  niitteu  apiopoi  of  tlic  book's  offences. 
The  following  la  fionj  the  Pieface  to  the  fiist  London  edition  : — 
"  The  estraots  from,  these  Letters  which  have  appeared  in  the 
puhlio  prints,  have  drawn  upon  me  much  severe  censure.  Ad- 
mitting its  justice  in  part,  perhaps  I  may  shield  myself  from  its 
;cess  by  a  slight  explanation.  During  several  years' 
1  Continental  and  Eastern  countries,  I  have  had 
opportunitiss  (as  atiachS  to  a  foreign  Legation),  of  seeing  phases 
of  society  and  mannei-a  not  usually  described  in  books  of  travel. 
Having  been  the  Editor,  before  leaving  the  United  States,  of  a 
monthly  Keview,  I  found  it  both  profitable  and  agreeable,  fo  con- 
tinue aiy  interest  in  the  periodical  io  which  tliat  Keview  was 
merged  at  uiy  departure,  by  a  miscellaneous  correspondence. 
Foreign  courts,  distinguished  men,  royal  entertainments,  &o.  &o., 
— matters  which  were  likely  to  interest  American  readers  moro 
particularly — have  been  in  turn  my  themes.  Tho  distance  of 
America  from  tiiese  countries,  and  the  ephemeral  nature  and 
usual  obscurity  of  periodical  correspondence,  were  a  sufficient 
warrant  to  my  mind,  that  the  descriptions  would  di«  where  they 
first  saw  the  light,  and  fulSl  only  the  trifling  destiny  for  whioh 
they  were  intended.  I  indulged  myself,  therefore,  in  a  freedom 
of  detail  and  topic  which  is  usual  only  in  posthumous  memoirs 
— -especlJng  as  soon  that  they  would  be  read  in  the  countries  and 
by  the  persons  described,  as  the  biographer  of  Byron  and  Sheri- 
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J  til  t  th  f  ttui  ajid  uneonsoioua  themes  wouM  rise  from 
th  d  (I  to  d  their  own  lateresting  memoirs  !  And  suoi  a 
u  t  n  w  11  h  i-d!y  be  a  more  disagreeable  surpriae  to  that 
m  n  nt  b  ap!  than  was  the  sudden  appearance  to  me  of 
my    wn  un  mb  t   us  Letters  in  the  tiiiarterly  Review. 

TI  d      w  II  see  (for  every  Letter  containing  the  least 

pers  1  1  t  I  h  teen  most  industrionsly  republished  in  the 
Engl  k  p  p  )  111  t  I  have  in  some  slight  me^ure  corrected 
thes  P  n  11  by  tbe  Way.  They  were  literally  what  they 
were  tjl  d — n  t  written  on  the  road,  and  despatched  without  a 
second  perusal ;  and  it  would  be  extraordinary  if,  between  the 
liberty  1  felt  with  my  material,  aad  tfie  haste  in  whlcli  I  scrib- 
bled, some  egregious  errors  in  judgment  and  taste  had  not  crept 
in  unawares.  The  Quarterly  has  made  a  long  arm  over  tlio 
water  to  refresh  my  memory  on  this  point.  There  are  passages 
I  would  not  re-write,  and  some  remarks  on  individuals  wbioli  I 
would  recall  at  some  cost,  and  would  not  willingly  see  repeated  in 
these  volumes.  Having  conceded  thus  muoh,  however,  I  may 
express  my  surpriso  tbat  this  particular  sin  should  have  been 
visited  upon  me,  at  a  distance  of  three  thousand  miles,  when  the 
reviewer's  own  literary  fame  rests  on  the  more  aggravated  ingtanae 
of  B.  book  of  personalities,  published  under  the  very  noses  of  the 
persona  described.  Those  of  my  Letters  which  date  from  Eng- 
land were  written  within  three  or  four  months  of  my  first  arj-ival 
in  this  country.  Fortunate  in  my  introductions,  almo.=t  embar- 
rassed with  Mndueas,  and,  Fro  in  advantages  of  comparison,  gained 
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hy  long  travel,  quallS^d  to  appveoiate  Icasnly  flj3  dilijTita  of 
English  society,  I  was  littlo  di?p3S3iJ  to  llaJ  fiult.  E^Si'ytliing 
pleased  me.  Tet  ia  one  inatauoa — oaa  singh  iajtaneo — 1 
indulgad  mysslf  in  atrictare  upon  iodiviJail  ctaraoter,  an  i  I 
rcpeti  il  in  this  work,  sui'O  that  tharo  will  bj  h'xi  oaa  parson  in 
tli3  world  of  letters  who  will  not  read  it  with  approbation— t!i3 
editor  of  tlia  Qii^rUrhj  hi!n=ielf.  It  wan  esprassad  at  tha  tivna 
with  no  pariional  fjeling,  for  I  had  nsvar  saan  tba  iaJli^idul  ca^- 
oarned,  and  my  name  had  probably  uaser  reaohed  his  eava.  I 
but  repeated  what  I  had  said  a  thaasand  timas,  and  oavar  without 
aa  indignant  echo  to  its  ti'utli — an  opiuion  formed  from  tha 
most  dispassionate  perusal  of  bis  writings — that  the  editor  of  that 
Reviow  was  the  most  unprincipled  critic  of  his  aga,  Aaila  from 
its  flagrant  litei'ary  injustioe,  WB  owe  to  the  Qiinrterjy,  it  is  well 
known,  every  spark  of  ill-feeling  that  has  baen  kapt  aliva  betwoaa 
Eagland  and  America  for  tho  last  twenty  yaars.  Tho  sneora, 
the  opprobrious  epithets  of  this  bravo  ia  literature,  liava  baen 
received  in  a  country  where  the  machinery  of  reviewing  was  not 
understood,  as  the  voice  of  the  lilnglisb  peoplo,  and  au  animosity 
for  which  there  was  no  other  reason,  has  been  thus  periiidlaally 
fed  and  exasperated.  1  conesive  it  to  ba  my  dntj  aa  a  literary 
man — I  know  it  ia  uiy  duty  as  an  American — to  lose  no  opportu- 
nity of  setting  my  heel  ou  tha  head  of  this  reptile  of  criticism." 

Tho  following  ia  part  of  an  article,  written  by  myself,  on  tho 
snbjeot  of  personalities,  for  »  periodical  in  ^''ew  York  : 

"  There  ia  no  qneBtion,  I  believe,  that  pietarea  of  living  society, 
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where  society  is  in  very  high  perfection,  and  of  living  persons, 
where  they  are  "  persons  of  mark,"  are  both  interesting  to  our- 
selves, and  valuaWe  to  posterity.  What  would  we  not  give  for  a 
description  of  a  dinner  with  Shalrspeare  and  Ben  Jensen — of  a 
dance  with  the  Maids  of  Queen  Elizahcth— of  a  chat  with  Milton 
in  a  morning  call  ?  We  should  say  the  man  was  a  ohurl,  who, 
when  he  had  the  power,  should  have  refused  to  '  leave  the  world 
a  copj '  of  such  precious  hours  Postuitywill  dLCid"  who  are 
the  gieat  of  oui  time — hut  they  ire  at  Ica'^t  among  those  I  have 
heard  folL.,  and  h'^ve  desonhtd  and  quoted,  and  who  would  read 
without  jntarcat,  a  hundied  years  hence,  a  chiiactci  of  the 
second  Virgm  Queen,  caught  aa  it  was  utt  red  va  i  hill  loom  of 
her  time  ?  or  a  description  of  her  lovehest  Maid  of  Honor,  by 
one  who  had  stood  opposite  hei  in  a  dance,  and  wrote  it  before 
Eg  slept  ?  01  a  eonveisation  with  Mooie  oi  Bulwer  T — when  the 
Queen  and  her  fairest  maid,  and  Moore  and  Bulwer  have  had 
their  splendid  funerals,  and  are  dust,  like  Elizabeth  and  Shaks- 

"  The  harm,  if  harm  there  be  in  such  sketches,  is  in  the  spirit 
in  which  they  are  done.  If  they  are  ill-natured  or  untrue,  or  if 
the  author  says  aught  to  injui'e  the  feelings  of  those  who  hav-i 
admitted  him  to  then-  confidence  or  hospitality,  be  is  to  blame, 
and  it  is  easy,  since  be  publishes  while  his  subjects  are  living,  to 
correct  bis  misrepresentations,  and  to  visit  upon  him  his  infideli- 
ties of  friendship, 

"  But  (while  I  think  of  it),  perhaps  some  fault-finder  will  be 
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pleased  to  toll  mo,  wliy  this  is  so  mucli  deeper  a  sin  in  me  tlian  iu 
all  other  travellers.  Has  Basil  Hall  any  hesitation  in  describing 
a,  dinner  party  in  the  United  States,  and  reoording  the  conveisa- 
tioa  at  t^ble  ?  Does  Miss  Blartiaeau  stick  at  publishing  the 
portrait  of  a  distinguished  American,  and  faithfally  reoording  al! 
he  says  ia  a  confidential  tUe-h~tUe  ?  Have  Captain  Hamilton 
and  Prince  Pultler,  Von  Raumer  and  Captain  Marryat,  any 
scruples  whatever  about  putting  down  anything  tbey  hear  that  is 
worth  the  trouble,  or  of  describing  any  scene,  private  or  publio, 
which  would  tell  in  their  book,  or  illcistrate  a  national  peculiarity  ? 
What  would  their  books  be  without  this  class  of  subjects  ?  What 
would  any  book  of  trayels  bo,  leaving  out  everybody  the  author 
saw,  and  all  he  heard  ?  Not  that  I  justify  all  these  authors  have 
done  in  this  way,  for  I  honestly  think  they  have  stepped  over  tie 
line,  which  I  have  but  trod  close  upon. 

Surely  it  is  the  flijtse,  and  not  the  m&  of  information  thm 
acquired,  that  makes  the  offence. 

The  most  formal,  waqualified,  and  serere  condemnation 
recorded  against  my  Penciltings,  however,  is  that  of  the  renowned 
Editor  of  the  Quarterly,  and  to  show  the  public  the  inimaoulato 
purity  of  the  forge  where  this  long-echoed  thunder  ia  manufac- 
tured, I  will  quote  a  passage  or  two  fiom  a  book  of  the  same 
desenption,  by  the  Editor  of  the  Quarterly  himself.  '  Peter's 
Letters  to  bis  Kinsfolk,'  by  Mr.  Loolihart,  are  three  volumes 
exclusively  filled  with  portraits  of  persons,  living  at  the  tiais  it 
was  written  in  Scotland,  their  conversation  with  the  author,  their 
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mauuera,  their  private  histories,  etc.,  eto.  la  oaa  of  the  letters 
upon  the  '  Society  of  Edinburgh,'  is  the  folloning  delicate  pas- 

"  '  Even  you,  my  dear  Lady  Johnea,  are  a  perfect  history  ia 
every  branch  of  knowledge.     I  remember,  only  the  last  time  I  saw 

you,  yoTi  were  praising  with  all  your  might  the  legs  of  Col.  B , 

those  flimsy,  worthless  things  that  look  as  if  they  were  bandaged 
witb  linen  rollers  from  the  heel  to  the  knee.  Tou  may  say  what 
you  will,  but  I  still  assert,  and  I  will  prove  it  if  you  please  by 
pen  and  pencil,  tbat,  with  one  pair  of  exceptions,  the  best  legs  in 

Cardigan  are  Mrs.  P 's.     Ah  for  Miss  J D— 's,  I  thiak 

they  are  frightful.'  *  *  «  * 

"  Two  pages  farther  on  lie  says  : — 

"  '  As  for  myself,  I  assure  you  that  ever  since  I  spent  a  week 

at  Lady  L 's  and  saw  those  great   fat  girls  of  hers,  waltaiag 

every  aight  with  that  odious  De  B ,  I  can  not  endure  the 

very  name  of  the  thing.' 

"  I  quote  from  the  second  edition  of  those  letters,  by  which  it 
appears  that  even  these  are  moderated  passages.  A  note  tu  tho 
first  of  the  above  quotations  runs  as  follows  : 

"  '  A  great  part  of  this  letter  is  omitted  in  the  Second  Edition 
in  oonsequeaoe  of  tlia  displeasure  its  pnhlioatiou  gave  to  certain 
ladies  in  Caidigaashire.  As  for  the  geatlemau  who  chose  to  take 
what  I  said  of  liim  in  so  niuoli  dudgeon,  ha  will  observe,  that  [ 
have  allowed  what  1  said  to  remain  in  statu  jran,  which  I  coriainiy 
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should  not  have  done,  had  he  ospressed  hia  resuntmcnt  ia  a 
proper  manner.' 

"  So  well  aie  he?  unfortunate  ]  prsons'  namei  ka  na  hy  thns 
who  read  the  book  in  England,  thit  in  the  copy  whn,h  I  hiT'^ 
from  a  oirculitm^  hbniy,  thej  aie  ■ill  filled  out  ni  pencil  AnJ 
I  wonld  here  beg  the  leadei  to  ri_im  L  that  theai>  are  piivato 
individuals,  compelled  by  no  lit»rii^  oi  of&cial  disfmction  to 
come  out  from  their  piivacy  and  figure  m  print,  an]  in  this,  if 
not  in  the  taste  and  qu,ahty  of  my  descriptions,  I  claim  a  fiirer 
escutcheon  than  my  selt  eloctei  jud^re — toi  where  is  i  peisoti'« 
name  reooided  la  my  letteis  who  is  not  either  by  tenuie  of 
public  nflice,  01  literiiy,  or  polities!  distinction,  a  thewia  ot  daily 
newspaper  eomment,  in  1  ot  con  ■*!,  1  ii    ^ime  f  jr  the  f  aveller 

"  I  must  give  one  more  estrjct  fro  n  Mi  LoL,l,!n,rt  b  1  ooli  in 
account  of  a  dinnei  with  a  private  merchant  of  Crlaigow 

'"I    h)uld  hiVQ  told  you  befoie,  that  I  had  anottei   ^isitu 

early  ia  the  nuiDiaj;,  besides  Mr  H      This  «  is  a  Mi    P i 

reapectible  meichant  of  the  plaoo,  ilso  an  upijuamtiiice  of  my 

friead  W He  came  belore  H and  aftei    piottiaing 

himself  very  soiry  that  hia  avocitnas  would  not  peimit  him  to 
devote  hi3  forenonn  to  my  sarvsci,  he  made  me  piomis  f  i  dinp 
with  him.  *  *  My  friend  soon  joined  me,  and  obaervta;^  from 
the  nppearaaoe  of  my  countenance  that  I  was  contemplating  the 
soene  with  some  disgust,'  (the  Glasgow  Exchange)  "  BIy  good 
fellow,'  said  he, '  you  are  jast  like  every  other  well-educated 
stranger  that  comes  into  this  tnwa ;  you  can  not  endure  the  first 
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si_,lit  of  us  mei'cantjle  whelp?.  Do  not,  Lowktoi-,  bo  alarmed  ;  I 
will  not  introduce  you  to  any  of  these  cattle  at  dinner.  No,  sir  ! 
You  must  know  that  there  ai-e  a  few  men  of  refioement  and  polite 
information  In  this  oity.  1  have  wai-ncd  two  ov  three  of  these 
rara  aves,  and  depend  upon  it,  you  shall  have  a  very  snng  day^s 
MOJ-A.'  So  saying  he  took  my  arm,  and  ohaerving  that  five  was 
just  on  the  ckcip,  hurried  mo  through  several  streets  and  lanes 

till  we  arrived  ia  the ,  where  his  house  is  situated.     His 

wife  was,  1  perceived,  quite  the  fine  lady,  and,  withal,  a  little  of 
the  blue  stocking.  Hearing  that  I  had  just  come  from  Edinburgh, 
she  remarked  that  Glasgow  would  be  seen  to  much  more  disad- 
vantage after  that  elegant  city.  'Indeed,'  said  rjhe,  '  a  person 
of  taste,  roTist,  of  course,  find  many  disagreeables  oonnected  with 
a  residence  in  such  a  town  as  this ;  but  BIr.  P— — 's  business 
rendera  the  thing  necessary  for  the  present,  and  one  can  not 
make  a  silk  purse  of  a  sow's  ear— he,  he,  he  !'  Another  lady  of 
the  company,  cari'ied  this  affectation  still  farther  ;  she  pretended 
to  be  quite  ignorant  of  G-lasgow  and  its  inhabitants,  although  she 
had  lived  among  them  the  greater  part  of  her  life,  and,  by  the 
by,  seemed  no  chicken.     I  was  afterward  told  by  my  friend  Mr. 

H ;  that  this  damsel  had  in  reality  sojourned  a  winter  or  tivo 

in  Edinburgh,  in  the  capacity  of  lic/c-spitt/e  or  toad-eater  to  a 
lady  of  quality,  to  whom  she  had  rendered  herself  amusing  by  a 
malicious  tongue  ;  and  that  during  this  short  absence,  she  bad 
embraced  the  opportunity  of  utterly  forgetting  everything  about 
the  West  country. 
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" '  The  diuner  was  excellent,  although  calculated  apparently 
for  forty  people  rather  than  sistecn,  which  last  mimbor  sat  down. 
While  the  ladies  remained  in  the  room,  there  was  such  a  noise 
and  racket  of  coarse  inirth,  ill  restrained  by  a  few  airs  of  sickly 
sentiment  on  the  part  of  the  hostess,  that  I  really  could  neither 
attend  to  the  wine  nor  the  dessert ;  but  after  a  little  time  a  very 
broad  hint  from  a  fat  Falstaff,  near  the  foot  of  tho  table,  appar- 
ently quite  a  privileged  character,  thank  Heaven  '  «ent  the  Indies 
out  of  the  room.  The  moment  after  whioh  ble«sed  consumma- 
tion, the  bufler  and  footman  entered,  as  if  hy  mstmot,  the  ono 
with  a  huge  punch  bowl,  tAe  other  with,  Sfc  '  " 

I  do  thank  Heaven  that  there  is  no  panlkl  m  mj  ownkt 
ters  to  either  of  these  thrco  extracts.  It  is  a  thing  of  course 
that  there  is  not.  They  arc  violations  of  hospitality,  aoeial  con- 
fidence, and  delicacy,  of  which  even  my  abusers  iviE  allow  mo 
incapable.  Yet  this  man  accuses  me  of  all  those  things,  and  so 
runs  criticism  ! 

And  to  this  I  add  (to  conclude  this  long  Preface)  some  extracts 
from  a  careful  review  of  the  work  in  the  North  American  : — 

" '  Pencilliaga  by  the  Way,'  is  a  very  spirited  hook.  The 
letters  out  of  which  it  is  constructed,  were  written  originally  for 
the  New-York  '  Mirror,'  and  wore  not  intended  for  distinct  pub- 
lication. From  this  circumstance,  the  author  indulged  in  a  free- 
dom of  personal  detail,  which  we  must  say  is  wholly  unjiistiBable, 
and  we  have  no  wish  to  defend  it.  This  book  does  not  pretend  to 
contain  any  profound  observations  or   discussions  on   national 
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character,  political  condition,  literature,  or  eyen  art.  It  wonM 
be  obviously  impossible  to  carry  any  one  of  these  topics 
thoroughly  out,  without  spondJQg  vastly  more  time  and  labor  upon 
it  that!  a  rambling  poet  is  likely  to  have  the  inclination  to  do.  In 
fact,  there  are  very  few  men,  who  are  qualified,  by  the  nature  of 
their  previous  studie'.,  to  do  this  with  any  degree  of  edification  to 
their  readers  But  a  man  of  general  intellecluT.!  cultme,  espe- 
cially if  he  ha\e  the  poetical  imagination  superidded,  m^y  give 
na  lapid  sietehes  of  othei  cnuntries,  which  will  bolh  entertain 
and  instruct  us  Now  this  book  i")  precisely  hueh  a  one  as  we 
have  heie  indicated  The  .luthoi  tiavclled  thiough  Europe, 
minglm^  laij.c]y  ra  society,  and  visited  rhiteiei  soenes  weie 
tereating  to  him  as  an  American,  a  sthdai,  and  i  poet  The 
pre-'-ioiis  whi(.h  these  scenes  made  upon  bin  miad  xie  desciihed 
these  volumes ;  and  we  must  say,  we  have  rarely  fallen  in  with 
a  book  of  a  more  sprightly  character,  a  more  elegant  and  grace- 
ful style,  and  full  of  more  lively  descriptions.  The  delineations 
of  manners  are  executed  with  great  tact ;  and  tho  shifting 
pictures  of  natural  scenery  pass  before  us  as  we  read,  exciting  a 
never-ceasing  interest.  As  to  the  personalities  which  have 
excited  tho  wrath  of  British  critics,  we  have,  as  we  said  before, 
no  wish  to  defend  them  ;  but  a  few  words  upon  the  tone,  temper, 
and  motives,  of  those  gentlemen,  in  their  dealing  with  our  author, 
will  not,  perhaps,  be  considered  inappropriate. 

"  It  is  a  notorious  fact,  that  British  criticism,  for  many  years 
past,  has  been,  to  a  great  extent,  free  from  all  the  restraints  of  a 
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regard  to  literary  trutii.  Assuming  the  political  creed  of  aa 
author,  it  would  be  a  very  easy  thing  to  predict  the  sort  of  criti- 
cism his  writings  would  meet  with,  in  any  or  all  of  the  leading 
periodicals  of  the  kingdom.  This  tendency  has  been  carried  so 
far,  that  even  discussions  of  points  in  ancient  classical  literature 
have  been  shaped  and  colored  by  it.  Thus,  Aristophanes'  com- 
edias  are  turned  against  modern  democracy,  and  Piiidar,  the 
Theban  Eagle,  has  been  unceremoniously  classed  with  British 
Tories,  by  the  London  Quarterly.  Instead  of  inquiria^  '  What 
is  the  author's  object  ?  How  fat  has  he  accomplished  it  ?  How 
far  is  that  object  worthy  of  approbation  ?'— three  questions  that 
ore  essential  to  all  just  Briticism  ;  the  questions  put  by  English 
Reviewers  are  substantially  '  What  party  does  he  belong  to  ?  Is 
ie  a  Whig,  Tory,  Radical,  or  is  he  an  American  ."  And  the 
sentence  in  such  cases  depends  on  the  answer  to  them.  Even 
where  Bjitish  oritieism  is  favorable  to  an  Araerioao  author,  its 
tone  is  likely  to  be  haughty  and  insalting ;  lite  tho  language  of  a 
condesoending  city  gentleman  toward  some  country  cousin,  whom 
he  is  kind  enongh  to  honor  with  his  patronage. 

"  Now,  to  critics  of  this  sort,  Mr.  Willis  was  a  tempting  mark. 
No  one  can  for  a  nioment  believe  that  the  London  Quarterly, 
Frazer's  Magazine,  and  Captain  Marryat's  monthly,  are  honest  in 
the  language  they  hold  toward  Mr.  'WiUk.  Motives,  wide 
enough  from  a  love  of  truth,  guided  the  conduct  of  those  journals. 
The  editor  of  the  London  Quarterly,  it  is  well  known,  is  tho 
author  of  '  Peter's  Letters  to  his  Kinsfolk,'  a  work  full  of  per- 
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soiialitiea,  tea  times  more  objectionable  than  anything  to  Jib  found 
in  the  'Peucillings.'  Yet  tiiis  same  editor  did  not  blush  to 
write  and  print  a  long  and  most  abusive  tivade  upon  the  Americaa 
traveller,  for  doing  what  he  had  himself  done  to  a  muoh  greater 
*aad  more  reprehensible  extent ;  and,  to  cap  the  climax  of  incon- 
sistency, republished  in  hia  journal  the  very  personalities,  names 
and  all,  whioh  had  so  shocked  his  delicate  Bensiblllties.  It  is 
much  more  likely  that  a  disrespectful  notice  of  tlie  London 
Quarterly  and  its  editor,  ia  these  '  Pencillings,'  was  the  source 
from  which  this  bitterness  flowed,  tbaa  that  aay  sense  of  literary 
,  justice  dictated  the  harsh  review.  Aaotier  furious  attack  on 
Mr.  "Willis's  book  appeared  in  the  monthly  journal,  uudoi'  the 
editorial  management  of  CaptMu  Mairyat,  the  authoi  of  a  SPiii-s 
of  very  popular  sea  novels.  Whoever  was  the  autlioi  of  that 
article,  ought  to  be  held  disgraced  m  the  opmiuns  uf  all  honoia- 
blo  men.  It  is  the  most  estraordmaiy  tLS^ue  of  msDlenoo  and 
ooarseness,  with  one  exception,  that  we  h  ive  ever  seen,  m  any 
periodical  which  pretended  to  respeotability  of  literary  eharactcr. 
It  carries  its  grossness  to  the  intolerable  length  of  attacking  the 
private  character  of  Mr.  Willis,  and  throwing  out  foolish  sneers 
about  his  birth  and  parentage.  It  is  this  article  which  led  to  the 
well-known  correspondence,  between  the  American  Poet  and  tho 
British  Captain,  eading  in  a  hostile  meeting.  It  is  to  be  regret- 
ted that  Mr.  Willis  should  so  far  forget  the  principles  of  his  New 
England  education,  as  to  pai'ticipato  in  a  duel.  We  regard  tho 
practice  with  horror ;  we  believe  it  not  only  wicked,  but  absurd. 
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We  can  not  possibly  see  lion",  Mi  Willis's  tarnished  fame  could 
be  brightened  by  the  supi_rfluou8  work  of  putting  an  additional 
quantity  of  lead  into  the  ^alldnt  eaptim  But  there  is,  perhaps, 
no  disputing  about  tastes  ,  aud,  bad  a^  we  think  the  whole  affair 
was,  no  candid  man  can  ^e^d  the  conespondence  without  feeling 
that  Mr.  Willis's  part  of  it,  i^  infinitely  superior  to  the  captain's, 
in  style,  sense,  dignity  of  feelin^,  an  1  manly  honor. 

"  But,  fo  return  to  thi,  work  fiom  which  we  have  been  partially 
drawn  aside.  Its  merits  in  point  of  stylo  arc  unquestionable. 
It  is  written  ia  a  simple,  vigorous,  aud  highly  descriptive  form  of 
English,  and  rivets  the  reader's  attention  throughout.  There 
ate  passages  m  it  of  graphic  eloquence,  which  it  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  surpass  from  the  writinga  nf  any  other  tourist,  whatever. 
The  topics  our  author  selects,  arc,  as  has  been  already  stated, 
not  those  which  require  long  and  caroful  study  to  appreciate  and 
discuss  ;  they  are  such  as  the  pootie  eye  would  naturally  dwell 
upon,  aud  a  poetic  hand  rapidly  delineate,  in  a  oursoi-y  survey  of 
foreign  lands.  Occasionally,  we  thiak,  Mr.  Willis  enters  too 
minutely  into  the  details  of  the  lioiTib]".  Some  of  his  descrip- 
tions of  the  cholera,  and  the  piotnros  ho  gives  us  of  the  cata- 
combs of  the  dead,  are  ghastly.  But  the  manners  of  society  he 
draws  with  admirable  tact ;  and  personal  peculiarities  of  distin- 
guished men,  he  renders  with  a  most  lii'e-like  vivacity.  Many  of 
his  dcsei'iptions  of  natural  scenery  are  more  like  pictures,  than 

n  words.     The  description  o£  the  Bay  of  Naples  will 

I  good  example. 
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"  It  would  be  irapossilile  to  point  out,  with  any  degreo  of  par- 
tieularity,  tbe  many  passages  ia  this  book  whose  beauty  deserves 
attention.  But  it  may  be  remarked  in  general,  that  the  greater 
part  of  the  first  volume  is  not  so  fcesli  and  various,  and  animated, 
as  the  second.  This  we  suppose  arises  partly  from  the  fact  that 
Prance  and  Italy  have  long  been  beaten  ground. 

"The  last  part  of  the  book  is  a  statement  of  the  author's 
observations  upon  English  life  and  society ;  and  it  is  thia  portion, 
which  the  English  critics  affect  to  be  so  deeply  offended  with. 
The  most  objectionable  passage  in  this  ia  the  account  of  a  dinner 
at  Lady  Blessington's.  Uwpeationably  Mr.  Moore's  remarks 
about  Mr.  O'Connell  ought  not  to  have  been  reported,  ooQsider- 
iDg  the  time  when,  and  tlie  place  where,  tbey  were  uttered; 
though  they  contain  notlutig  new  obout  the  great  Agilator,  the 
secrets  disclosed  being  well  known  to  some  millions  of  people 
uho  interest  themselves  in  British  polities,  and  read  the  British 
Bewspapers.  Wo  close  our  remarks  on  this  work  by  referring 
our  readers  to  a  capital  seena  on  board  a  Sootoh  steamboat,  and 
a  breakfast  at  Professor  Wilson's,  the  faraoiw  editor  of  Black- 
wood, both  in  the  second  volume,  which  we  regret  our  inability 
to  quote." 

"  Every  impartial  reader  must  confess,  that  for  .^^o  young  a 
man,  Mr.  Wdlis  has  done  mnoh  to  promote  the  reputation  of 
American  literature.  Hb  position  at  present  is  surrounded  with 
every  ineentive  to  a  noble  ambition.  With  youth  and  health  to 
E^ustaiQ  bim  under  labor ;  with  much  knowladga  of  the  world 
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acquired  by  travel  and  observation,  to  draw  upon ;  with  a  mature 
style,  and  a  hand  practised  in  Various  forms  of  composition,  Mr. 
Willis's  genius  ought  to  take  a  wider  and  higher  range  than  it 
has  ever  done  hefore.  Wo  trust  we  shall  meet  him  again,  era 
long,  in  the  paths  of  literature  ;  and  we  trust  that  he  will  take  it 
kindly,  if  we  express  the  hope,  that  he  will  lay  aside  those  ten- 
dencies to  exaggeration,  and  to  an  unhealthy  tone  of  sentiment, 
which  mar  the  beauty  of  some  of  his  otherwise  most  agreeable 
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PENCILLOGS   BY  THE   ¥AY. 


LETTEE    I. 

At  Sea. — I  bave  emerged  from  my  berth  this  morning  for  tbe 
first  time  since  we  left  the  Capes.  We  have  been  running  six  or 
jeven  days  before  a  strong  northwest  gale,  whioli,  hy  the  souda  in 
the  sky,  is  not  jet  blown  out,  and  my  head  and  hand,  as  you  will 
Bee  hy  my  penmanship,  are  anything  but  at  rights.  If  you  have 
ever  plunged  about  in  a  cold  rain-storm  at  sea  for  seven  succes- 
sive days,  you  can  imagine  how  I  have  amused  myself. 

I  wrote  to  yon  after  my  pilgrimage  to  the  tomb  of  Washintrtnn 
It  was  almost  the  only  olject  of  niituial  m  liatoiioil  m(cie'=t  in 
our  own  country  tilt  I  hid  not  vi^iited,  ani  thit  seen,  I  mide  ill 
haste  back  to  embark,  in  pursuancp  of  myplins  of  ti-avel  foi 
Europe.  At  Phihdeljhn  I  found  a  firit-iate  meichant  bi  g, 
the  Paeifio,  on  the  e\e  of  sailing  for  Havre  bhe  was  neaily 
new,  and  had  a  French  Ciptain,  and  no  passengers — thiee  very 
issentiaJ  circumstAnoes  to  my  taste — and  I  took  a  berth  m  hei 
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GETTING   UNOER  WAY. 


witliout  liositation. 

The  next  day  she  fell  down  the 

rivir,  and 

on  the  succeeding  n 

lorning  I  followed  her  with  the  captain  in  the 

steamboat. 

Some  ten 

or  fifteen  vessels, 

hound  on  different  voya 

gea,  lay  ia 

the  road^i  v/aitios  for  tho  pilot  boat  ■  aarl  as  she  came 

down  the 

riys     thy 

11  w     h  d        h 

to    ih          d         ^  t 

d     w. 

Itw        h 

tif  1 

It— 

j=.i     1       1 

y     d 

sma  th 

dl 

t.    1       th 

q     te   d    k      d  w  t 

ha  th 

inam    d    1 

F        gl 

d  L  pp 

d     d    «  1 11  w 

hd  th 

Cap         Th 
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m    h  t 

1     k       1        h  t    d 

r 

The  d 

If  tm     w 

m     1      t    I     b         1 

1      I   waa 

bon   1  to  r 

1th       { 

It-a-m    t      wtl  th 

w    11    f 

as&ociation  and  interest  weio  within  the  limit  of  a  voyage  ;  and 
all  that  one  looLs  to  foi  happiness  in  change  of  scene,  and  all 
that  I  had  been  pijsionttely  wishing  and  imagining  since  I  could 
dieam  a  diy  dieini  oi  lead  -x  book,  was  hofore  me  with  a  visihla 
ceitainty ,  hut  my  hoim,  wtj  receding  rapidly,  perhaps  for  yenrs, 
and  tho  chanie^of  death  md  adversity  in  my  ahsenoe  crowded 
upon  my  mind — and  I  hid  left  friends — (many — many — as  dear 
to  me,  any  one  of  Ihem,  is  the  whole  sum  of  my  coming  enjoy- 
ment), whom  d,  thousand  possible  aooidents  might  remove  or 
e!.tiange  ,  and  I  hcaice  Itncw  ithetlier  I  was  more  happy  or  sad. 

We  made  Tape  ilonlopen  about  sundown,  and  all  ehoitened 
sail  and  came  tj  Th  little  hoat  passed  from  oup  to  anotlier, 
takmc;  off  the  piloU,,  ml  lu  a  few  minutes  eveiy  "^ail  was  spiead 
ag^n,  and  away  t^i&y  w  nt  with  a  dashin^  h  eez  so  iie  on  one 
ccnrsesDmeon  anotl  ei  Isiving  u  m  less  tl  an  an  h  ui,  appa- 
rently -ibne  on  the  set  By  this  tine  the  clouds  had  i^wn 
tlaok,  tlio  wind  hid  st  enj,thened  it  a  ^al  with  fits  ot  ram  , 
ind  as  thp  oidei  wts  "iven  to     cIohp  re  f  th    fop  snils  '  I  toot  a 
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THE  GULF  STREAM.  13 

last  look  Hi  Oapc  il  u!  ptn,  lu  t  Tinble  m  tht  tii  ed  e  of  the 
liorizoQ,  aod  went  below 

Oct.  18.— It  13  a  da/  to  male  one  m  love  witt  life  The 
remains  of  the  long  i^toim,  Lcfm  wliich,  wl  hjTP  I  een  duven  for 
a  week,  lie,  in  white,  tuireted  masses  iround  the  honzon,  the 
sky  overhead  is  spotlessly  blue,  the  sun  13  waiin,  the  wind  steidy 
and  fresh,  but  soft  as  1  ^hild'^  breath,  and  the  sea— I  mast 
sketch  it  to  yon  inoie  claboiit'Iy  "Wl  art  in  the  (julf  Stream 
The  water  here  is  jcu  know,  evi,n  fo  the  coll  banks  of  New- 
foundland, is  alwavB  blood  waim,  and  the  teinpeiitmc  of  the  sat 
mild  at  all  seasons,  ^I)d  lust  now,  lite  a  south  wind  on  hnd  in 
June.  Hundreds  ot  lea  1  uds  lie  sailing  aioaad  ns — the  tpougy 
sea-woeds,  washed  fiom  the  Wpot  Indian  locks,  a  thousand  mika 
away  in  the  Bouthe  a  latit  idc&  float  by  in  large  masses — the 
sailors,  barefoot  anl  baiehi^d  d,  diP  BCittcied  over  the  nggiog, 
doing  "  fau'-weathi,r  woih"—  and  jnat  m  the  ed^e  of  the  horizon, 
hidden  by  every  swell,  stand  two  vessels  with  all  sail  'preid, 
making,  witli  the  fiist  fm  vmd  tbpy  have  hid  foi  mnuy  dayi, 
for  America. 

This  is  the  first  day  that  I  have  been  able  to  be  long  enough  oa 
deck  to  study  the  sea.  Even  were  it  not,  however,  there  has 
been  a  constant  and  chilly  rain  which  would  have  prevented  me 
from  enjoying  its  grandeur,  so  that  1  am  reconciled  to  my 
unusually  severe  sickness,  i  came  on  deck  this  morning  and 
looked  around,  and  for  an  hour  or  two  I  could  scarce  realize  that 
it  was  not  a  dream.  Much  as  I  had  watched  the  sea  from  our 
bold  promontory  at  Naliaut,  and  well  as  I  thouglit  I  knew  its 
character  in  storms  and  calms,  thf!  scene  which  was  before  me 
surprized  aud  bewildered  me  utterly.  At  the  first  glance,  we 
were  iust  in  the  gorge  of  the  sea ;  and,  looking  over  the  leeward 
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14  ASPECT  OF  THE  OCEAN. 

quarter,  I  saw,  atfctchiiig  up  from  tiio  koel,  vihat  I  can  only 
describe  as  a  bill  of  clazzling  bine,  thli-tj  or  forty  feet  in  real  alti- 
tude, bnt  slopeiJ  so  far  away  that  tie  white  crest  seemed  to  me  a 
cloud,  and  fie  apace  between  a  sky  of  the  most  wonderful  beauty 
and  brightness.  A  moment  more,  and  the  crest  burst  over  with 
a  splendid  volume  of  foam  ;  the  sun  struck  through  the  thinner 
part  of  tlic  swell  in  a  line  of  vivid  emerald,  and  the  whole  mass 
wiiun  tib  n&nJ  nhunuwb 


f 


wh    hi 


1      ' 


Bpntsn  ndbw  my  d 

w  mnpnflisnwg  db        n 

wh  te     nd    h  p  p  d 

p-unfiil  tohi^hl  dhm  hft  h 

f,ii^nw  hhii;  dwnd  PJ 

broken  over  me  repeatedly,  and,  as  we  shipped  half  a  sea  at  the 
Ecuppera  at  every  roll,  1  was  standing  half  the  time  up  to  the 
knees  in  water ;  but  the  warm  wiad  oa  my  forehead,  after  a 
week's  confinement  to  my  berth,  and  the  excessive  beauty  lavished 
upon  my  sight,  wore  so  delicious,  that-  I  forgot  all,  and  it  was 
only  in  compliance  with  the  captain's  repeated  snirgestioa  that  I 
changed  my  position. 

I  monuted  the  quarter-deck,  and,  pulling  off  my  shoes,  like  a 
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fidliooiboy,  Silt  over  the  bcwavd  rails,  and,  with  my  feat  dipping 
into  the  warm  sea  at  every  Iiircli,  gazed  at  tie  glorious  show  for 
hours.  I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  tiat  the  formation,  progress,  aBci 
final  burst  of  a  scar-wave,  in  a  bright  sun,  are  the  most  gorgeously 
beautiful  sight  under  heaven  I  nnst  de  o  ibe  it  I  ke  i  jeweller 
to  you,  or  I  can  never  convey  my    n[  re.3  on? 

First  of  all,  a  quarter  f  a  naiie  away  to  winJwj  d  your  eye  ia 
caught  by  an  uacommoi  1}  iaji  yav  u.  h  ng  gt  ui  o  your 
tract,  and  htipmn;  up   lowly  a  J  i;  n  t  utly  i  c  me     as  if 

Bouie  hujjC  inimtl  weie  plo  gh  n^  h  path  steadily  an  1  powerfully 
beneath  tht,  surfice  If.  g  ouad  is  a  pi  nte  wo  1 1  ?ay,  is 
of  a  d(-ep  mdigo,  cIpii  and  ooth  as  enac  1  ita  font  urved 
inward,  liko  a  shell  and  turned  over  at  tl  unm  t  with  a  crest 
of  foam,  €aahmg  and  chang  n^  pe  ■p  tuallj  n  the  %  msli  ne,  like 
the  sudden  outbui-&t  of  a  n  ill  oq  of  n&  nned  dt  monds  '  and, 
right  tlirough  its  bosom  as  the  s  i  falls  off  tl  e  angle  of 
refraction  chan^os,  there  uns  a  si  if  ^  hind  of  the  most  vivid 
gi-een,  that  yoii  would  tiL  to  have  h  n  the  e  tus  of  ^  nus,  aa 
she  rosp  fiim  the  sct,  t  s  so  up  nat  ally  t  anslucent  and 
beautiful.  As  it  nears  you  t  loo  s  u  s!  ipe  1  ko  the  p  ow  of 
Cleopatra's  hai'gs,  aa  they  pnint  it  in  th  Id  p  eta  es  but  ita 
colors,  and  the  grace  an  I  j  Sty  of  s  aa  eh  ind  it  murmur 
(like  the  low  tones  of  in  o  f'la  1  p  a  1  full  nd  to  my 
oar,  ten  times  aa  articul  ta  and  solemn)  almoh  fcti  tl  you  into 
the  belief  that  it  is  a  aent  cut  bo  ng  agio  ousanlb  athing 
from  the  ocean.  Aa  it  reici  a^  ti  e  si  [  she  ees  ^.Tadu  lly,  for 
there  ia  appai-ently  an  nd  iv  v  d  ven  be  o  e  t  wh  ch  pre- 
pares her  for  its  power  ;  and  as  it  touches  the  quarter,  the  whole 
ini^ifioent  wall  breaks  down  beneath  you  with  a  deafening  surj^e, 
and  a  voluroe  of  foam  ifsuea  from  ih' li-;i.>!,  "■■  ■  ■'!  fvl  ^^'i     t.  I 
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U\  SEA  GEMS. 

white,  13  if  it  had  been  i  mighty  casket  in  whieh  the  whok 
wealth  ot  the  <[ea,  eryaopiase,  and  emeiald,  and  lnlhanf  siai«, 
h  d  leeu  htiped  ind  laviahed  at  a  tlrow  Tb"  li  the  '  tenth 
FSYe,"  and,  hi  foui  oi  five  mmute  ,  the  aei  will  he  smooth  abuut 
yoTi,  and  the  epiil-hng  and  dymg  fjniii  fallb  into  the  wJre,  ind 
may  be  seen  liki  a  white  path,  &tiet  hme  away  ovei  the  swells 
behind,  till  yoa  ate  tiied  of  gaaiag  at  it  Then  comes  anothei 
fiom  the  same  duaclion,  and  with  the  siuii,  shape  ind  motion, 
and  so  on  till  the  «iin  ^ib,  oi  joui  oyt.'s  aic  hlindLd  ind  join 
brain  giddy  witb  splendoi'- 

T  am  HiiL'e  this  Janguage  will  seam  exaggerated  to  you,  but, 
upon  the  faith  of  a  lonely  man  (the  captain  lit?  turned  in,  and  it 
is  near  midnight  and  a  dcid  calm),  it  13  a  meie  slieletua,  a  gold- 
smith's inventory,  of  tlie  ledlity  I  loQ^  ago  Icained  that  fiist 
lesson  of  a  man  of  tlio  world,  "  to  be  a  tjnished  at  nothing," 
hat  tlie  Bea  has  ovenejobod  my"  philosophy — ijuite  I  am 
changed  to  a  mere  child  m  my  wondoi  1  0  iis."Tircd,  no  view  of 
the  ocean  fiom  lind  can  ^ve  you  t  shadow  of  an  idta  of  it 
Within  e\oa  tbe  outermost  Gapes,  the  swell  is  bioken,  and  the 
coloi  of  the  watei  m  souBdmgs  is  eso  ntially  difteient — nioie  dull 
and  eaitliy  Go  to  the  mineral  cabinets  oi  Cambiil!;e  01  Isew 
Haven,  and  looL  at  thejium  spMS  md  the  toqumies,  and  the 
eleaiei  specimens  ot  aysopjose,  and  qauttz,  ani  diamo^id,  a-ai 
imagine  them  ill  pdishcd  and  oleor,  and  flung  at  your  feet  by 
nulbonb  m  a  noonday  sun,  and  it  mij  help  youi  conceptions  of 
the  sea  aftei  a  stoim  You  may  "  swim  on  Ha  Hers"  at  Nahant  ■ 
and  Rookaway  till  you  ai-  giay,  anile  nevei  the  wiaei. 

The  "  middle  watch"  is  called,  and  tlia  second  mate,  a  fine 
rough  old  sailor,  piomotad  from  "  the  mast,"  ia  walking  the 
;;Ti'i(fr-J''i;V,  Mopping  bi^  whjstlo'  now  nnd  tlii^n  witli  a  giuff 
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"  How  do  you  lioad  ?"  or  "  keep  her  up,  you  lubber,"  to  tte  man 
at  the  Lelm  ;  the  "  silver-shell"  of  a  waning  moon,  is  just  visible 
thioii^h  the  dead  lights  over  my  shoulder  (it  has  been  up  two 
horns,  to  me,  and  by  the  difference  of  our  present  merideans,  is 
just  iiamg  now  over  a  oei-tain  hill,  and  peeping  softly  in  at  an 
eistern  window  that  I  have  tvatehed  many  a  time  when  its  panfis 
have  been  silvered  by  the  same  chaste  alchjmy),  and  so  after  a 
wait  on  the  deck  for  an  hour  to  look  at  the  stars  and  watch  the 
phosphoras  jn  the  wake.  I  think  of——  ,  I'll  get  to  mine  own 
imevcH  pillow,  and  sleep  trio  . 
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gress,  so  far,  rumiiig  witl    n    tt  and  no  tl  we&terlj  w  nl  t 
eight  to  ten  knots   an    hou     vad  n-ik  n      of  oo  o  cr  two 

hundred  miles  a  day.  Tl  e  s  a  iH  t  II  ron^,!  nl  thou  1  th 
trig  is  light  laden  and  r  des  vey  b«  j  ntly  th  ae  mount  ns^ 
waves  break  over  us  now  an  1  th  E  wtl  a  t  en  nloTS  ug  keep- 
ing the  decks  constantly  wet  nd  j  utt  n^  me  to  many  an  no 
fortable  ahjvar.  I  have  heeon  e  e  one  led  howey  t  n  oh 
that  I  should  have  antic  pate!  with  no  1  ttle  ho  o  I  n  1 
my  berth  forty-eight  hou  s  f  the  weathe  is  eh  11  r  t  nj  ini 
amuse  myself  very  well  with  talk  ng  bad  V  enoh  ao  oss  the  cab  n 
to  tha  captain,  or  laugh  no  at  tie  d  t  es.e  of  ny  f  en  J  anl 
fellow-passenger,  Turk  (a  fiae  setter  dog,  on  his  first  voyage),  or 
inveEtjng  some  disguise  for  the  peeuhar  flavor  which  tliat  dismal 
cook  gives  to  all  his  abominations  ,  or,  at  worst,  I  can  bury  my 
head  in  my  pillow,  and  braoe  frara  one  side  to  the  other  against 
the  swell,  and  enjoy  my  disturbed  thoughts — all  without  losing 
my  temper,  or  wishing  that  I  had  not  undertaken  the  voyage. 

Poor  Turk !  his  philosophy  is  more  severely  tried.     He  has 
been  bred  a  gentleman,  and  ia  amusingly  oxcludve.     No  assidui- 
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tiea  can  wiu  him  to  takt  tlip  ki^t  njlitc  ot  tin  oii,w,  Jnd  I  aooa 
discovered,  tliat,  when  the  captain  and  myself  weie  bplow,  lie 
endured  maey  a  pciseeution  In  an  evil  hour,  a  ni^lit  -ii  two 
since,  I  suffered  his  earnest  appeals  for  freedom  to  woil.  upon  my 
feelings,  and,  releasing  him  from  bis  chain  undev  the  windlass,  I 
gave  him  the  liberty  of  the  cabin.  He  slept  very  quietly  on  the 
floor  till  about  midnight,  when  the  wind  rose  aad  the  vessel  began 
to  roll  very  uncomfortably.  With  the  first  heavy  lurch  a  couple 
of  chairs  went  tumbling  to  leeward,  and  by  the  yelp  of  distress, 
Turk  was  somewhere  in  the  way.  He  changed  his  position,  and, 
with  the  nost  roll,  the  mate's  trunk  "  brought  away,"  and  shoot- 
ing aoross  the  cabin,  jammed  him  with  snch  violence  against  the 
captain's  state-room  door,  that  he  sprang  howling  to  tlic  deck, 
where  the  Srat  thing  that  met  him  was  a  washing  sea,  just  taken 
matmiHiips  thit  kejt  him  swimmiL  a!  ove  the  hatches  for 
live  a  inutoB  Half  hownel,  an  1  with  •!  j^ill  n  of  water  la  his 
long  bair  he  took  ajiajn  to  the  ealin  and  makm^  a  desperato 
leap  mto  the  sttwaid's  butb  crouched  down  beside  the  ^leepnig 
cretl"  wi  h  a  long  whino  of  satisfaction  Th  water  loon 
I  enctr'vt  d  hiwever  and  with  a  '  Mcr^  '  on!  a  bl  w  thit  he  will 
r  member  for  the  remainder  of  the  voyage  tie  j,ooi  dog  was 
irvam  driven  fiom  the  eabm  and  I  he  rd  no  moie  of  him  tdl 
m  mine;  Hi-f  decided  prpferenoe  for  me  has  smce  touched  my 
"anity  lad  I  ha\e  tal  on  him  andermymora  special  prctection— 
a  circumstance  which  costs  me  two  quarrels  a  day  at  least,  with 
the  cook  and  steward. 

The  only  thing  which  forced  a  smile  upon  me  during  the  first 
week  of  the  passage  was  the  achievement  of  dinner.  In  rough 
weather,  it  is  as  mach  ae  one  person  can  do  to  keep  his  place  at 
the  table  at  r.H  ;  and  to  guard  the  (Wishes,  bottles,  and  castors. 
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go  DINING,  WITH  A  HIGH  SEA. 

from  a  general  slide  in  tlie  direction  of  ttB  kreh,  requires  a 
eleight  and  coolness  re3u\  ed  only  foi  a  sjilor  "  I'rmez  garde  .'" 
shouts  tie  captain,  as  the  sea  strikes,  tnd  in  clie  twinkling  of  an 
eye,  eTeijthing  is  seized  tnd  held  up  to  wiit  foi  the  other  lurch, 
sn  attitudes  which  it  would  puzale  the  pencil  if  Johnson  to  esag- 
gerate.  With  his  platie  of  finp  m  cne  hand  isd  the  larboard 
end  of  the  tureen  in  the  other,  the  claret  bottle  between  his  teeth^ 
and  the  crook  of  his  elbow  caught  d.roujid  thp  mounting  corner 
of  the  table,  the  captam  maintains  his  scit  upon  the  transom, 
and,  with  a  loot  of  the  most  grave  ooacem,  keeps  a  wary  eye  on 
the  shifting  level  of  his  vermicelli ;  the  old  iveather-beaten  mate, 
with  the  alacrity  of  a  juggler,  makes  a  long  leg  back  to  the  cabin 
panels  at  the  same  moment,  and  with  his  breast  against  tlie  table, 
takes  his  own  plate  and  the  castors,  and  one  or  two  of  ike 
smaller  dishes  under  his  charge ;  imd  the  steward,  if  ho 
can  keep  his  legs,  loots  out  for  the  vegetables,  or  if  he  falls, 
makes  as  wide  a  lap  as  poasible  to  intercept  the  volant  articles  in 
their  descent.  "  Gentlemen  that  live  at  home  at  ease"  forget  to 
thank  Pi-OTidence  for  the  blessings  of  a  permanent  level. 

Oct.  S4. — We  are  on  the  Grand  Bank,  and  surrotmded  by 
hundreds  of  sea-birds.  I  have  beon  watching  them  nearly  all 
day.  Their  performances  on  the  wing  are  certainly  the  perfec- 
tion of  grace  and  skill.  With  the  steadiness  of  an  eagle  and  the 
nice  adroitness  of  a  swallow,  they  wheal  round  in  their  constant 
circles  with  an  arrowy  swiftness,  lifting  their  long  tapering  pinions 
scarce  perceptibly,  and  mounting  and  falling  as  if  by  a  mere  act 
of  yolition,  without  the  slightest  appai'ent  exertion  of  power, 
Their  chief  enjoyment  seems  to  be  to  scoop  through  the  deep 
hollows  of  the  sea,  and  they  do  it  so  quickly  that  your  eye  cau 
scarce  follow   them,  just  disturbing  the   polish    of  the    smooth 
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crescent,  and  leaving  a  fin  luf  jf  iipple  from  ^ivell  tn  swell, 
but  never  wetting  a  wing  or  iippmg  then  white  bieiBts  a  feathei 
too  deep  in  the  oaprieious  aal  wind  duven  surtace  I  f  el  a 
strange  jaterest  in  these  wild  hea  ted  hnda  There  is  lomethion 
in  this  fearless  instinct,  leadm^  them  away  fiom  the  jiotpctm" 
and  pleasant  land  to  make  then  home  on  this  tossing  an!  clesj 
late  element,  that  moves  hoth  my  admiration  and  my  pity  I 
cannot  oomprehead  it.  It  is  mnhkL  the  atlf  caiing  instincts  of 
the  other  families  of  Heaven  s  creatnTC^  If  I  were  half  the 
Pythagorean  that  I  used  to  he,  I  should  believe  thoy  were  souls 
in  punishment— expiating  some  lifetime  sin  in  this  restless 
metem  psychosis. 

Now  and  then  a  land-bird  has  flown  on  hoard,  driven  to  sea 
probahly  by  the  gale  ;  and  so  fatigued  as  hardly  to  be  able  to  rise 
again  upon  the  wing.  Yesterday  nioraing  a  )arge  curlew  came 
struggling  down  the  wind,  and  seemed  to  have  just  sufficient 
strength  to  reach  the  vessel.  Ho  attempted  to  alight  on  the 
main  yard,  but  failed  and  dropped  heavily  into  the  long-boat, 
where  he  suffered  himself  to  he  taken  without  an  attempt  to 
escape.  He  nnist  have  been  on  the  wing  two  or  three  days  with- 
out food,  for  wo  were  at  leaut  two  handred  miles  from  land.  His 
heart  was  throbbing  hard  through  his  raffled  feathers,  and  he 
held  his  head  up  with  difficulty.  He  was  passed  aft ;  but,  while  1 
was  delihernting  oTi  the  best  means  for  resuscitating  and  fitting 
him  to  got  on  the  wing  sigsiin,  the  captain  had  taken  him  from 
me  and  handed  hiui  over  to  the  cook,  who  had  his  head  off  before 
I  could  remember  French  enough  to  arrest  him.  I  dreamed  all 
that  night  of  the  man  "  that  shot  the  albatross."  The  captain 
relieved  my  mind,  however,  by  telling  me  that  he  had  tried 
repeatedly  to  preserve  tliem,  and  that  they  died  invariably  in  a 
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few  hours.  The  least  food,  in  their  exbaused  state,  swells  in  their 
throats  and  suffocates  thorn.  Poor  Curlew!  there  was  a  tender- 
ness in  one  breast  for  him  at  least — a  feeling  I  have  the  melan- 
choly satisfaction  to  know,  fully  reciprocated  by  the  bird  him- 
self— that  seat  of  his  affections  having  been  allotted  to  me  for 
my  breakfast  the  morning  suoceeding  hia  demiso. 

Oct.  39. — We  have  a  tandem  of  whales  ahead.  They  havo 
been  playing  about  the  ship  an  hour,  and  now  arc  coursing  away 
to  the  east,  one  after  the  other,  in  gallant  style.  If  we  could 
only  get  them  into  traces  now,  how  beautiful  it  would  be  to  stand 
in  the  forctop  and  drive  a  degree  or  two,  on  a  summer  sea  !  It 
wonid  not  be  more  wonderful,  de  novo,  than  the  discovery  of  the 
lightning-rod,  or  navigation  by  steam !  And  by  the  way,  tlie 
sight  of  these  huge  creatures  has  made  me  realize,  for  the  first 
tim  th  stent  t  which  the  sea  has  grown  upon  uiy  mind  dar- 
n     h        ya         I    ave  seen  one  or  two  whales,  exhibited  in  tho 

h         d  1  to  me  aiways  that  they  were  monsters — out 

of  p  po  n  u'  iy,  to  the  range  of  the  ocean-  I  had  been 
a     u.ton    d  k    ut  to  the  horizon  from  land  (the   radius,  of 

0  u  s  a  fti.     t  sea),  aiid,  calculating  the  probable  speed 

wi     wh   h     h      w    i!d  compass  the  intervening  space,  and  the 

•a  ban  y  w  ild  make  in  doing  it,  it  appeared  that  in  any 

on  d  ab  nn  b  s,  they  would  occupy  more  than  their  share 
of  n  0  and  s  a  oom.  Now — after  sailing  five  days,  at  two 
bund    d  nil      a  day,  and  not  meeting  a  single  vessel — it  seems 

n      h  0      f  a  thousand  might  swim  the  sea  a  century 

an      h  n  b     never  crossed,  so  endlessly  does  this  eternal 

iz  n    p        n         3tch  away ! 

O  30  — T  day  has  pissed  more  pleasantly  than  usual. 
The  man  at  the  helm  cried  "  a  siul,"  while  we  were  at  breakfast, 


ijbyGoogle 


SPEAKING    A    MAN-OF-WAR, 


23 


and  we  gradun,Oy  overtook  a  large  sliip,  standiug  on  tlie  same 
course,  witli  every  sail  set.  We  were  passing  talf  a  mile  to  lee- 
ward, when  sbe  put  up  her  helm  and  ran  down  to  us,  hoisting  the 
English  flag.  We  raised  the  "  star-apangled  banner"  in  answer, 
and  "  hove  to,"  and  she  came  clashing  along  our  quai't«r,  heav- 
ing most  majestically  to  the  sea,  till  she  was  near  enough  to  speak 
us  without  a  trumpet.  Her  fore-deck  was  covered  with  sailors 
dressed  ali  alike  and  very  neatly,  and  around  the  '  angway  'food 
a  large  group  of  officers  in  uniform,  the  oldest  of  whom,  a  nohle- 
looking  man  with  gray  hair,  bailed  and  answered  us  Several 
ladies  stood  back  by  the  cabin  door-— pa'^sengcis  apparently  She 
was  a  man  of  war,  sailing  as  a  kitfg's  packet  between  Halifax  and 
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and  I  could  distinguisli  very  well,  wifi  a  glass,  tlie  cxpreasion  of 
the  faces  watching  our  own  really  beautiful  vessel  as  she  skimmed 
over  the  water  like  a  bird.  We  parted  at  sunset,  the  man-of- 
war  mating  nortterly  for  her  port,  and  we  stretching  souHi  for 
the  coast  of  France.  I  watched  her  till  she  went  over  the  hori- 
zon, and  felt  as  if  I  had  lost  friends  when  the  night  closeii  In  and 

"  Alone  on  the  wide,  wide  sea." 

Nov.  3. — We  have  just  made  the  port  of  Havre,  and  the  pilot 
teOs  us  that  the  packet  has  been  delayed  by  contrary  winds,  and 
sails  early  to-morrow  morning.  The  town  bells  are  ringing 
"  nine"  (as  delightful  &  sound  as  I  ever  beard,  to  my  sea-weary 
ear),  and  I  close  in  haste,  for  all  is  confusion  on  board. 
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Havre. — This  is  one  of  those  places  wliict  BCribblin?  travG!- 
lers  Lurrj  through  with  a  ciisp  mention  of  tlieii:  ai'i'ival  an! 
departure,  but,  as  I  have  passed  a  day  here  upoa  custombousa 
compulsion,  and  passed  it  pleasantly  too,  and  as  I  have  aa  even- 
ing entirely  to  myself,  and  a  good  flro,  why  I  'will  order  another 
pound  of  wood  (they  sell  it  lite  a  drug  hare),  and  Monaanr  and 
Mademoiselle  Soiuehodies,  "  violin  playera  right  from  the  hands 
of  Paganini,  only  fifteen  years  of  ago,  and  miracles  of  music," 
(so  says  the  placard),  niay  delight  other  lovers  of  preoocious 
talent  than  1.     Pen,  int,  and  paper  for  No.  S  ! 

If  1  had  not  been  Trarned  against  being  astonished,  short  of 
Paris,  I  shouM  have  thought  I-Iawe  quite  an  affaii'.  I  certiunly 
have  seen  more  that  is  novel  and  amusing  since  morning  than 
1  ever  saw  before  in  any  seven  days  of  my  life.  Not  a  face,  not 
a  building,  not  a  dross,  not  a  child  even,  not  a  stone  ia  the  street, 
cor  shop,  nor  woman,  nor  beast  of  harden,  looks  in  any  com- 
•larable  degree  like  its  namesake  the  other  side  of  the  water. 

It  was  very  provoking  to  eat  a  salt  supper  and  go  to  bed  in  that 
tiresome  berth  agaia  last  night,  with  a  French  hotel  ia  full  view, 
and  no  permission  to  send  for  a  fresh  biscuit  even,  or  a  onp  of 


ijbyGoogle 


ge  HAVRE, 

niilk.  It  was  nine  o'clock  wlieii  wo  I'ULiched  the  piur,  and  at  tliat 
late  hour  there  vpas,  of  course,  no  officer  to  be  had  for  permiaaion 
to  land ;  and  there  paced  the  patrole,  with  his  high  blaok  cap  and 
red  pompon,  up  and  down  the  quay,  within  six  feet  of  our  taf- 
forel,  and  a  shot  from  hia  arquebusa  would  have  been  the  conse- 
quence of  any  unlicensed  oomrauaioation  with  the  shore.  It  wa, 
something,  however,  to  sleep  without  rookiag ;  and,  after  a  fit  ot 
musing  anticipation,  which  kept  me  conscious  of  the  sentinel's 
measured  tread  tiJl  midnight,  the  "  gentle  goddess"  sealed  up  iny 
■^    8    fl     u  Qy  and  I        ke  at  sunrise— in  Franoo  ! 

It  mn    n  th  n      nough  to  go  abroad,  and  it  may  seem 

ill  n  1  n  n  pi  f  be  entiusiastJe  about  it ;  but  nothing 
i  nnn  atfl  tne,  that  can  send  the  blood  so  warm  to 
my  Lea  t  and  th  I  to  my  temples  as  generously,  as  did  my 
fit      n  th      ht  wh  n  T  awoke  this  morning.     In  Fra/nce . 

I  w  uld  nth       hal  t  a  dream  for  the  price  of  an  empire 

El  n  th  m  n  ^  woman  came  clattering  into  the  oaBin 
with  wooden  shoes,  and  a  patois  of  mingled  French  and  Englisii — 
a  hla/nchisseuse — spattered  to  the  knees  with  mud,  but  with  a  cap 
and  'kerchief  that  would  have  made  the  fortune  of  a  New  lork 
milliner.  Cid !  what  politeness !  and  what  white  teeth  and 
what  a  knowing  row  of  papillotes,  laid  in  precise  parallel,  on  lier 
clear  brunette  temples. 

"  Quelle  nojivelle  .'"  said  the  captain. 

"  Polaiid  est  a  has  .'"  was  the  answer,  with  a  look  of  heroic 
sorrow,  that  would  have  become  a  tragedy  queen,  mourning  loc 
the  loss  of  a  throne.  The  French  manner,  for  once,  did  not 
appear  exaggerated.  It  was  news  to  sadden  us  all.  Pity  .  picy ! 
that  the  broad  Christian  world  could  look  on  and  see  this  irlorioua 
people  trampled  to  the  dust  in  oiio  of  the  most  noblo  and  dcspe- 
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ntestiug  k^  fw  lib  itj  tliU  th  cuti  o  1  iiw'  What  aa 
opportunity  was  tiPie  1j  t  to  Fianue  fji  setting  a  seal  of  double 
{luth  and  =plendoi  on  ter  OWD  newly  oolnevpcl  tritunph  over  dps~ 
potism  The  washerwoman  hioLe  the  adcnee  with  "  jl«y  dotkcs 
to  unsh  Moiisitm  'J"  and  in  the  instant  retuin  of  my  thoughts  to 
my  own  oompaiatively  pitiful  intere'fs  I  Iraiid  the  philosophy 
for  all  I  had  cond  n  OLd  in  liiu^s — thi,  hiiniiliating  and  Ifi  li 
indiTjduility  of  human  natuic  '  And  )ct  1  hebe^e  with  Di 
Ohanuing  on  thit  dogma 

At  ten  o'clock  I  had  performed  the  traveller's  routine — had 
submitted  my  trunk  and  my  passport  to  the  three  authorities,  and 
liad  got  into  (and  out  of)  as  many  mounting  passions  at  what 
seemed  to  roe  the  intolerahle  ini pertinencies  of  searching  my 
linen,  and  inspecting  my  person  for  sears,  I  had  paid  the  porter 
three  times  his  due  rather  than  endure  his  cataract  of  French 
expostulation  ;  and  with  a  bunch  of  keys,  and  a  landlady  attached 
to  it,  had  ascended  by  a  cold,  wet,  marble  staircase,  to  a  parlor 
and  bedroom  on  the  fifth  floor  :  as  pretty  a  place,  when  you 
get  there,  and  as  difficult  to  get  to  as  if  it  wore  a  palace  in  thin 
ail-.  It  is  pevfeelly  French.!  Fine,  old,  last-century  chairs, 
covered  with  pplondid  yellow  damask,  two  sofas  of  the  same,  the 
legs  or  arms  of  every  one  imperfect ;  a  coarse  wood  dressing- 
table,  covered  with  fiinged  drapery  and  a  sort  of  throne  pincush- 
ion, with  an  immense  glass  leaning  over  it,  gilded  probably  in  the 
time  of  Henri  Quatve ;  artificial  flowera  all  nround  the  room, 
and  prints  of  Alala  and  JVapolemi  ■mirtirant  over  the  walls  ;  win- 
dows opening  to  the  floor  on  hinges,  damask  and  muslin  eurtaina 
inside,  and  boxes  for  flower-pols  without ;  a  bell-wire  that  pulls 
no  bell,  a  bellows  too  asthmatio  even  to  wheeze,  tongs  thet 
refuse  to  meet,  and  a  ca.rpot  as  la.rge  as  a  table-cloth  in  the  c:!n- 
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tre  o£  the  floor,  may  answer  for  an  inventory  of  the  "  parlor." 
The  ledcliaiaber,  about  half  aa  largo  as  the  boxes  in  Rattle-row, 
at  Saratoga,  opens  by  folding  doors,  and  discloses  a  bed,  that,  for 
tricksy  ornament  as  well  as  size,  might  look  the  bridal  couch  for 
a  iaery  queen  in  a  panorama;  the  same  golden-^prig  damask  looped 
over  it,  tent-faskion,  with  splendid  crimson  cord,  tassels,  fringes, 
etc.,  and  a  pillow  beneath  that  I  shall  be  af«dd  to  sleep  on,  it  is 
so  dainty  a  piece  of  needle-work.  There  is  a  delusion  about  it, 
positively.  One  cannot  he5p  imagining,  tkat  all  this  splendor 
means  something,  and  it  would  require  a  worse  evil  than  any  of 
these  little  deficiencies  of  comfort  to  disturb  the  self-complacent, 
CapfMn-Jackson  sort  of  feeling,  with  which  one  throws  his  cloalc 
on  one  sofa  and  his  hat  on  the  other,  and  spreads  liimaelf  out  for 
a  lounge  before  this  more  apology  of  a  Preach  fire. 


y  cold,"  and,  besides,  the  diligence  calls  for  me  in  a 
few  hours  and  one  must  tlaep. 

Among  my  impressions  tJia  most  vivid  are — Uiat,  of  the 
twenty  thousand  inhabitants  of  Havre,  by  far  the  greater  portion 
lu-e  women  and  soIdierB — that,  the  bu)ldia;rB  all  look  toppling,  and 
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insecurely  antiquB  and  uiisiglitly — that  the  piivates  of  the  regular 
army  are  the  most  stupid,  and  those  of  the  national  guard  the  most 
intelligent-looking  troops  I  ever  saw — that  the  streets  are  filthy 
beyond  endurance,  and  the  shops  clean  hejond  all  praise — that  the 
women  do  all  the  buying  and  selling,  and  cart-driving  anii  sweep- 
ing, and  even  shoe-making,  and  other  sedentary  craftswork,  and 
at  the  same  time  have  (the  meanest  of  them)  an  air  of  ambitious 
elegance  and  neatness,  that  sends  youv  hand  to  your  hat  involun- 
tarily when  you  speak  to  them — that  tha  ohildren  speak  Frencli, 
and  look  like  little  old  men  and  women,  and  the  horses,  (the 
famed  Norman  breed)  are  the  best  of  draught  animals,  and  tae 
worst  for  speed  in  the  world — and  that,  for  extremes  ridiculously 
near,  dirt  and  neatness,  politeness  and  knavery,  chivalry  and 
petUesse,  of  beaiing  and  language,  the  people  I  have  seen  to-day 
must  be  pre-eminently  remarkable,  or  France,  for  alanghing  phi- 
losopher, is  a  paradise  indeed  !  And  now  for  my  pillow,  till  tho 
diligence  calls.     Good  night. 
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LETTER   IV. 

p  —It  t  f  I  W  £,  1     k  th   t 

llydpt        i  H  ym  iH        Idlfh 

It  dt       Iwaswkd        fhm  fteThdwt 

te    t    J        by  t  wli    b        ht  t  ti  t  p 

fft  dtlt        h       bf       djlghtww       p        g 

th        lithli  t       fthfw  wytP  Ih 

wh  1     b  f  dil  g         t       n    ^     m       1  d    ^Jy 

Th  ttnftJi        hlhisft4,b         d        b!bt 

t       p      te     I     t  (      f       dff       t  J,        )     t 

iz     ta     mf    t      1    1  d  th        11   tl      1 

f  t   p    1 1!  1km  q    lly         lid  g      Tl 

It         1       d  p    f  th     wh  p       1  (tl         ly  f 

nipl  1        t    h       t     1!      It     t    1       d  f    h    th 

hlh  dd  thfir  wlh  d 

^  m  try  d  h     1     f      (il  d  th  y 

t       1      -y         h       th       m  Th       IS  ]    th  h 

tw     t  lb       1       y  h  t       y     fh        f  tl     p    t  il 

boots,  to  load  a  common  horse  heavily.  I  never  witnessed  such 
a  ludicrous  absence  of  contrivaiioe  and  taet  as  in  the  appointmento 
B.nd  driving  of  horses  in  a  diligence.     It  is  so  in  everythinn;  ic 
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France,  indeed.  Tlicy  do  not  possess  the  quiiKty  as  a  nation. 
The  story  of  the  Gascoigce,  who  saw  a  bridge  for  the  fir:^t  time, 
and  admired  the  ingenious  economy  that  placed  it  across  the 
river,  instead  of  lengthwise,  la  hardly  an  exaggeration. 

At  daylight  I  found  myself  in  the  eoup4  (a  single  scat  for  three 
in  the  front  of  the  body  of  the  carriage,  with  windows  before  and 
at  tie  sides),  with  two  whiskered  and  niustached  companions, 
both  y  p  1  te,  and  very  unintelligible.  I  soon  suspected,  by 
th  n      w  tb  which  my  neighbor  on  the  left  hummed  little 

natch       t  p  polar  operas,  that  he  was  a  professed  singer  (a  con- 
J     tu      wh   b  pi-oved  true),  and  it  was  equally  clear,  from  the 
pi  SI        f  the  portfeuille  on  the  lap  of  the  other,  that  bis 
t  n  was     libera!  one — a  conjecture  which  proved  true  also, 
a    1  t       d  himself  a    diplomat,  when  we  became  better 

a  I  at  d  b  or  the  first  hour  or  more  mj  attention  was  divided 
b  tw    n  th     dm  but  beautiful  outline  of  the  country  by  the 

1  wly  IP  a  hing  light  of  the  dawn,  and  my  nervousness  at  the 
dist  n  wT.nt  of  sliilJ  in  the  postillion's  driving.  The  increas- 
m  and  ul  beauty  of  the  country,  even  under  the  disadvan- 
tage  of  ram  and  the  late  season,  soon  absorbed  all  my  attention, 
however,  and  my  involuntary  and  half-suppressed  exclamations 
of  pleasure,  so  unasual  in  an  Englishman  (for  whom  I  found  I 
was  taken),  warmed  the  diplomatist  into  conversation,  and  I 
passed  the  three  ensuing  hours  very  pleasantly.  My  companion 
was  on  his  return  from  Lithuania,  having  been  sent  out  by  tho 
French  committee  with  arms  and  money  for  Poland.  He  was, 
of  course,  a  most  interesting  fellow-traveller;  and,  allowing  for 
the  difficulty  witli  which  I  understood  the  language,  in  the  rapid 
articulation  of  an  enthusiastic  Frenchman,  I  rarely  have  been 
better  pleaaed  with  a  obanee  acquaintance.     I  found  be  tad  been 
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in  Greeofi  during  the  revolution,  and  know  intiiniitelj-  my  fviond. 
Dr.  Howe,  the  bast  claim  lie  could  have  on  my  interest,  and,  I 
soon  diseoyered,  an  answering  recommendation  of  myself  to 
him. 

The  proTince  of  Normandy  is  celebrated  for  its  pietui-eeqne 
bssmty,  but  I  bad  no  conception  before  of  the  cultivated  pictu- 
resque of  an  old  countiy.  I  bavo  been  a  great  sceneiy-huuter  in 
America,  and  my  eye  was  new,  like  its  hills  and  forests.  The 
massive,  batdomented  buildings  of  the  small  vilkges  we  passed 
through,  the  heavy  gateways  and  winding  avenues  and  antique  struc- 
ture of  the  distant  and  half-hidden  chateaus,  the  perfect  cultiva- 
tion, and,  to  me,  singular  appearance  of  a  whole  landscape 
without  a  fence  or  a  stone,  the  absence  of  ail  that  we  define  by 
MVifort  and  waPness,  and  the  presence  of  all  that  we  have  seen 
in  pictures  and  read  of  in  books,  hut  consider  as  the  representa- 
Uons  and  descriptions  of  ages  gone  by — aU  seemed  to  me  irre- 
sistibly like  a  dream.  I  could  not  rub  my  hand  over  my  eyes, 
and  realize  myself.  I  could  not  believe  that,  within  a  month's 
voyageof  my  Lome,  these  spirit-stirring  places  had  atoodall  my  life- 
time as  they  do,  and  have — for  ages — cvei-y  stone  as  it  was  laid 
in  times  of  worm-eaten  history — and  looking  to  my  eyes  now  as 
tliey  did  to  the  eyes  of  knights  and  dames  ia  the  days  of  French 
chivalry.  I  looked  at  the  eonstaatly-oocurring  ruins  of  the  old 
priories,  and  the  magnificent  and  still-nsed  cLuiches,  and  my 
blood  tingled  in  my  veins,  ajt  I  saw,  ia  the  stepping-stones  at  tieir 
'doors,  cavities  that  tbs  sandals  of  monks,  and  the  iron-shod  feet 
of  knights  in  armor  a  thousand  years  ago,  had  trodden  and  helped 
to  wear,  and  the  stone  cross  over  fie  threshold,  that  hundreds  of 
generations  had  gajied  upon  and  passed  under. 

By  a  fortunate  chance  the  postillion  left  the  nsnal  route  at 
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A  lb  i  J  1   t     pp        1  to  b         Lj  1  tl         1 

th    "Ta     fi  Ids      d        ya  d    f      tw  nty      tw  nty  fi      u  le       I 

»    nly    i        b     t  n        n       upt  H  a   Ian    w  nd  n 

al       t  tl       1   1     d   f      e  th        h  til     i       n    f  a    all  y  tli  t 
mu^t  b  f  &         ylltnthwHImrrmnf 

hxtutwhntfntbLIb      Iwllsf       d 
tthn       pffltLwnlu      ulun!     d        dn      th 
ttb      IP  ly      hhu  laugtditn         f 

1  d         y    n    w  tb   t    til  t  I    a        f  d  all  witb 

b     ht  g      n  m        and  t    wall     f  na  !  ntc  la  i  th      gh  all  th 
c  w  til    I  n  n      th    wh  1     tn  t       and    t    appu  t 

nan    a  f a  tl     ly  p   tn     qu       n  1   wl   n  y  u  ha  n       ed  a 

vail  y  that    m^  t  h  nt    t  d  T  as    1  att  t  h 

and  th  p       f  m  n  w  n   n    an  1    hild    n    tbe   W    m  n 

p  asant  y  m  th      d  f    11     1        as  y  u         th  m    n  the 

p  nlB — and  if  th       is     nyth  n     tl  at    an  h  tb.     pleas    th      y 
m  k    tl  a^,    at    n  w  1!       t     f  Id  up    t   wing      nd 

tnyt       lb        nt  Itlla  IdaTwt 

wait  ti         h  N    m  nd 

As  we  appioiehed  Kouen  thf  rood  asccndud  griduiily  and  i: 
eharp  tarn  brought  us  suddealy  to  the  brow  of  a  steep  hill,  oppo- 
site anothei  of  the  same  beiwht  and  with  the  same  abrupt 
<li.Boent,  at  tha  dwtaii&e  of  a  mile  a(,riss  Between  lay  Rouen. 
I  baldly  know  how  fo  desoiibe,  foi  Aineiioan  eje?,  the  peculiar 
beauty  oi  this  new ,  one  of  the  most  esquiaif  e  I  am  i  Id,  m  all 
Fiance  A  town  at  the  foot  of  a  bill  is  common  enou  h  in  one 
country,  but  ot  thelrandicdj  that  auswpi  to  tbii  dc  upfion.I 
can  not  nam  one  thtt  would  afTord  a  <,oir<~cf  compaii  on  The 
nu,e  mi  cxcaisni,  ctJtnition  of  thp  (>roun1s  in  io  old  t  c  ntry 
giye'*  the  hndscape  i  complexion  i'ssp  it    )!>   Iific  ^nt  horn   own. 
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34  EDEN   OF    CULTIVATION, 

If  there  wcto  anotlier  Mount  Holyoko,  for  instance,  oe  the  other 
Biie  of  the  Connecticut,  the  sitriatioa  of  NorthamptoQ  would  be 
very  similar  to  that  of  Rouen  ;  but,  instead  of  the  rural  village, 
with  its  glimpses  of  white  houses  seen  through  rich  and  luxurious 
masses  of  foliage,  the  mountain  sides  above  broken  with  vooks, 
and  studded  with  the  gigantic  and  untouched  relies  of  the  native 
forest,  and  the  fields  below  waving  with  heavy  crops,  in'egularly 
fenced  and  divided,  the  whole  picfm-e  one  of  an  overlavish  and 
half-subdued  Eden  of  fertility — instead  of  this  I  say— the  broad 
meadows,  with  the  winding  Seine  in  their  bosom,  are  as  trim  as  a 
^rl's  flower-garden,  the  grass  closely  cut,  and  of  a  uniform  surface 
of  green ,  the  edges  of  the  river  set  regularly  with  willows,  the  little 
bright  islands  circled  with  trees,  and  smooth  as  a  lawn  ;  and 
instead  of  green  lanes  lined  with  bushes,  single  streets  running 
right  through  the  unfenoed  verdure,  from  one  hill  to  another,  and 
built  up  with  antique  structures  of  stone — the  whole  looking,  in  the 
eoiip  d'lsU  of  distance  like  some  fantisfio  model  of  i  town  with 
gothie  hous  sadpp  dmdw  Ik 

¥ou  wiU  fi       h    SI  p  r  h    g       - 

books.    A  dm  I 

leave  you  to     n  h  ha 

thousand   t  m  T  f 

Orleans  wa..  h  w  o  h  y. 

There  iaata  dtommw  e, 

foiitiime         nd  histowhas 

metei  pion      d  h    w     h  w  is 

to  be  in  Palis,  I  took  mj  pkce  in  the  night  diligence  and  kept  un. 
I  amused  myself  till  diik,  watching  the  streams  that  poured 
into  the  broaJ  mouth  of  (he  postillion's  boots  from  every  part  of 
hi>.  di  "6,  du  I  11  u-siii^  on  ll  B  fate  of  the  poor  Maid  of  Orleans  ; 
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aad  tfini,  siukiog  down  into  thu  comfortablo  corner  of  the  coupe, 
I  slept  almost  wilLout  interruption  fill  the  next  morning — lie 
best  comment  in  the  world  on  the  only  comfortable  thing  I  have 
yet  seen  in  France,  a  diligence. 

It  is  a  pleasant  thing  in  a  foreign  land  to  see  the  familiar  face 
of  the  san  ;  and,  as  he  rose  over  a  distant  hill  on  the  left,  I  lifted 
tlie  window  of  the  coitpe  to  let  him  in,  as  I  would  open  the  door 
to  a  long-missod  friend.  He  soon  reached  a  heavy  clond,  how- 
ever, and  my  hopes  of  bright  weather,  whan  we  aliould  enter  the 
metropolis,  depai'tod.  It  began  to  rain  again  ;  and  the  postilion, 
after  his  blue  cotton  frock  was  soaked  through,  put  on  his  great- 
coat ovoi'  it — an  economy  which  is  peculiarly  French,  and  which 
I  observed  ia  every  succeeding  postilion  on  the  ronte.  The  last 
twenty-five  miles  to  Paris  are  uninteresting  to  the  eye  ;  and  with 
my  own  pleasant  thoughts,  tinct  as  they  were  with  the  brightness 
of  immediate  anticipation,  and  an  occasional  laugh  at  the  gro- 
tesc|ue  figures  and  ecinipiiges  on  the  road,  I  made  myself  passably 
contented  till  I  entered  the  suburb  of  St,  Denis. 

It  is  something  to  see  the  outside  of  a  sepulchre  for  kiugs,  and 
the  old  abbey  of  St.  Denis  needs  no  assoeiation  to  make  a  sight 
of  it  worth  many  a  mile  of  weary  travel.  I  could  not  stop  within 
four  miles  of  Paris,  however,  and  I  contented  myself  with  nm- 
niiig  to  get  a  second  view  of  it  in  the  tx.a  while  the  postilion 
breathed  his  horses.  The  strongest  association  about  it,  old  and 
magnificent  as  it  is,  is  the  ftict  that  Napoleon  repaired  it  after  the 
revolution  ;  and  standing  in  probably  tie  finest  point  for  its  front 
view,  my  heart  leaped  to  my  throat  as  I  fancied  that  Napoleon, 
with  bis  mighty  thoughts,  had  stood  in  that  voiy  spot,  possibly, 
and  contemplated  the  glorious  old  pile  before  me  as  tlio  place  of 
his  futui-e  repose. 
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36  EN-l'RAWCi:   TO   PARIS, 

After  four  miles  more,  over  a  broad  straight  avenue,  paved  in 
the  centre  and  edged  wiili  trees,  we  arrived  at  the  port  of  St. 
Denis,  I  was  exceedingly  atruek  with  the  grandeur  of  the  gate 
as  we  passed  under,  and,  referring  to  the  guido-hook,  I  find  it  was 
a  triumphal  arch  erected  to  Louis  XIV.,  and  the  one  hy  which 
the  kings  of  Finance  invariably  enter.  This  also  was  restored  by 
Napoleon,  with  bis  ialallible  taste,  without  ehan^ng  its  design : 
and  it  is  singular  how  everything  that  groat  man  touchecl  beoame 
his  own — for,  who  rumembers  for  whom  it  was  raised  while  he  ia 
told  who  cmjiloypd  hia  groat  intellect  in  its  repiurs  ? 

I  entered  Paiia  on  Sunday  at  oleveu  o'clock,  I  never  should 
have  recognized  the  day.  The  shops  were  alJ  open,  the  artificers 
nil  at  work,  tho  unintelligible  criers  vociferating  their  wares,  and 
the  people  in  thoir  working-day  dresses.  Wc  wound  through 
street  after  street,  narrow  and  dark  and  dirty,  and  with  my  mind 
full  of  the  splendid  views  of  squares,  and  columns,  and  bridges, 
as  I  had  seen  them  in  the  prints,  I  could  scarce  believe  I  was  in 
Paris.  A  turn  brought  as  into  a  large  court,  that  of  tho  Messa- 
gerie,  the  place  at  which  all  fiavellois  are  set  down  on  arrival. 
Here  my  baggage  was  once  more  inspected,  and,  after  a  half- 
honr's  delay,  I  waa  permitted  to  get  into  a  Jtaere,  and  drive  to  a 
hotel.  As  one  is  a  specimen  of  all,  I  may  as  weU  describe  the 
Hnld  d'Etravgers,  Eue  Vivienne,  which,  by  the  way,  I  take  the 
liberty  at  the  same  time  to  recommend  to  ray  friends.  It  is  tho 
preoise  centre  for  the  convenience  of  sight-seeing,  admirably 
kept,  and,  being  nearly  opposite  Gaiignani's,  that  bookstore  of 
Europe,  is  a  very  pleasant  resort  for  the  half  hour  before  dinner, 
or  a  rainy  day.     I  went  there  at  the  iastanee  of  my  friend  the 


The  fiacre  stopped  before   an  arched  passage,  and  a  fellow  in 
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livery,  whn  Ii^d  {f>Uows,d  me  from  ths  Mess^eiio  (pvotably  in 
the  double  ohariotci  of  portei'  and  police  agent,  as  my  passport 
was  yet  to  lie  demanded),  took  my  trunk  into  a  small  office  on 
the  ieft,  oiPi  ■which  was  writtea  "  Conderge."  This  person, 
w!io  is  a  kind  of  respeotttble  doorkeeper,  addressed  me  in  broken 
English,  witbout  waitiog  for  the  CTidenco  of  my  tougue,  that  I 
was  a  foreigner,  and,  after  inquiring  at  what  price  I  would  have 
a  room,  introduced  mo  to  the  landlady,  who  took  me  across  a  large 
court  (the  houses  are  built  rmvnd  the  yard  always  in  France),  to 
the  correspoading  story  of  the  house.  The  room  was  qnite 
pretty,  with  its  looking-glasses  and  curtains,  but  there  was  no 
carpet,  and  tbe  fireplace  was  ton  feet  deep.  I  asked  to  see  ano- 
ther, and  anotber,  and  another  ;  they  were  all  curtains  and  look- 
ing-glasses, and  stono-floora  !  There  ia  no  wearying  a  French 
woman,  and  I  pushed  my  modesty  til!  I  found  a  chamber  to  my 
taste^a  nalshell,  to  be  sure,  but  carpeted — and  bowing  my 
polite  housekeeper  out,  I  rang  for  breakfast  and  was  at  home  in 
Palis. 

There  are  i'ew  tilings  boughs  with  money  that  are  more  delight- 
ful than  a  French  brealifast.  If  you  tako  it  at  your  room,  it 
appears  in  the  shape  of  two  small  vessels,  one  of  coffee  and  one 
of  hot  milk,  two  kinds  of  bread,  with  a  thin,  printed  slice  of 
butter,  imd  one  or  two  of  some  thirty  dishes  from  which  you 
choose,  the  latter  flavored  exquisitely  enough  to  make  one  wish  to 
be  always  at  breakfast,  but  cooked  and  composed  I  know  not 
how  or  of  what.  'I'he  coftec  has  an  arouia  peculiarly  exquisite, 
Homefjng  quite  different  from  any  I  ever  tasted  before  ;  and  the 
pelit'pain,  a  slender  biscuit  between  bread  aiid  oake,  is,  when 
crisp  aad  warm,  a  delightful  accompaniment.  All  this  costs 
about  one  third  as  niuck  as  the  beefeteaks  and  coffee  in  America, 
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3S  WALK    or    DlSCOVEHl'. 

and  at  the  samo  time  that  yoii  are  waited  upuD  with  a  tivility 
that  ia  worth  three  times  the  money. 

It  til         d   t  and  fi  d      th  t  th  Id  h 

w     ft       I  t    k     J       b    11     f  w  lit      I  t  ly  I 

p   f       Iw  y  t     tt-  11    b  ut    t  h       1      m       un  w  p 

wh  t       fia  Th    1     k    }  d  d       pt        m  th 

g    lb    L  p    f      tl      p    t   f    il         I  1    k   t  h     til 

after  I  have  found  the  object,  and  then  only  for  dates.  The 
Hue  Vivienne  was  crowded  with  people,  as  I  emerged  from  tho 
dark  ai'chway  of  the  hotel  to  pursue  my  wanderings. 

A  walk  of  this  kind,  by  the  way,  shows  one  a  great  deal  of 
novelty.  In  France  there  are  no  shop-«ie».  No  matter  what  is 
the  article  of  trade — hats,  boots,  pictures,  books,  jewellery,  any- 
thing or  everything  that  gentlemen  buy — you  are  waited  upon  by 
gbls,  always  handsomej  and  always  dressed  in  the  height  of  tha 
mode.  They  sit  on  damask-oovered  settees,  behind  the  oonnffirs ; 
and,  when  yoa  enter,  bow  and  rise  to  serve  you,  with  a  graoe  and 
a  smile  of  couvtesy  that  would  become  a  drawing-room.  And 
this  is  universal, 

1  strolled  on  until  1  entered  a  narrow  passage,  peuetiating  a 
long  Ime  of  buildings  It  was  thionj,i,d  with  people,  and  passing 
m  with  thu  lost,  I  found  myself  uHei.peotedly  in  a  scene  that 
equally  surpriSLi  an  1  ddr^hted  me  It  wii  a  spacious  square 
entlo'sod  by  one  entile  building  The  and  was  -laid  out  as  a. 
giidtn  fhnftdwitli  iou^  ivenacs  oftiees  and  beds  of  flowoi's, 
and  m  the  l  i  ti  a  tountain  wi'i  f  Uymg  m  the  sliape  of  v.jUvir- 
dedis  with  ijtt  about  toity  ieef  la  heisht  A  auperb  colonnade 
ran  round  (he  whole  squiic,  niiLm  a.  coicved  gallery  of  the 
lowei  atory  which  wij>  occupiel  h-^  shops  ot  the  most  apleudid 
flppoartnct,,  and  thronge  1  through  \t&  long  aheltei'ed  ^avii  by 
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1  of  gay  p  on  9  ad  r  U  was  tho  f  f  n  ed  P  la 
Roy  1  I  e  nenibQ  Gd  the  d  ?c  pt  on  I  I  id  heard  of  t  ga  n 
1 1  ng  hoiibes  an!  faoilit  e  f  r  ver^  v  oe  aud  lookpd  w  !  a  n  w 
su  pr  se  OH  ts  Aladd  n  1  ke  uagn  ficenoe  The  hand  eda  of  1  eau 
f  ful  p  11a  t  etc!  ac  %io.j  1  om  fl  eye  n  long  inl  1  atimt 
pospectve  tie  owl  ot  etia  k  and  won  en  and  offices  ti 
full  aifo  m  J  dsi  n^,  an  1  re  p^sa  ag  w  th  Fren  h  1  yel  ness  <iuil 
I  oi  teness  the  lung  w  ndows  of  pUted  glass  glitte  ing  w  th  jewel 
ley  -inl  b  git  wth  everytl  n^  to  ten  pt  the  tancj  tlie  tall 
s  nt  aels  pa  nc  I  twe  n  the  col  mn  ind  the  fo  nta  n  tu  n  nj, 
over  ts  ol  vate  s  w  th  a  fall  and  ble  aho  e  tl  t  ea  1  and 
TOieesoftiic  tlioustnda  whj  walked  around  it — who  could  look 
upon  such  a  seem,  and  beliei  e  it  what  it  is,  the  most  corrupt  spot, 
probihlj ,  la  th    face  of  the  emliZLd  world  ? 
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The  salient  object  in  my  idea  of  Pads  has  always  beon  the 
Louvre.  I  Lave  spent  some  hours  in  its  vast  gallery  to-day,  and 
I  am  surs  it  will  retain  the  same  prominence  io  my  recollections. 
The  whole  palace  is  one  of  the  oldest,  and  said  to  be  one  of  the 
finest,  in  Europe ;  and,  if  1  loay  judge  from  its  impreasivenoss, 
tte  vast  inner  eoart  (th&fagades  of  which  wore  restored  to  their 
original  simplicity  by  Napoleon),  is  a  apeoira.en  of  higU  architec- 
tural perfection.  One  could  hardly  pass  through  it  without  being 
better  fitted  to  see  the  maaterpieec^  of  ai-t  within  ;  and  it  requires 
this,  and  alt  the  expausivonesa  of  which  the  mind  is  capable 
besides,  to  wulk  through  the  Mas&e  Koijiile  without  the  painful 
sense  of  a  magaificenoe  beyond  the  grasp  of  the  faculties. 

I  ddiveied  my  passport  at  the  door  of  the  palace,  and, 
as  19  mistoniaiy,  leoorded  my  name,  country,  and  profession  in 
the  boofe ,  and  proceeded  to  the  gallery.  Tho  grand  double  stair- 
case, one  pait  leading  to  tho  private  apartments  of  the  royal 
household,  is  described  voluminously  in  the  authonties ;  and, 
truly,  for  one  who  has  been  accustomed  to  coEvcnient  dimonfiiona 
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only,  its  breadth,  its  lofty  ceiliugs,  its  pillars  and  statuary,  its 
mosaic  pavements  and  splendid  windows,  are  enougii  to  unsettle 
for  ever  the  standards  of  size  and  erindeur  Tho  strongest  feel- 
ing one  ha  as  he  tops  h  If  w  y  up  to  1  ok  ato  t  h  n  s  the  ludi- 
crous disi  oporton  b  tween  t  ani  the  sze  of  th  inhahising 
an  m<il  I  hould  smile  to  see  any  nan  ascen  1  eh  *i  staircase, 
except  pe  I  tps  Nap  1  on 

Passing  thio  gh  a  Ic  nd  of  ent  an  e  L  11  I  cane  to  a  spacious 
tall  md  1  hted  fio  tie  ceil  n^  an]  hung  p  u  pally  with 
piot  OS  of  a  1  jjB  s  ze  one  of  tl  e  mo  t  onsj  no  i  of  wliioh, 
"  The  ^^  ck  1  as  b  a  op  d  by  an  A  n  u  irtist,  Mr. 
Cooke  nd  now  exl  fa  t  u^  n  Ne  v  \  k  It  s  one  of  the 
best  oi  tl  e  F  end  hool  and  ve  y  i  owe  fully  conceived.  I 
reg  t  how  v  tLat  he  d  d  ot  p  efe  the  wonde  f  Uy  fine  piece 
oppo  te  wh  ch  w  th  all  the  p  ctn  s  ever  pamtcd  in  Prance, 
"  The  Ma  a{,e  &upp  at  Cana  The  left  wmg  t  the  table, 
p  ejected  towa  d  thn  p  ctat  wi  h  seven  o  e  ht  ^uiists  who 
occujy  t  absolutely  stands  out  uto  tbe  hall  It  seems  impossi- 
ble that  oolo    and   I  awing  upon  a  flat    utac     can    o  cheat  the 

From  tha  saile  ronde  on  tho  right  opens  the  grand  gallery, 
which,  after  the  lesson  I  had-just  received  in  perspective,  I  took, 
at  the  first  glance,  to  be  a  painting.  You  will  realize  the  facility 
of  the  deception  when  jou  consider,  that,  with  a  breadth  of  but 
forty-two  feet,  tliis  gallery  is  one  thousand  three  hundred  and 
thirty-two  feet  (move  than  a  quai-ter  of  a  mile)  in  length.  Tha 
floor  is  of  tesselated  woods,  polished  with  was  like  a  table  ;  and 
along  its  glassy  am'face  were  scattered  perhaps  a  hundred  visiters, 
gazing  at  the  pictures  in  varied  atlitodes,  and  with  siaea  reduced 
in   proportion  to  their  distance,  the  farthest  off  looking,  in  the 
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long  pei^pective  lik  pigmit^o  rf  the  m  st  dmiinutn  iescriptiou. 
It  iH  like  a  mitohless  pamfinq  to  tho  eye,  aftPi  all  The  coiling 
1^  divided  hy  mm,  or  teu  aiohts,  standioj;  e  tch  on  tour  Coriuthia,n 
eolumns,  projecting  int>  the  area,  and  tlie  naturil  perspective 
of  these  tnd  the  aitiats  aoittertd  from  ono  ond  to  the  other, 
copying  silently  it  then  easels  ind  i  soldier  at  eveiy  division, 
Btandint;  upon  liia  guaid  qmte  as  silent  and  motionlesa,  i^gmld 
moke  it  diflioult  to  con\int,p  a  epoetatm,  who  wa&  Ld  blindfold 
ind  TinpiepaieJ  to  the  enttancp  thit  it  was  not  «  me  superb 
dioiama  fi_,uiea  and  all 

I  found  OKI  diatingiushed  countiynan  Monc  copying  a  beau- 
tiful Munlio  at  the  eml  of  the  galleiy  He  is  iKo  engaged  upon 
1  Rifiaelle  foi  Loopi,r,  tho  novelist  ^.mong  the  iieneh  artists, 
I  noticed  titvei  il  aoldiei'',  ind  some  twenty  oi  thirty  feniaks,  the 
latter  with  t, very  mark  in  their  counb  nances  of  absoibed  and 
extieme  application  There  was  a  &trikmg  difpLrenco  lU  this 
respect  between  thora  ind  the  artists  of  the  othei  sex  With  tho 
single  exception  of  a  lovely  gul  diawing  fiom  a  Madonna,  by 
Giiido,  anl  piotPeted  by  the  presence  of  an  eldoily  compnnion, 
theso  ladj  paintei'!  were  inj thing  but  intt'iistiag  m  their  appeii 
ance 

Oreenjugh,  the  sculptor,  is  in  Paiia,  and  engaged  jui.t  now  in 
taking  tlie  bust  of  in  Itahin  lidy  His  leputatiOQ  is  non  veiy 
eninblo  ,  and  his  passion  foi  his  art,  together  with  hi"  untirioi; 
industry  and  his  fine  natural  powers,  will  work  him  up  to  some- 
thing that  will,  before  long,  be  an  honor  to  our  country.  If  the 
wealthy  men  of  taste  in  America  would  give  Groenough  liberal 
orders  for  his  time  and  talents,  and  send  out  Augur,  of  New 
Haven,  to  Italy,  they  would  do  more  to  advance  this  glorious  art 
in  our  country,  than  bj'  cspending  ten  times  tho  sum  in  any  other 
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way.  They  are  both  men  of  rare  geniuB,  and  both  ai'dent  and 
diligent,  and  they  are  bott  cramped  by  tJie  universal  curse  of 
geaius — necessity.  The  Americana  in  Paris  are  deliberating  at 
present  on  some  means  for  expressing  unitedly  to  our  government 
their  interest  in  Greenough,  and  their  appreciation  of  his 
merit  of  public  and  private  patronage.  For  the  love  of  true 
tasto,  do  every  thing  in  your  power  to  second  such  an  appeal  when 


It  is  a  queer  feeling  to  find  oneself  a  fordgner.  One  cannot 
realize,  long  at  a  time,  bow  hia  face  or  his  manners  should  have 
become  peoidiar ;  and,  after  looking  at  a  prist  for  five  minutes  in 
a  shop  window,  or  dipping  into  an  English  book,  or  in  any  man- 
ner throwing  off  the  mental  habit  of  the  instant,  the  curious  gaze 
of  the  passer  by,  or  the  accent  of  a  strange  language,  strikes  one 
very  singularly.  Paris  is  full  of  foreigners  of  si!  nations,  and  of 
coarse,  phywogiioraies  of  all  characters  may  be  met  everywhere  ; 
but,  differing  as  the  Ewropeaa  nations  do  decidedly  from  each 
other,  they  difier  stiO  more  from  the  American.  Our  country- 
men, as  a  elasB,  are  diatingnL'^bable  wherever  they  are  met ;  not 
as  Americans  howevei-,  for,  of  the  habits  and  manners  of  our 
country,  people  tnow  nothing  this  side  the  water.  But  there  is 
something  in  an  American  face,  of  which  I  never  was  aware  till 
I  met  them  in  Europe,  that  is  altogether  peculiar.  The  French 
take  the  Americans  to  be  English :  but  an  Englishman,  while  ho 
presumes  hiia  his  countryman,  shows  a  curiosity  to  know  who  he 
is,  which  is  very  foreign  to  his  usual  indifference.  As  far  m  I 
can  analyze  it,  it  is  the  independent  self-possessed  bearing  of  a 
man  nnnsed  to  look  up  to  any  one  as  his  superior  in  rank,  united 
to  the  in(|tiisitive,  sensitivp,  coinmanioatipe  expression  which  ig 
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tlie  index  to  our  Dational  chftractei".  The  first  ia  seldom  pos- 
BOflsed  in  England  but  by  a  man  of  deoideii  rank,  and  the  latter 
is  never  poaaessad  by  aa  Englishman  at  all.  The  two  are  united 
in  no  other  nation.  Nothing  is  easier  than  to  tell  the  rank  of  an 
Englishman,  and  nothing  pnzzlea  a  European  more  than  to  know 
bow  to  rate  the  pretensions  of  an  American. 

On  ni\  vny  1  onip  lum  the  Botile\^i  Is  thi^  neniu^',  I  wis  foi 
Euaite  enough  in  jiss  thiou^^h  the  gnnd  oouit  of  the  Ljutil,  it 
the  moment  when  the  rajon  bioke  thioiigh  the  clouds  that  hiVL 
oonoeiled  her  own  light  and  the  sun's  ever  smce  1  have  been  m 
Franco  I  had  often  stopped,  m  pas'smg  the  aentmels  at  the 
entranre,  to  admire  the  gramleur  of  the  interior  to  this  oldest  of 
the  loyal  palace? ,  but  tn-night  my  dead  bait  witbin  the  shadow 
of  the  aich  is  the  view  broke  upon  mye^e,  <md  my  snid»n 
exolamj,tion  m  XJnjlish  sWttled  the  ^rentdioi,  and  ht  hod  half 
piesented  his  musket,  nhcti  I  ipoloi^in.d  ind  pisied  on  It  was 
magically  beaufiful  ml  ed  '  and,  with  the  moonlight  pouiin.; 
obliquely  mto  the  sombre  area,  lying  full  upon  thi,  taller  of  tht 
three  facades,  and  driwing  its  soft  line  loioss  the  rii,b  wmdow^ 
and  massive  pilasters  ind  aiches  of  the  ea  tein  ind  wef.i.ern, 
while  the  lemainmg  fiont  lay  m  the  heavj  b!a:,k  shadow  ot  lelief, 
it  seemed  to  me  more  like  an  aooidental  regularity  in  some  rocky 
glen  of  America,  than  a  pile  of  human  design  and  proportion. 
It  is  strange  how  such  high  walls  shut  out  the  world.  The  court 
of  the  Louvre  is  in  the  very  centre  of  the  busiest  quarter  of 
Paris,  thousands  of  persons  passing  and  repassing  constantly  at 
the  extremity  of  the  long  arched  entrances,  and  yet,  standing  on 
tlie  pavement  of  that  lonely  eouft,  no  living  creature  in  sight  but 
fche  motionless  grenadiers  at  either  gate,  the  noises  without  oom- 
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ing  to  youi:  ear  in  a  subdued  laurrauc,  like  the  wind  on  the  sea, 
and  nothing  visible  above  but  the  sty,  resting  like  a  oeiliog  on 
the  lo%  waJle,  the  impi-ession  of  utter  solitude  is  irresistible.  I 
passed  out  by  the  archway  for  which  Napoleon  constructed  hia 
bronae  gates,  said  to  be  the  most  maguifioent  of  modern  limes, 
and  whioh  are  now  lying  in  some  obscure  comer  unused,  no  suo- 
ceediog  powei'  having  had  tba  spnit  or  the  will  to  complete,  even 
by  the  slight  labor  that  remained,  hia  imperial  design.  All  over 
Paris  you  may  see  similar  insfanc»i ;  they  meet  you  at  every 
step  :  glorious  plans  defeated ;  works,  that  with  a  mere  moiety 
of  what  lias  been  already  expended  in  their  progress,  might  be 
finished  with  an  effect  that  none  but  a  mind  like  J^apoloon's  eould 
have  originaUy  projected. 

Paris,  of  courwo,  is  rife  with  politics.  There  k  but  one 
opinioQ  on  the  subject  of  another  pending  revolution.  The 
"  people's  king"  is  about  as  unpopular  as  he  need  be  for  the  pur- 
poses of  hia  enemies  ;  and  he  has  aggravated  the  feeling  against 
him  very  unneoessaiily  by  his  late  project  in  the  Tuileries.  The 
whole  thing  is  very  characteristic  of  the  French  people.  He 
might  have  deprived  them  of  half  their  civil  rights  without  imme- 
diate resistance ;  but  to  cut  off  a  strip  of  the  public  garden  to 
make  a  play  ground  for  his  ahUdren — to  encroach  a  hundred  feet 
on  the  pride  of  Paiis,  tliu  daily  proraeaade  of  the  idlers,  who  do 
all  the  discussion  of  his  measurea,  it  was  a  little  too  venturesome. 
Unfortunately,  too,  the  offcmce  is  in  the  very  eye  of  curiosity, 
and  the  workmen  are  sim-ounded,  from  morning  till  night,  by 
thousands  of  people,  of  all  classes,  gesticulating,  and  looking  at 
the  palace  windows,  and  winding  themselves  gradually  up  to  Uia 
revolutionary  pitch. 
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In  the  event  of  an  esplosion,  the  liboral  paity  will  not  wan* 
partizans,  for  Frauoa  is  orowded  with  refugees  from  tyranny,  of 
every  nation.  The  Poles  are  ilooliiug  hither  every  day,  and  the 
streetsarefuUof  theirmelaneholyfaoea!  Poor  felloiva  !  theysuffer 
dreadfully  from  want.  The  public  charity  for  refugees  haa  been 
wning  dry  long  ago,  and  the  most  heroic  heaits  of  Poland,  after 
having  lost  everything  but  life,  in  theii-  unavaDing  stra^le,  are 
starving  absolutely  in  tJie  streets.  Accident  has  thrown  me  into 
the  confidence  of  a  well-known  liberal — one  of  those  men  of 
whom  the  proud  may  ask  assistance  without  humiliation,  and 
circum stance 3  Lava  tbus  come  to  my  knowledge,  vrhich  would 
move  a  heart  of  stone.  The  fiotitioua  sufferiaga  of  "  Thaddeus 
of  Wai'saw,"  are  transcended  in  real-life  misery  every  day, 
and  by  natures  quite  as  noble.  Lafayette,  I  am  credibly  assured, 
has  anticipated  several  years  of  his  income  lu  relieving  them  ; 
and  no  possible  charity  could  be  so  well  bestowed  as  contribntioiiB 
for  the  Polos,  starving  in  tliese  heartless  cities. 

1  have  just  heard  that  Chodsko,  a  Pole,  of  distinguished  talent 
and  learning,  who  threw  his  whole  fortune  and  energy  into  tha 
late  attemjt  d  e  olut  n  was  arrested  here  last  night,  with 
eight  othe       f  h  nt  j  nen,  under  suspicion  by  the  govern- 

ment, Tl  1  te  fle  0  IS  insuiTeetion  at  Lyons  has  alarmed 
the  kiug,    nd  the  pol  exceedingly  strict.     Tho  Spanish  and 

Italian  ref  g  es  who  c  ve  penaons  from  France,  have  been 
ordered  off  to  flie  pi-ovmciai  towns,  by  tlie  minister  of  the  interior, 
and  there  is  every  indication  of  extreme  and  apprelionsive  oait- 
tiou.  The  papers,  meantime,  are  raving  against  the  miuistiy  in 
the  most  violent  terms,  and  the  Idng  is  abused  without  qualifica- 
tion, everywhere. 

I  went,  a  night  or  two  ainea,  to  one  of  the  minof  theatres  to 
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SHi!  tlia  i'eprescHtaliou  of  ;l  play,  wMcli  iiy.s  hsaa  poiforBiod  for 
t!i8  hiiflidml  and  second  time  .' — "  Napoleon  at  Sohoeiibnm  and 
St.  Helena."  My  object  was  to  study  tlie  feelings  of  tte  people 
toward  Napoleon  11. ,  as  the  exile's  love  for  his  sou  is  one  of  the 
leading  featuiea  cl  the  piece  It  wa«  beautifully  played — most 
beautifully'  and  I  ncvci  saiv  uioie  cnthu'siasLn  niamfested  by  au 
audience  Ereiy  allusiou  of  Nnpoleou  to  his  ohild,  was  received 
with  that  undei toned,  f,utteral  acalamation,  that  expiesses  &uch 
deep  feoling  in  a  ciowd  ,  and  the  {iiect,  n,  ao  wiittsu  that  its 
natural  pathos  alone  is  iiipsistible  Wo  one  could  doubt  foi  an 
instant,  it  si 'ma  to  me,  that  thp  ontiance  of  young  Nipoleon 
mto  Fiance,  at  inyciitical  moment,  would  le  umveisally  and 
completely  iimmphant  The  "jrcat  a\}  it  L^ous  was  "'  Iwe 
JVapihmi  II '" 

1  have  altGrL'd  uiy  ai'vanijementa  a  little,  in  consequence  of  the 
state  of  feeling  hero.  My  design  was  to  go  to  Italy  immediately, 
but  a£airs  promise  sucJi  an  interesting  and  early  change,  that  I 
shall  pass  the  winter  in  Pai-ss. 
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''"  \  txr  list  Lijlit  to  tlie  TrenoL  opeia,  ti  see  tli  fii=t  dmoe 
of  the  wDild  fbe  podi^oui  enthusiasm  a!  out  hei,  all  over 
Buiope,  htd,  of  course,  laised  my  espeotationa  to  the  highest 
poasihli,  pitfh  "Mureijoii  seen  SV /Zionj?"  i-.  the  fiist  qmstion 
ft(ldiess(<l  to  ■*  stiangei  m  Paii^,  and  you  heai  hci  name  oon 
fatmtly  over  tli  the  hum  of  the  cajts  ind  m  the  crowded  reports 
of  fashion  The  honsp  wnt*  oyeiiiowed  Tl  e  Lib^  and  his 
numeiOTis  family  were  present ,  and  my  oompanioii  pointed  oat 
to  me  many  o"  the  nobility,  who  e  name'  ■xnd  titles  hive  been 
madi-  familiir  to  our  ears  hy  the  nmumeiaijle  pnyate  meiaoi  a 
ind  aatobiogiaphiea  of  tht.  diy  Aft^i  a  little  intiodactory 
pisfe,  the  imf^  niiived,  and  ag  soon  as  the  cheeimgiras  over, 
the  curtain  drew  up  for  "  Xc  IHeii  s(  In  Hay   I  fh         the 

piece  in  which  Taglioni  is  most  famous.  81  t  ke  th  p  -t  of 
a  dancing  girl,  of  whom  tbo  Bramah  and  a  I  1  an  p  n  a  are 
botlj  enamored ;  tlio  former  in  the  disgniae  oi  m  n  f  1  w  ink 
at  t!io  court  of  the  latter,  in  search  of  some  ne  wh  1  for 
Ii;;-i  :h^-,li  li^  di^iliitiTOuted.     T.he  disguised  god  siicoefids  in  win- 
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mUf,  1  af  t  a  ^  d  aftbi  testm„  h  i  d  voiion  by  subiniitiug 
fii  1  while  to  tliL  icscntmont  of  liia  iiva!  inil  by  i  pretended 
oaf  1109  m  fiYoi  of  a  >-in„iag  gi  1,  who  locompaaips  hei ,  he  mai'- 
nes  he  ,  and  then  sa\  s  hei  Ironi  the  fliintj  ^  h  i  ibout  to  ba 
burned  foi  mairymg  bcupatli  hei  caste  Ta^Iionis  pai't  is  all 
pantomime  Sli  d  ts  not  speak  during  the  play,  hut  hoi-  motion 
la  mo  ethan  irtieulate  Hei  fiist  appei-anco  was  in  a  troop  of 
Inditn  danoin^,  girls,  who  peifoimed  befoie  the  piinca  in  the 
pubhc  S4uan,  At  a  ugnal  from  theviaiei  a  siie  pavilion  opened, 
and  thirty  or  forty  bayaderes)  ghded  out  tofjethei,  in  1  comineiicpd 
aa  intricate  danoe.  They  were  eceivedwitJi  a  troniendoiMiouoJ 
of  applause  from  the  audience  ,  but,  wilh  the  exoepuion  of  a 
little  more  elegance  in  the  fom  wlio  Ld  cbe  dince,  tliey  weie 
dressed  nearij  alike ;  and  aa  I  aiw  no  paitit.ulaily  i,oiispicsons 
figure,  I  presumed  that  Taglioni  had  noti  yt  appealed  The 
splendor  of  the  spectacle  bewildered  me  fii  irlie  first  moment  or 
two,  but  I  presently  foand  my  e^  es  ivettod  to  ■*  childish  crea 
tore  floaling  about  among  the  rest,  and,  uakin,,  hci  fot  some 
beautiful  young  deve  making  ber  biBci  e=!taya  in  the  chorus,  I 
interpreted  ker  extraordinary  fiiaemation  ib  i  triumph  of  nature 
over  my  unsophisticated  taste,  and  wondeiud  ti  mjsdf  whethei, 
after  all,  I  should  be  half  so  muek  captivated  with  tke  skow  of 
skill  I  espeoted  presently  te  witnasj  Thsuas  Taghont '  '"he 
came  forward  directly,  in  spasseul,  and  I  tkeu  obsi,ryed  fkit  hei 
di-ess  was  distinguished  from  fhit  of  hei  companiosi  by  its 
extreme  modesty  both  of  fashion  and  ornament,  and  ihe  uncoa- 
atrained  ease  with  which  it  adipted  itself  to  hei  shipe  anl 
motion.  She  looks  not  more  ikin  fifteen  Hei  figuie  u,  mitJl, 
but  rounded  to  the  very  last  degiee  of  per"ectioii ,  not  a  muscle 
swelled  beyond  the  exqniaite  outline ,  not  an  angle,  not  a  fault 
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Her  back  arni  aecli,  those  points  ao  i  ircly  bei  itiful  m  womai. 
are  faultlessly  formed;  her  feet  and  hinds  a,ro  in  full  proportion 
to  her  siae,  and  the  former  play  as  fr  ely  and  with  as  naturil  »i 
yieHingneaa  in  her  fairy  slippers,  as  if  they  woie  accustomed  only 
to  the  dainty  uses  of  a  drawing-room.  Her  f ice  is  most  i-biaiigdy 
interesting  ;  not  quite  beautiful,  hut  of  thit  I  alf  ippetling,  hilt 
retiring  sweetness  that  you  sometim  lec  blenied  with  the 
secluded  reserve  and  unconscious  refinement  of  a  jouBg  gnljust 
"  out"  in  a  cii'ole  of  high  fashion.  In  her  gieitest  xertions  hi,i 
features  retain  the  same  timid  half  smile,  and  she  rei:Orns  to  the 
alternate  by-play  of  her  part  without  the  Jia;htest  change  of 
color,  or  the  slightest  perceptible  difference  m  hei  bteathmg  or 
in  the  ease  of  her  loot  and  posture.  No  languaj,e  can  describe 
her  motion.  She  awiraa  in  your  cyo  liie  a  ourl  of  snoke  or  a 
flake  of  down.  Hev  difficulty  seems  to  be  to  Iieep  (d  the  flooi 
You  have  the  feeiiug  while  you  gaze  uron  her  th.it  it  she  wpre 
to  i-ise  and  float  away  like  Ariel,  you  wouH  scdn,e  1  e  uipiised 
And  yet  all  is  done  with  such  a  childish  uucouaCiousness  of  admi 
ration,  such  a  tetal  absence  of  exertion  Oi  fat  gue,  that  the 
delight  with  which  she  fills  you  is  unmingled ,  and  i  su  ed  19 
you  are  by  the  perfect  purity  of  every  look  and  attitude,  fhit  hei 
hitherto  spotless  reputalioB  is  desen'cl  beyond  a  bre  th  of  '^u^pi 
cion,  you  leave  her  with  as  much  respect  is  idourafi  u  and  find 
■with  surprise  that  a  dancing  gul,  who  is  exposed  ni^ht  after  night 
to  the  profaning  gaze  of  the  world,  has  crept  mto  one  of  the  most 
sacred  niches  of  your  memory. 

I  have  attended  several  of  the  best  theatres  in  Pai-is,  and  find 
one  striking  trait  in  aO  their  first  aetora — witure.  They  do  not 
look  like  actors,  and  their  playing  is  not  like  acting.    They  are  men, 


ijbyGoogle 


FRENCH    APPLAUSE.  51 

genGrally,  of  the  most  eai-nest,  imstudied  simplicity  of  eountetianoe; 
and  when  they  come  upon  the  stage,  it  is  singularly  without  afFee- 
tatjon,  and  as  the  character  they  lepiesent  would  appear  Un- 
like mo^tcf  the  actois  I  ba\o  ^een  too,  they  seem  aJtogetiiet 
unawaie  of  the  piesenco  of  tie  audiene'  Nothing  disturbs  the 
fixed  attention  they  give  to  each  ofhei  in  the  ditlyue,  and  no 
private  inteiview  hetween  simple  and  imcoro  men  could  be  moie 
imoonseious  aid  natuial  i  hive  formed  eonserjuontly  a  high 
opinion  of  the  French  diama,  degeneiate  as  it  is  said  to  be  since 
llie  loss  ot  Talma ,  and  it  le  easy  to  see  that  the  loot  of  its 
exoellenoe  is  m  the  taste  and  jndt^ent  of  the  peojle  Thc^ 
ej^aud  jUidtcioudy  When  Taghoni  daneed  hei  wonleifnl  pai 
seul,  for  matanee,  the  ippUuse  was  geneial  and  sufficient  It 
wa->  a.  fimmph  of  ait  and  ahe  Wis  applauded  as  an  aitist  But 
when, as  the  neglai^tcd  biyadeio,  sh^  stole  fioti  the  cornei  of  the 
cottage  inl,  with  her  indesciib'hle  giace,  hoveied  about  the 
<,oo.ih  of  the  dL^uised  Biaiiiah  watching  ind  finning  him  while 
he  slept,  &he  exp  esspd  so  powcrlally,  by  (he  saddened  tenderness 
of  her  manner,  the  d  vofiun  ot  i  love  thit  even  neglect  could 
not  efctiaiige,  that  a  inuiraui  rf  ddightian  through  the  whole 
bouSL  ,  ind,  when  hei  ail  nt  pintomime  was  inteirupted  by  the 
waking  of  the  god,  tlicrc  was  an  jTuwhdmmg  tumult  of  acth 
liiation  that  came  front  thi_  hea/rts  of  thi,  audience,  and  is  such 
must  Lwe  been  both  a  lesson,  and  the  hiuhest  comphnieui,  to 
Taghoni  An  actor's  taste  i>,  of  oonrse  fery  much  regulated  ty 
that  of  his  and  encp  He  will  eultiiate  that  foi  which  bin  most 
praised  We  shill  np\pi  hive  a  hi^h  toned  dnma  m  Am  iica, 
while,  as  at  present,  applause  is  won  only  by  physical  exertion, 
and  the  nice  touches  of  genius  and  nature  pass  undetected  and 
unfelt- 
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Of  the  FroHoli  aetoesses,  I  have  been  most  pleased  with  Leoo- 
tiue  Fay.  She  is  not  much  talked  of  hero,  and  perhaps,  as  a 
mere  artist  in  her  profession,  is  inferior  to  those  who  ai-e  more 
popular ;  hat  she  has  that  indesorihahle  somethmg  in  hei-  face  that 
has  interested  me  through  life — that  strange  talisman  which  ia 
linked  wisely  to  every  heart,  confining  its  interest  to  some  nice 
difFereneo  invisible  to  other  eyes,  and,  hy  a  happy  consequence, 
undisputed  by  other  admiration.  She,  too,  has  that  retired 
sweetness  of  look  that  seems  to  come  only  from  secluded  habits, 
and  in  the  highly-wrought  passages  of  tj-agedy,  when  her  fine 
dark  eyes  are  filled  with  tears,  and  her  tones,  which  Lave  never 
the  out-of-doors  key  of  the  stage,  are  clouded  and  imperfect,  she 
seems  leas  an  actress  than  a  refined  and  lovely  woman,  breaking 
through  the  hahitnal  reserve  of  society  in  some  agonising  crisis 
of  real  life.  There  are  prints  of  Leontine  Fay  in  the  shops,  and 
I  have  seen  them  in  America,  hut  they  resemble  her  yeiy  little. 


ijbyGoogle 


LETTER  A'n. 


I  Mil,  T-t  a  biiikfast  p'tity,  to-day,  Joachim  Lolowol,  the 
celpbrated  sehoUr  infl  piituot  of  Poland.  Having  fallen  in  with 
a  great  deal  of  i  evolutional y  and  emigrant  society  since  I  haire 
beenm  Paiii,  I  have  oftra  heaid  his  same,  and  looked  forward 
to  meeting  him  with  high  pleasure  a»d  curiosity.  His  writings 
are  passionately  admired  hy  his  ooiintvjmea.  He  was  the  prio 
cipal  of  the  nuii'ei-sity,  idolized  by  that  effective  part  of  the 
population,  tie  students  of  Poland  ;  and  the  fearless  and  lofty 
tone  of  his  patiiotic  principles  is  said  to  have  given  the  first  and 
strongest  monientiwn  to  the  ill-fiited  struggle  Just  over.  Lelewel 
impressed  me  very  sti-ongly.  Unlike  most  of  the  Poles,  who  are 
erect,  athletic,  and  fioiid,  ho  is  thin,  bent,  and  pale  ;  and  were  it 
not  for  the  fire  and  deoisioa  of  his  eye,  his  itacertain  gait  and 
sensitive  address  would  convoy  an  expression  almost  of  timidity. 
His  form,  features,  and  manners,  are  very  like  those  of  Pereival, 
the  American  poet,  though  their  countenanoes  are  marked  with 
the  respeotive  difference  of  their  habits  of  mind-     Lelewel  looka 
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111?  a  natuiillv  mocipBt,  shrinking  nan,  woilfpil  up  1 3  tte  cilm 
resolution  of  a  martyr  1  he  strong  stamp  of  hi"*  face  is  de\  oted 
eDtliusnsm  His  eye  ii  exceasneij  bucht,  but  qmet  and  li'ibit- 
mlly  dowu;,ast,  his  bps  aiP  set  firmly,  but  witlioul  effort, 
togelhm  ,  and  his  Toice  is  almost  sojnlchral,  it  ii  bo  low  and 
calm  He  uevei  bteaks  tbrongh  bis  melancholy,  thiu^h  bis 
refugee  oountiyoien,  esocpt  when  Polind  is  alluiled  to,  h^ve  all 
the  vivacity  of  Funch  minncis,  ind  se»m  easily  to  forfjet  then 
inistortune  He  was  'ileiit,  esoept  when  parfiLuliilv  addiessed, 
inJ  bad  the  an  of  a  man  who  thought  biniielf  unobserved,  and 
h^d  shrunk  into  his  own  miiid  I  fi.It  that  he  was  winning  upon 
my  b  irt  ev&iy  inon  ent  I  ni,\ei  saw  a  min  iq  my  life  whose 
whole  iir  and  cbiitcte  weie  si  fiee  fiom  self  cons  lousness  or 
pretension— ncT"!  onp  whD  lool  cd  to  nic  so  o^pibl  of  the  i-aliii, 
laft>,  uflLon  jueiiblp  belOl'^Il  of  "  mi  t\ 

"Paiisi'tlie  oenfrp  of  the  world  'it  cantii[)etil  tendency  is 
anj  piocfofit  Everything  stract  oft  fiom  the  otbei  pirt^i  of 
the  univeise  flie**  'itiaigbt  to  the  Palais  Royal  Yoa  may  meet 
in  its  thronged  galleriei,  in  the  course  of  an  hour,  repvesentativcs 
of  every  creed,  rank,  nation,  and  system,  under  heaven.  Hus- 
sein Paoha  and  DDn  Pedro  pice  daily  the  same  jiiue'— the  one 
I      i  k      d        1    t  th      th       n  the  throne  be  hopes  to 

w        tl     P  1  b  1       d  tl     p         ibed  Spaniard,  the  exiled 

It  1  p     to     tb  t  mpti         Turk,  the   well-dressed 

D  g  f  m  H  yt  d  tb  Ik  1  5  Persian,  revolve  by  the 
htth  dtl  J  t  1      i,  and  costumes  of  every 

t      1      d  t    b  d  b      d     f  every  degi-ee  of  ferocity 

d    dd  tj    p  ft       1  th    k     1   n  the  eye  that  one  forgets 

There  are  no  such  things  as  "  lions"  in  Paris. 
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PERE  LA  CHAISE.  55 

The  ostraordioary  pursoos  outnumber  (he  ordiD^iy,      Every  otlcr 
man  you  nicst  wouH  kaep  a  small  town  in  a  lerment  for  aniGutli. 

I  spent  yesterday  at  Pen  la  Chaise,  and  to  day  at  Versailles. 
The  two  places  ace  in  opposite  environs,  and  of  very  opposite 
cliaraoters — one  certainly  making  you  in  love  with  Hie,  the  other 
almost  as  certainly  with  death.  One  could  wander  for  ever  in 
the  wilderness  of  art  at  Versailles,  and  it  must  be  a  restless  ghost 
that  could  not  content  itaelf  with  Pere  la  Chaise  for  its  eiyainm. 

This  beautiful  oemetery  is  built  upofi  the  broad  a'icent  of  ^ 
hill,  (.inimaii  lin„  the  whole  of  Paiis  tt  ■>  ghnce  It  is  a  wood 
of  smiU  tiee*!,  laid  out  in  alloys,  tnd  oiowJed  with  tomba 
and  monuniont's  of  e\ery  po'^i.ible  desciiption  You  will  soiioe 
get  thiough  without  being  Huipuacd  into  1  teai ,  but,  it  affectation 
and  fantastic^lness  111  such  a  pKee  do  not  moie  giieve  than 
amuse  you,  you  will  much  oftener  smile  The  wholp  thing  is  a 
melancholy  mock  of  hfe  Its  distmclions  ate  all  kept  up 
Theie  aie  the  ftihionible  irenues,  lined  with  costly  chapels  and 
monuments,  with  the  nimes  ot  the  csclusive  teuints  in  golden 
letteis  upon  the  doois,  110a  ladings  set  iorbiddingly  about  tht 
shrubs,  and  the  ble  smg  soiap  writ  ambitiously  in  Latin  The 
tablets  lecoid  the  long  fimily  titles,  and  the  offices  and  honois 
perhaps  the  numbtilesa  viitues  of  the  dead  They  read  like 
cliaptois  ot  heialdij  moie  than  like  epitaphs  It  is  a  lehef  to 
get  into  the  ontn  allejs  and  see  how  poverty  and  simple  feeling 
expiess  whit  should  be  the  same  thmg  It  is  usuaUy  some  butt 
sentence,  common  enou^^h,  but  often  escjui&itely  beautiful  10  this 
prettiest  of  Knguajjes,  and  espreHsm^,'  alwiy  the  hitd  of  "iouow 
f,.lt  by  the  mom  net  Ynu  can  t  11,  fii  lu-tinLC,  b-y  tin.  -tnti 
nient  simply,  without  looking  at  the  tecord  below,  ' 
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deceased  was  young,  or  maoh  loved,  or  mouraud  by  husband,  oi' 
parent,  oi'  brother,  or  a  circle  of  all.  I  noticed  one,  however, 
the  humbleat  and  simplest  monument  perhaps  in  the  whole 
cemetery,  which  left  the  story  beautifully  untold ;  it  was  a  slab 
of  common  marl,  inscribed  "Ptt!ts;re  Marie .'" — nothing  more.  I 
have  thought  of  it,  and  speculated  upon  it,  a  great  deal  since. 
What  was  she  ?  and  who  wrote  her  epitaph  >  why  was  she  pauvre 
Marie? 

Before  almost  all  the  poorer  monumonts  is  a  minaturo  garden 
with  a  low  wooden  fence,  and  either  the  initials  of  the  dead  sown 
in  floweis  cr  lose  trees  caiefully  cultivated,  tiaintd  to  hao"  ovei 
the  stoni,  I  wis  ^uipiis^d  to  £ul,  m  a  public  cemUory,  lo. 
December,  roses  in  full  bloom  and  valuable  exotics  at  almost 
every  grave  It  speaks  both  foi  the  sentiment  and  delicate 
piineiple  of  the  people  Few  of  fht,  more  costly  monuments 
won  eithei  inteie&ting  or  pretty  One  ttruok  my  finry — a 
small  open  cliap  1,  lait,  ennu£,h  ti  ontain  torn  chaii  ,  with  the 
slab  facins^  i.he  dooi  and  *i  ciucifix  cni'irckd  with  freah  flowers  on 
a  simple  himi  abovi  It  is  a  [laeewheie  the  survivors  ma 
family  might  come  ind  sit  at  any  time  uowbuie  more  pleasantly 
From  the  chapel  I  speak  of,  you  may  look  out  and  see  all  Paris ; 
and  I  can  imagine  how  it  would  lessen  the  feeling  of  desertion  and 
forgetfulness  that  makes  the  anticipation  of  death  so  dreadful,  to 
be  certain  that  your  friends  would  come,  as  they  may  here,  and 
talk  cheerfully  and  enjoy  themselves  near  jou,  so  to  speak.  The 
cemetery  in  summer  must  be  one  of  the  sweetest  places  in  the 
world. 
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Versailles  is  a  royal  sammer  chateau,  about  twelve  miles  fiom 
Paria,  with  a  demesne  of  twenty  miles  in  circumferenoe.  Take 
that  for  the  scale,  and  imagine  a  palace  completed  in  proportion, 
in  all  its  detaUa  of  grounds,  ovnameat,  aad  architecture.  It  cost, 
says  the  guide  book,  two  hundred  and  fifty  millions  of  dollars ; 
and,  leaving  your  fancy  to  expend  that  trifle  over  a  residence, 
which,  remember,  is  hut  one  out  of  some  half  dozen,  occupied 
during  the  year  by  a  eingle  family,  I  commend  the  republican 
moral  to  your  eonsiclcration,  and  proceed  with  the  more  particu- 
lar description  of  my  visit. 

My  friead,  Dr.  Howe,  was  my  companion.  Wc  drove  up  the 
grand  avenue  on  one  of  the  loveliest  mornings  that  ever  surprised 
December  with  a  biijjht  sua  and  a  wiim  lOwth  wmd  Bcfoie  us, 
at  the  distance  of  a  mile  lay  a  va=t  ma.'n,  oi  ai  ciiitecture  with 
the  centi'e  falling  back  between  the  two  projetUng  wuigs,  the 
whole  crowning  a  1  nf  and  gradual  asc  nt,  of  which  the  tri- 
colored  flag  waving  against  the  sky  from  th"  oenti  il  tuirets  was 
the  highest  point.  Aa  we  approached,  we  noticed  au  occasional 
flash  ia  the  sun,  and  a  stir  of  bright  colors,  through  tlie  broad 
deep  court  between  the  wings,  which,  as  we  advanced  nearer, 
proved  to  be  a  body  of  about  two  or  three  thousand  lancera  and 
troops  of  the  line  under  review.  The  efioct  was  indescribably  fine. 
The  giy  uuifiims,  the  hundn,d3  of  till  lances,  each  with  its  red 
flaff  flymg  in  the  wmd,  the  imposing  crescent  of  architecture  in 
which  the  a  ray  wa^  ombiaced,  the  unking  echo  of  the  grand 
military  mu  ic  fiom  the  toweio  —and  ali  tbia  intoxication  for  the 
positive  senses  fused  with  the  historical  atmosphere  of  the  place, 
the  recollection  of  the  king  and  queen,  whose  favorite  residence  it 
had  been  (the  unfortunate  Louis  and  Marie  Antoinette),  of  the 
celebrated  women  who  had  lived  in  their  separate  palaces  within 
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its  grounds,  of  the  genius  and  ohivah-y  of  Court  after  Court  tlmt 
had  made  it,  ia  turn,  the  scene  of  their  hrilhant  foJlies,  and,  oyer 
aU,  Napoleon,  who  must  have  rode  through  its  gilded  gntes  with 
the  thought  of  pride  that  he  was  its  imperial  mastei'  by  the  royal- 
ty of  his  great  nature  alone — it  was  in  truth,  enough,  tho  real  and 
the  idea],  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of  a  simple  republican. 

After  gazing  at  the  fascinating  show  for  au  hour,  we  took  a  guida 
and  entered  the  palace.  We  were  walked  through  suite  after  suite 
of  cold  apartments,  desolately  splendid  with  gold  and  marhle, 
and  crowded  with  costly  pictures,  till  I  was  sick  and  weary  of 
magnificence.  The  guide  went  hefore,  saying  over  his  rapid 
rigmarole  of  names  and  dates,  giving  us  about  three  minutes  to  a 
room  in  which  there  were  some  twenty  pictures,  perhaps,  of  which 
he  presumed  he  had  told  us  all  that  was  necessary  to  know. 
I  fell  behind,  after  a  while ;  and,  as  a  considerable  English  party 
had  overtaken  and  joined  us,  I  succeeded  in  keeping  one  room  in 
the  rear,  and  enjoying  the  remainder  in  my  own  way. 

The  little  maible  palaoe,  called  "  Pdit  Trianon,''^  built  for 
Madame  Pompadour  in  the  garden  grounds,  is  a  beautiful  affaii', 
full  of  what  somebody  calls  "  affection  ate -looking  rooms ;"  and 
"  Grand  THatwn,"  built  also  on  the  grounds  at  tlie  distance  of 
half  a  mile,  for  Madame  Maintenon,  is  a  veiy  lovely  spot,  made 
more  interesting  by  the  preference  given  to  it  over  all  otlier  pi 
by  Maiie  Antoinette.  Here  she  amused  herself  with  her  Swi. 
village.  Tho  cottages  and  artificial  "  mountains"  ("ten  feet  high, 
perhaps)  are  exceediugly  pretty  models  in  miniature,  and  proba- 
bly illustrate  very  fairly  the  ideas  of  a  palaca-bred  fancy  upon 
natural  sceneiy.  There  are  glens  and  grottoes,  and  rocky  beds 
for  brooks  that  run  at  will  ('' /es  rraeres  a  Wojii^,  "  the  guide 
callad  thorn),  and  trseH  set  out  upon  the  crags  at  most  unC(»iQ- 
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Ijitablo  •iD-,le!,,  and  ovei^  contiivanco  to  n  ake  a  loiely  Iiwq  as 
Uioom enientlj  like  n'ttuie  as  po^^ible  The  Swias  families,  how- 
e'vei  must  Lave  been  van  imusing  Brought  fn,ih  fioiu  thpir 
Willi  eountiy,  anl  set  down  m  these  pietty  moek  (.oftigea,  with 
oiileis  to  lne  juot  as  they  did.  in  then  own  niountiins,  Ihey  must 
h'ive  bi,i,n  charnin^ly  puzzlid  In  the  midst  of  the  Milage 
stands  an  exquisite  little  Coimthun  temple ,  and  our  guide 
infoimed  us  thit  the  cottage  which  the  Queen  occupied  at  her 
Swisb  ted-paities  was  furniUied  at  in  expense  of  "iixty  tl  ousind 
francs — two  not  very  Switzer  like  circumstances 

It  was  m  the  little  [jilace  of  Tiiawm  that  f^ipokon  a  rfl^^  lii-j 
diYoice  from  Tosephine  The  guide  showed  us  the  lOom,  Mid  the 
tabic  on  which  he  wrote.  I  have  seen  nothing  that  brought  me 
BO  neai"  Napoleon.  Thei-e  is  no  place  in  France  that  could  have 
for  me  a  greater  interest.  It  is  a  little  houdoir,  adjoining  the  state 
sleeping-room,  simply  furnished,  and  made  for  familiar  retirement, 
not  for  show.  The  single  sofa — the  small  round  table — the 
enclosing,  tent-like  ouitains — the  modest,  unobtrusive  elegance 
of  ornaraenta,  and  furniture,  ^ve  it  rather  the  look  of  a  retreat, 
fashioned  by  the  tendoitiess  and  taste  of  private  life,  than  any 
apartment  in  a  royal  palace.  I  felt  unwilling  to  leave  it.  My 
thoughts  were  too  busy.  What  was  the  strongest  lootive  of  that 
great  uian  iu  this  most  affecting  and  disputed  action  of  his  life  F 

After  having  been  thiidded  through  the  palaces,  we  had  a  few 
moments  left  for  the  grounds.  They  are  magnificent  beyond  de- 
scription. We  know  very  little  of  this  thing  in  Amei-ica,  as  an 
art  j  but  it  is  one,  I  have  come  to  think,  that,  in  its  requisition 
of  genius,  is  scarce  inferior  to  architecture.  Certainly  the  three 
palaces  of  Versailles  together  did  not  impress  me  so  much  as  the 
einglo  viaw  from  tha  r.pper  terrace  of  ths  gardens.     It  stretches 
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clear  over  the  horizoji.  Tou  atanci  on  a  natural  ominciion  that 
coramanila  tlie  whole  country,  and  the  plan  seems  to  jou  like 
some  work  of  the  Titans.  The  long  sweep  of  the  aveuue,  with  a 
breadth  of  descent  that  at  the  first  glance  takes  away  your  breath, 
stretehing  ifei  two  lines  of  gigantic  statues  and  vases  to  the  water 
level ;  the  wide,  slumbering  canal  at  its  foot,  eari'jing  on  the  eye 
to  the  horiaon,  like  a  river  of  an  evan  flood  Ijing  straight  tlirough 
the  bosom  of  the  landscape ;  the  siile  avenues  almost  as  exten- 
sive ;  the  palaces  in  the  disiant  grounds,  and  the  strange  union 
altogether,  to  an  American,  of  as  much  extent  as  the  eye  can 
reach,  cultivated  eijually  with  the  trim  elsgance  of  a  gai-dca — all 
these,  combining  together,  form  a  f-peotacle  which  nothing  but 
nature's  royalty  of  genius  could  design,  and  (to  descend  ungrace- 
fully from  the  climax)  which  only  the  exactions  of  an  unnatural 
royalty  could  pay  for. 


I  think  the  most  forcible  lesson  one  learns  at  Paris  is  the 
value  of  time  and  money.  I  have  always  been  told,  en'oneonsly, 
that  it  was  a  place  to  waste  both.  You  could  do  so  much  with 
another  hour,  if  you  had  it,  and  buy  so  much  with  another  dollar, 
if  you  could  afford  it,  that  the  reflected  economy  upon  what  you 
can  command,  is  inevitable.  As  to  the  worth  of  time,  for  in- 
stance, there  are  some  twelve  or  fourteen  gratuitous  lectures 
every  day  at  the  Sorhoime,  the  School  of  Medians  and  the  College 
of  Frwnce,  by  men  like  Ouvier,  Say,  Spurahetm,  and  others,  each, 
in  his  profaned  pursuit,  the  most  eminent  perhaps  in  the  world  ; 
and  tbero  arc  the  Lnovre,  and  the  EoyHl  LibMry,  and  the  S]',:- 
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Kiirin  Libi'avy,  and  fiimilar  public  institutions,  all  open  to  gratuit- 
OQS  use,  with  obsequious  attendants,  warm  rooms,  materials  for 
writing,  and  perfect  seclusion ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  thousand 
iutei-estiog  but  leaa  useful  resorts  with  which  Paris  abounds,  sueh 
as  exhibitions  of  flowers,  porcelains, 'mosaics,  and  cmioua  handi- 
work of  every  desoiiption,  and  {more  amiising  and  time-killing 
still)  the  never-ending  changes  of  sighla  in  the  public  places, 
from  distinguished  foreigners  down  to  miracles  of  educated  mon- 
keys. Life  seems  most  provokingly  short  as  you  look  at  it. 
Then,  for  money,  you  are  more  puzj.led  how  to  spend  a  poor 
pitiful  franc  iu  Paris  (it  will  buy  so  many  things  you  want)  than 
you  would  be  in  America  with  the  outlay  of  a  month's  income. 
Be  as  idle. and  extravagant  as  you  will,  your  idle  hours  look  yon 
in  the  face  as  they  pass,  to  know  whether,  in  spite  of  the  increase 
of  their  value,  you  really  mean  to  waste  thom ;  and  the  money 
that  slipped  through  your  pooket  you  know  Bot  how  at  home, 
sticks  embarrassed  to  your  fingers,  from  the  mere  multiplicity  of 
demands  made  for  it.  There  are  shops  all  over  Paris  called  the 
"  Viiigt-cinq-sous,"  where  every  ai'ticle  is  fixed  at  that  price — 
twenlf  five  ceiits !'  They  contain  everything  you  want,  except  s 
wife  and  fire-wood— the  only  two  things  difficult  to  be  got  in 
Prance.  (The  latter,  with  or  without  a  pun,  is  much  the  dearer 
of  the  two.)  I  wonder  that  they  are  not  bought  out,  and  sent 
over  to  America  on  speculation.  There  is  scarce  an  article  in 
them  that  would  not  be  held  cheap  with  us  at  five,  times  its  pur- 
chase. There  aie  bionac  staadi-she"  foi  ink,  sind,  and  wafers, 
pearl  papci  cutters,  spice  lamps,  decintcit  esiitnce  bottles,  sets 
of  china,  vatle  hell*  of  all  devices  nnntd  ornaments,  vases  of 
artificial  flowLi",  kifchen  utcn  i!     du    cilhii  cmta  cuaid  chains, 
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chessmen,  wtipa,  hammers,  brushes,  and  everjtbin^  tJiat  is  either 
convenient  or  pretty.  You  might  freight  a  ship  with  them,  and 
all  good  and  well  finished,  at  twenty-five  cents  the  set  or  article  ! 
You  would  tiiink  the  man  were  joking,  to  walk  through  his 
shop. 
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.   AMUSEMENT,  ETC. 

I  HAVE  met  Dr.  Bom-ing  in  Paris,  and  called  wpon'Biin  to- 
day with  Mr.  Moi'se,  by  appointment.  T!ie  translator  of  tlie 
"  Ocle  to  fJie  Deity"  (from  the  Huseian  of  Decahavin)  could  not 
by  any  accident  be  aa  ordinary  man,  and  I  anticipated  great 
pleasure  in  his  society.  He  received  ns  at  his  lodgbga  in  the 
Place  Yendome.  I  was  every  way  pleased  with  him.  His  know- 
ledge of  our  country  and  ita  literature  suipi'ised  me,  and  I  could 
not  but  be  gratified  witli  the  unprejudiced  and  well-informed  in- 
terest witli  whicb  he  discoursed  on  our  government  and  institu- 
tions He  eT;prPssed  gri_at  pleaaui-e  at  having  seen  his  ode  in 
one  of  oiu  ■ichoolbools  (Pierpont's  lleadar,  I  think),  and  assured 
ns  that  the  piomne  to  himself  of  a  visit  to  America  was  one  of 
his  biightesf  anticipations  Ihis  is  not  at  all  an  uncommon  feel- 
ing, by  the  wiy,  imong  the  men  of  talent  in  Paris ;  aad  I  am 
pleasingly  suipiised,  everj«here,  with  the  enthusiastic  hopes  ex- 
pressed for  the  success  of  om  espenment  m  liberal  principles. 
Di  Bowling  B  a  tlendci  njan,  a  little  above  the  middle  height^ 
with  a  kPLB,  inquisitive  esprcs&ion  of  oountonsn&e,  and  a  good 
toiehead,  from  whioh  the  ban  is  combed  ^tiaiglit  back  all  rotind. 
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iu  tlie  style  of  the  Cameroniaaa.  His  ffianner  is  all  life,  aud  hia 
motion  and  gesture  nervously  sadden  and  angular.  He  talks 
rapidly,  bat  olearly,  and  naes  beautiful  language — concise,  and 
fall  of  select  esptessions  and  vivid  figures.  His  conversation  in 
this  particTjlai'  was  a  constant  surprise.  He  gave  us  a  great  deal 
of  information,  and  when  we  parted,  inq^uiied  my  route  of  travel, 
and  offered  me  letters  to  his  friends,  with  a  cordiality  very  un- 
usual oa  this  side  the  Atlantic. 


It  is  a  cold  but  common  rule  witli  ti-avellers  in  Europe  to 
avoid  the  society  of  their  own  countrymen.  In  a  city  like  Paris, 
whore  time  and  money  are  both  so  valuable,  every  additional 
acquaintance,  pursued  either  for  etiijuetto  or  intimacy,  is  felt, 
and  one  very  soon  learns  to  prefer  his  advantage  to  any  tendency 
of  his  sympathies.  The  infractions  upon  the  rule,  however,  are 
veiy  delightful,  and,  at  the  general  revmion  at  out  ambassador's 
on  Wednpsday  evening,  or  an  occasional  one  ftt  Lafayette's,  tlje 
look  of  pleasure  and  relief  at  beholding  familiar  faces,  and  hear- 
ing a  familiar  language  once  more,  is  univei'sal.  I  have  enjoyed 
this  morning  the  double  happiness  of  meeting  an  American  oircle, 
around  an  American  breakfast.  Mr,  Oooper  had  invited  ns 
(Morse,  the  artist,  Dr.  Howe,  a  gentleman  of  the  navy,  and  my- 
self). Mr.  C.  lives  with  great  hospitality,  and  in  all  tlio  comfort 
of  American  habits  ;  and.  to  find  Mm  as  he  is  always  found,  with 
his  large  family  about  him,  is  to  get  quite  back  to  the  atmosphere 
of  our  country.  The  two  or  three  hours  we  passed  at  his  table 
were,  of  course,  delightful.  It  should  endear  Mr.  Cooper  to  the 
hearts  of  his  countrymen,  that  he  devotes  all  his  influence,  and 
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00       oa&i    alio]     t        flsl  n     i.     t    tli      neonate 

HI  nt  of  in  c  1.  a  tsfs  It  would  be  Eat  aJ  enongii  itte 
le  ng  60  long  al  oad  to  feel  aff  ct  a  p  fe  ac  fo  tbo  vo  ks 
of  to  e  -me        b  t  n  tl       d     n  liu  ]  ol  t  cal  op  mo  s  n  ost  le 

0  dediy  h  ^  e  n  e  utl>  j  at  ot  IVe  1  1  this  n  Enrop" 
where  we  d  s  ern  or  clearly  by  ooaipa  son  tie  pove  ty  of  ou 
cou  try  n  the  art  anl  m  et  at  tl  e  sam  t  me  Arue  ican  artists 
of  tlie  fit  dl  nt  w  lio  t  a  b  n  le  on  m  s  oa  from  home  fo 
or  g  nai  wo  k  opy  nf  constantly  fo  anppo  t  One  of  >Ir 
Coope  a  pu  chabe  the  Che  uhi,  ly  bre  uough  has  leen 
sent  to  the  Uti  ta  1  Stat  i  and  t*.  n  p  t  wai  it  once  acknowledged 
It  was  doni,,  honever  (the  aitist,  who  is  here,  mfoima  me),  undei 
every  disa,di-aDtage  of  feeling  and  cirenm stances  ;  and,  from  what 

1  have  seen  and  am  told  by  others  of  Mr.  Greenough,  it  is,  I  am 
oonfident,  however  beautiful,  aaytbiag  but  a  fair  specimen  of  his 
powers.  His  peculiar  taste  lies  in  a  bolder  range,  and  he  needs 
only  a  commission  from  goyemmont  to  oxceuto  a  work  which 
will  begin  the  art  of  sculpture  nobly  in  our  country. 


My  curiosity  led  me  into  a  strange  scene  to-day.  1  had  ob- 
served for  some  time  among  the  placards  upon  the  walls  an  adver- 
tisement of  an  eshibition  of  "  figbtiiig  animals,"  at  the  Barriere 
d%  CoTiihat.  i  am  disposed  to  see  almost  any  sight  tustc,  particu- 
larly wlicre  it  is,  like  tiiiSj  a  regular  eatablishment,  and,  of  com'se, 
an  exponent  of  the  popular  taste.  I'hc  pUce  of  the  ''  Combats 
des  Aninuiux,"  is  in  one  of  the  most  obscure  suburbs,  outaide  the 
walls,  and  I  found  it  with  difficulty.  After  wandering  abonf  iit 
dirty  lanes  for  an  hour  or  two,  inquiring  for  it  in  vain,  the  oricg 
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of  the  in  n  als  d  r  cted  a       I      71  ej     ^I  1  from  the 

oti  e  Boases  of  tl  snbu  b  at  tlie  g  te  of  wb  oh  1  n  tis 
i  lowing  t  tf  mpet  I  pic!  se  I  ft  t  ek  t  of  an  oH  wo  aa  who 
sat  t  ¥e  Bg  a  tlie  po  ter  s  lo  3^o  a  d  fia  1  ng  I  w  ?  in  hour 
too  eaily  fo  the  fights  T  n  ade  nte  est  w  ti  a  sa  a^^e  lool  n" 
fellow  wh  wa  ca  tj  u^  t^  a  ed  meat  f  0  s  e  ho  nte  0  f 
tte  estdl  lishment  I  follow  1  h  tl  ou"h  1  do  gate  and  we 
pa'!,  e  1  nto  a  na  ow  iHey  1  ne  I  with  t  ne  kennels  to  each  of 
wh  h  was  CO  fined  a  powe  ful  lo^  with  j  at  leno-tl  o  ha  n 
eno  ^h  to  p  event  h  m  f  oin  each  ng  f]  e  te  nt  of  the  oppo  to 
ii  \  The  e  we  e  seve  al  of  these  alley  onta  ng  I  sho  Jd 
th  nk  two  IjTind  e  1  d  j,?  n  all  They  we  e  of  ve  j  breed  of 
St  en„th  and  f   0    ly  and  -Jl  of  t!    n  ]  e  feolly  f  an  e  w  th  ra„e 

0  b  nge  with  th  ex  ption  of  a  p  ot  nobla  loot  ncr  black 
do'fs  who  stoo  1  cal  ly  at  the  months  of  tl  e  kenn  Is  the  est 
st  ggl  d  an!  b  wlel  nces  antly  st  am  ng  eve  y  n  1  t 
reiob  us  ani  ea  m  nt,  the  fiereene  s  towa  1  eidh  0  he  when 
we  had  f  1  sed  by  Tl  ey  all  bo  0  mo  o  le  3  tl  e  ma  ks  ot 
beve  e  bat  les  c  0  t  vo  w  1  the  no  ea  s]  ]  t  open  ind  1 11 
unhealed ,  sevei  il  with  then  aecka  bleeding  and  raw,  and  galled 
constantly  with  the  UOE  eolKi,  and  many  with  broken  legs,  bnt 
all  apparently  &o  escited  as  to  be  iLaensible  to  suffering.  After 
following,  my  guide  veiy  unwillingly  through  the  ssveral  alleya, 
iipateB''d  with  the  barking  and  bowling  of  the  savage  occupants, 

1  WIS  ttken  to  the  depailment  of  wild  aniuials.  Here  ware  all 
the  tenants  of  the  meni^erie,  kept  in  dens,  opening  by  iron 
dooiB  upon  the  pit  in  which  they  fought.  Like  the  dogs,  they 
were  teiribly  wounded  ,  on  oftbt  bears  especially,  whose  mouth 
WIS  torn  all  o3  fiora  his  jjr',  Kaung  his  teeth  perfectly  exposed, 
and  rod  with  the  conliKuaHy  exuding  Hood.     In  one  of  the  dstia 
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lay  a  1  1  t  n  I  ^  h  one  f  1  h  u  ha  seve  elj  mangled 
who  thp  I  an  told  n  e  1  a !  heen  1  nted  o  d  the  p  t  b\  the 
Aatt  b  t  a  la\  or  two  hefo  e  He  looked  u[  at  a  w  th  h  n 
Iwge  soft  ey  is  we  pi  spd  tnd  Ij  ng  on  th  da  \  sto  e  floo 
■with  1  s  nndres.  d  wo  nd-s  t  t?  ng  n  (he  h  Uy  at  no  phere  ot 
d  winte  1  e  p  e&ented  a  p  ct  e  of  suffe  ng  vh  ch  ado  mo 
ashamed  to  the  soul  of  my  idle  cuno'it" 


tlT  hov7- 

,  q  OS  \  teste, 

and  were  much  more  severe  and  bloody.  There  was  a  small 
terrier  among  tiem,  who  disabled  several  dogs  suceeasively,  by 
catching  at  their  fore-legs,  and  breaking  them  instantly  with  a 
powerful  jerk  of  his  body.  I  waa  very  much  interested  in  one  of 
the  private  dogs,  a  large  yellow  animal,  of  a  noble  expression  of 
oountenanoe,  who  fought  several  times  very  unwillingly,  but  al- 
ways gallantly  and  victoriously.  There  was  a  majesty  about  bim, 
which  seemed  to  awe  his  antagonists.     He  was  carried  off  in  his 
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ma'.ter's  aim?,  b!  pdmg  and  oxljauit  cl,  aftn   [nmi'Jiiug  th    bp-t 
dog?  of  the  estdMiahmont 

Ihe  taiting  of  the  wild  animah  succo  Jeil  ihe  titjinp  <.on  bit-i 
SeTeral  doga  (Iri'.h,  I  was  told),  of  i  size  and  firoeifj  -^uch  is  i 
had  iie\ei  befoio  '*ei,ii,  weie  biouffht  in  iid  held  m  the  leash 
opposite  the  den  of  the  beai  who-e  head  was  10  dreadfully 
inaQi;led 

The  door  ifi3  t'leii  optned  by  the  keefipi,  but  poor  brum 
shrunk  from  the  (.onttHt  The  dog  b^camr  unmanageable  at 
the  sight  of  him,  however,  and,  fastening  a,  ohaia  to  his  collar, 
they  drew  hiin  out  by  main  force,  and  immediately  dosed  the 
grating.  Ho  fought  gallantly,  and  gave  more  wounds  than  he 
reoeived,  for  his  shaggy  coat  protected  his  body  effeotiially.  The 
keepers  rushed  ia  and  beat  off  the  dogs,  when  they  had  nearly 
finished  peeling  tho  remaining  fiesli  from  his  head  ;  and  the  poor 
oreatuve,  perfectly  blind  and  mad  with  paic,  waa  dragged  into 
his  den  again,  to  await  another  day  of  amusement ! 

I  will  not  disgust  yon  with  more  of  these  details.  Thoy 
fought  several  foxes  and  wolves  afterward,  and,  last  of  all,  one  of 
the  small  donkeys  of  the  oountvy,  a  ereature  ant  so  larjre  as  some 
oi  the  dcgs  was  led  in,  and  the  mastifh  loosed  upon  hei  The 
pity  II  d  indignation  I  felt  it  first  at  thi-  etuelty  of  baiting  so  uii 
vailiLo  %n  ammil,  I  oon  found  waa  quiU,  unuece'^yiiy  ho 
waa  !he  severest  ojponeut  the  dog  hid  yet  founJ  She  went 
round  the  aiena  at  full  gallop  with  a  dozen  savaoe  ammils 
sjiingmg  at  her  tJiiOif,  but  she  «tiuck  right  aui  left  with  her 
foK  legs  and  at  evety  kuk.  with  her  heels  threw  om  of  then 
eloai  aeioaa  the  pit  Oqb  or  two  were  left  mofjonle^'fl  on  th 
field,  and  otheis  oaujed  off  with  then  ribs  kii-Led  in,  and  their 
legs  broken  while  their  inglorious  antagonist  escaped  almost  uii 
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hurt.  One  of  the  ciastiffs  fastened  on  lioi-  ear  anJ  threw  her 
down,  iu  the  beginning  of  the  chase,  hut  she  apparently  receiTscl 
no  other  injury, 

I  had  remained  till  the  close  of  the  exhibition  with  some  vio- 
lence to  my  feelings,  and  I  was  very  glad  to  get  away.  Nothing 
would  tempt  me  to  expose  myself  to  a  similar  disgust  again. 
How  the  intelligent  and  gentlemanly  Englishmen  whom  I  saw 
there,  and  whom  I  have  sinoo  met  in  the  most  refined  society  of 
Paris,  can  make  them!"ilvea  familiar,  as  they  evidently  were, 
with  a  scene  so  brutalj  1  cannot  very  web  Ci 
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OuB  beautiful  and  favorito  M  vi  brax  is  playing  in  Paris  this 
winter.  I  saw  her  last  night  in  De^demoni  The  other  theatres 
are  so  attractive,  between  Ta^houi  Robeit  1  Diable  (the  new 
opera),  Letffatine  Fay,  and  the  pohfioal  [leoes  oonstactly  coming 
out,  tliat  I  had  not  before  visited  the  Ifihin  opera.  Madame 
Malibran  is  every  way  changed.  She  aioga,  unquestionably,  bet- 
ter than  when  in  America.  Her  voice  is  firmer,  and  more  under 
eonlrol,  but  it  Las  lost  that  gushing  wildaess,  tliat  brilliant  daring- 
ness  of  eseoution,  that  made  her  singing  upon  our  boards  so  inde- 
ecribably  esciting  and  delightful.  Her  person  is  perhaps  stiJl  more 
changed,  Tlie  round,  graceful  fulness  of  hei"  limbs  and  features 
has  yielded  to  a  half-haggard  look  of  care  and  exhaustion,  and  [ 
could  not  bat  think  that  there  was  more  than  Desdamona's  ficti- 
tious wretchedness  in  the  espresaion  of  her  face.  Still,  her  fore- 
head and  eyes  have  a  beauty  that  is  not  readily  lost,  and  she  will 
be  ft  strikingly  interesting,  and  even  splendid  creature,  as  loti^  as 
ahe  can  play.  Her  acting  was  extremely  impsishioned  ;  and  in 
the  more  powerful  passages  of  her  part,  slie  oKceeded  everything 
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I  had  conceivod  of  the  c;ipncit.y  of  the  human  voicn  for  patJios 
and  melody.  The  houso  was  crowded,  and  the  applause  was  fre- 
quent jind  nnivei-sal. 

Madame  Malibrau,  as  yoo  probably  know,  is  divorced  from 
the  man  whose  name  she  bears,  and  has  married  a  violinist  of 
the  Italian  orchestra.  She  is  just  now  in  a  state  of  healtL  that 
will  require  immediate  retirement  from  the  stage,  and,  indeed, 
has  played  already  too  long.  She  came  fo  wa  \  fte  th  en  ta  n 
dropped,  in  answer  to  the  oontin  al  lem  nd  of  the  d  ence 
leaning  .heavily  on  Eubini,  and  wag  ev  dently  o  shansted  is  to 
be  scarcely  able  to  stand  She  mad  sm  1  p  'itu  e  and  was 
led  off  immediately,  with  hei  head  d  o  pm^  on  h  b  east  am  d 
the  most  violent  acclamations  She  a  pe  f  ot  pa^  n  w  th  the 
French,  and  seems  to  have  ouf-cha  n    d  the     n  ual    aj    ce 


It  was  a  lovely  nigbt,  and  after  tlie  opera  I  walked  home.  I 
reside  a  long  distance  from  the  plac^  of  public  amusement.  Dr. 
Howe  and  myself  had  stopped  at  a  cafe  on  the  Italian  Boule- 
vards an  hour,  and  it  was  very  late.  The  streets  were  nearly 
deserted — here  and  there  a  solitary  cabriolet  with  the  driver 
asleep  under  his  wooden  apron,  or  the  motionless  figure  of  a 
municipal  guardsman,  doaing  upon  his  horso,  with  hia  helmet  and 
brazen  armor  glistening  in  the  light  of  tlie  lamps.  Nothing  has 
impressed  me  7uore,  by  the  way,  than  a  body  of  these  men  pass- 
ing me  in  the  night.  I  have  once  or  twice  met  the  King  return- 
ing from  the  theati-g  with  a  guard,  and  1  saw  them  onoe  at  mid- 
night on  an  extraordinary  patrol  winding  through  the  arch  into 
the  Place  Carrousel.     Their  equipments  are  esoeedingly  warlike 
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(helmets  of  brass,  and  eoata  of  mail),  and,  with  tlic  gleam  of  tlie 
hi'east-platas  through  their  horsemen's  cloaks,  the  tramp  of 
hoofs  echoing  through  the  deserted  streets,  and  the  silence  and 
order  of  their  march,  it  was  quite  a  reafcation  of  the  desciiptious 
of  chivalry. 

We  kept  along  the  Boulevards  to  the  Kue  Richelieu.  A  car- 
riage, with  footmen  in  Hvery,  had  just  driven  up  to  Frasoafi's, 
and,  as  wo  passed,  a  young  man  of  uncommon,  personal  beauty 
jumped  out  and  entered  that  palace  of  gamblers.  By  his  dress 
he  was  just  from  ft  hall,  and  the  necessity  of  escitement  after  a 
scene  meant  to  be  so  gay,  was  an  obvious  if  not  a  fair  satire  on 
the  happiness  of  the  "  gay"  circle  in  which  he  evidently  moved. 
We  turned  down  the  Passage  Panorama,  perhaps  t]ie  most 
crowded  thoroughfare  in  all  Paris,  and  traversed  its  long  gallery 
without  meeting  n  soul.  The  widely-celebrated  ■^atisi^ne  of 
FcliK,  the  first  pastry-cook  in  the  world,  was  the  only  shop  open 
from  one  extremity  to  the  other.  The  guard,  in  his  gray  capote, 
t     1  1    k  t  tl  d  w       i  th    ^  1   wh    h   1  d  f! 

p  1  f  half  h     fash  d         k    f  P  m  sj 

Id         f'tet    asl    p   h  1     d    tl  t        p  y        tl  1 

f  t  g      g   I     alty    f       t«     tj      Th       I    k     t      k  tw  w 

pass  d  th    /  f  iZ      f  th     B  Th     b      t  f  1       1        t    1 

1  n^ht       llyfhg      d        davisfpbl 

dlt        thh        w       t    p       w       tilth  d       Ifl       t 

gdptlw  fthl        td        it        I  dg 

th     t    1    t        1         t        d    dd  y  p  -A     by 

Th     P  1      R  y  1  1  y  y  ju,t  I  1      th    13  d 

w        tit         gfit  twth  1)  f 

pi  It    ti)     5a  d  1  mp    w         11  h  1    11     tly  th 

1  f  t        w  I  p  d  g  Id        t       ph 
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created  by  the  bi  ^ht  I  a  oa  f  1  ^ht  th  o  h  the  m  t  tii 
Coriathiaa  pillars  ind  1  s  r  t  eated  on  e  tl  d  f  tho 
eye  in  distmct  and  y  t     ellow  j    apect  ve  the  founia  n  filled  tlio 


N 
th  t 
idea  of   t 


noisy  idlers  of  Paris  and  the  contra  t  f  th  w  th  th  tt  1 
tu!  t  n  w  p  nt  l~n  t  a  ngl  f  tf-dl  to  I  h  d  n  t 
fl         jt         yl     ibuuQb  ight     nd  th     t  t  d  fl  w 

an  1  f  nnta  n  11  llu  n  t  1  a  f  f  a  vel — was  one  of  the 
mtpwfl  d  pt  tn  that  I  h  ever  witnessed.  We 
1  te  d  1  wly  d  wn  n  f  th  1  n  g  II  es,  and  it  seemed  to 
n    m       Ik  at    n   f  n  hantm  nt  than  the  publio  haunt 

t  IS    f  pi  nd  n       h  nd  A         I    figure,  wiopppd  m  a 

oloak,  passed  hastily  by  us  and  entered  tho  dooi  to  one  of  the 
celebrated  "  hells,"  in  which  the  playing  scaice  comnw'ii'e-!  till 
tills  hour — but  we  met  no  other  human  being 

We  passed  on  from  the  grand  court  to  the  Galene  Nemotiis 
This,  as  you  may  find  in  the  desoriptions,  is  a  vnst  hall,  standing 
between  the  east  and  west  comta  of  the  Palais  Eoyal  It  is 
sometimes  called  the  "  glass  gallery."  The  roof  is  of  %lass,  and 
tho  shops,  with  fronts  entirely  of  wiadowB,  are  separated  only  by 
long  mirrors,  reaching  in  the  shape  of  pillars  from  the  roof  to  the 
floor.  The  pavement  is  tesselated,  and  at  either  end  stand  two 
columns  .completing   its  form,  and   dividing  it  from  the  other 
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g^llerle9  lato  whi  h  it  oj  ent,  Ihe  1  js  aie  among  the 
oostlipst  m  Piiii  ind  what  witL  the  vast  jioportions  of  the  hall, 
its  beiutiful  and  glistenmg  luateiia],  and  the  lii,htni,ss  and  gr  lOO 
of  its  archifeotuie  it  la  even  when  deseit  d  one  of  the  nio^t 
fiiry  like  plaues  m  this  fanta'.tic  city  It  is  the  1  unj^in^  plaoe 
of  mibtaiy  men  paiticulaily ,  and  eyeiy  evpmn^  from  six  to  mid 
night,  it  IS  thionged  by  every  class  of  gayly  diosael  peopk, 
offioeis  ofF  duty,  solditra  polytechnic  scholars,  ladies,  and 
strangeiq  of  eveiy  costume  and  coiplexion  promenading  to  and 
fio  in  the  light  ot  the  cafis  and  the  lazzlmj,  shops,  sheltered 
oomjletely  horn  the  weathci,  and  onjoymg  without  exjenae  oi 
ceremony,  i  scene  mo  e  biilliaut  tha,n  Iht  n  o?t  iplenlil  ball 
lOOm  m  Poiis  We  lounged,  up  and  down  tho  !on^  echoing 
[averaent  an  houi  It  was  like  some  kin^^ly  binquet  hall 
deserted"  The  lamps  burned  diaahngly  bnght,  the  miiion 
multiplied  our  figuies  into  sbaiowy  ind  silent  ittendants,  and 
our  voice')  echoed  fiom  the  glittaring  i  jof  m  tho  uttoi  stillness  of 
the  houi,  as  if  we  had  bioken  in,  Thalaba  like  upon  some  magical 
palace  of  siknce 

It  IS  Mingulii  how  much  the  diifeiences  of  time  and  weathei 
affect  BCtneij  The  first  sunshine  I  saw  in  Pario,  unsettled  all 
my  pievions  impiebsions  completely  I  had  seen  eve  y  ^iace  ol 
intere'st  tliioa^h  the  dull  heavy  atmosphere  of  a  wtek  s  lain  and 
it  was  in  ■luch  leaden  colors  al  ne  that  the  finei  squa  cs  and 
palace"  had  become  familiai  to  me  The  effect  of  a  ckai  snn 
upon  th'-m  was  w  ndeifol  Thi.  sudden  gilding  of  the  lomi,  of 
the  Invalided  by  Napflejn  must  have  been  soniPthin^  like  it  I 
tflok  advantaj^e  ot  it  to  see  eveiything  ovei  again  and  it  seemed 
to  me  like  anotuei  oity  I  nevei  realized  so  foioibly  the  beautj 
of  aun^hme       Aichit  cture,  pa  tieiilarlv    is  no tl  in  15  witl  out  it 
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Everything  looks  heavy  and  flat.  The  traoery  of  the  windows 
and  relieTos,  meant  to  be  deSnita  and  airj,  appears  clumsy  and 
oonfusod,  and  the  wliole  huilding  flattens  into  &  solid  mass, 
without  design  or  beauty. 


I  bivu  ''pont  the  whole  day  in  a  Piris  mob  The  airival  o3 
General  Rom  anno  and  oonie  of  his  (companions  fiom  Waisiw, 
gave  the  malcontents  a  plausible  ippoitunity  of  expipssing  their 
ihalike  to  the  nicasmus  of  goveicment,  dnd,  undei  oovei  of  & 
public  welcome  to  this  diatmgnished  Pole,  thoy  assembled  in  im- 
mense uurabeii  at  the  Toit  St  Denis,  and  on  the  Bouleviid 
Montmartie  It  wia  veij  exciting  altugothei  The  cavalaiy 
weie  out,  ind  patioled  the  streets  in  companies,  charging  upon 
the  ciowd  whcicvei  there  was  1  stand  (he  tioopa  of  the  line 
marched  up  and  down  the  Eoulevaids,  eontmually  dividing  (he 
masses  of  ppiple,  and  toibiddmg  any  one  to  stand  sfiU  Tho 
sliops  woie  all  shut,  m  anticipation  of  an  afi'iay  The  students 
ondeavoied  to  cluster,  and  ipsisted,  ai  fai  as  they  d!ared,  the 
orders  of  the  soldieiy  ,  and  from  noon  tiU  night  thcie  was  every 
prospect  of  a  quaiiel  The  trench  aie  a  fine  ptipla  undei 
excitement  Then  haadaome  and  oidmaiJy  heartless  faces  1  e- 
come  veiy  csprtsMve  unler  the  stionger  oraotions  ,  and  their 
pioture'^ue  diesses  and  viilent  ^^e-iticulation  set  rff  a  popuhi 
tmnult  exceedingly  I  have  been  hujlilj  amnsed  all  diy,  and 
have  learatd  a  gieit  deal  of  what  it  is  veiy  diflieult  for  a  for- 
eigner to  acquiie— the  language  of  Fiench  passion.  Thty  expie-sj 
themselves  very  forcibly  when  angry.  The  constant  irritation 
kept  up  by  the  intrusion  of  the  oavaiiy  upon  the  sidewalks,  and 
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tlie  rough  manner  of  dispovsing  gentlemen  by  sabre-blowts  and 
lucks  witli  the  stirrup,  ga¥e  me  sufficient  opportunity  of  judging. 
I  was  astonished,  however,  that  their  summary  mode  of  proceeding 
was  home  at  all.  It  is  difficult  to  mis  in  such  a  vast  body,  and 
not  catch  its  spirit,  and  I  found  myself,  without  knowing  why,  or 
rather  with  a  fall  eonviotion  that  the  military  measures  were 
necessary  aud  right,  entering  with  all  my  heart  into  the  rebellious 
movements  of  the  students,  and  boiling  with  indignation  at  every 
dispersion  by  force.  The  students  of  Paris  are  probably  tha 
worst  subjects  the  king  has.  They  are  mostly  young  men  of  from 
twenty  to  twenty-five,  full  of  bodily  vigor  and  enthusiasm,  and 
excitable  to  the  last  degree.  Many  of  them  are  Germans,  and 
no  small  proportion  Americans.  They  make  a  good  amalgam, 
for  a  luob,  dress  being  the  last  consideration,  apparently,  with  a 
medical  or  law  student  in  Paris.  I  never  saw  such  a  coilectiou 
of  ati-oeious-looking  fellows  as  are  to  be  met  at  the  lectures.  The 
polytechnic  scholars,  on  the  other  hand,  are  the  finest-looking 
body  of  young  men  I  ever  saw.  Aside  from  their  uniform,  which 
is  remarkably  neat  and  beautiful,  their  figures  and  faces  seem 
picked  for  spirit  and  manliness.  They  have  always  a  distinguish- 
ed air  in  a  crowd,  aud  it  is  easy,  after  seeing  tJieni,  to  imagine 
the  part  they  played  as  leaders  in  the  revolution  of  the  three 
days. 

Contrary  to  my  expectation,  night  came  on  without  any 
serious  encounter.  One  or  two  individuals  attempted  to  resist 
the  authority  of  the  troops,  and  were  considerably  bruised;  and 
one  young  man,  a  student,  had  three  of  his  finmrs  cut  off  by  the 
stroke  of  a  dragoon's  sabre.  Several  were  aiTested,  but  by  eight 
o'clock  all  was  quiet,  and  the  shops  on  the  Boulevards  once  more 
exposed  their  tempting  goods,  and  lit  up  their  brilliant  minors 
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without  fiiar.  Tho  panple  thinn^ed  to  the  theatres  to  see  the 
pnlifioal  jiiaoea,  and  evaporate  then  excitement  la  oheeis  it  the 
liberal  allusions;  and  m  ends  a  tumult  that  thieatcned  daugei, 
but  operated,  pei-haps,  as  a  heiltLful  vent  foi  thp  accumulating 
disorders  of  public  opinion. 
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GAEDaN    OP    THE 


The  garden  of  the  TuileiiGs  is  an  idle  man's  paradiaa.  Mag- 
nificent as  it  is  in  extant,  sculpturea,  ond  culiivadon,  we  all  know 
lliat  statues  may  be  too  dumb,  gravel  iriillis  too  long  and  level, 
and  trees  and  flowers  and  fountains  a  lifile  (oo  Platonic,  with  any 
degree  of  beauty.  But  the  Tuiierios  are  peopled  at  all  hours  of 
Eunsliine  irith,  to  me,  the  most  lovely  objects  in  the  world — . 
ebildren.  I'ou  may  stop  a  minute,  peiliaps,  to  look  at  the 
tbouSiind  gold  fishes  in  Ibo  baiin  under  the  palace-windows,  or 
fulioiT  the  EwaDB  for  a  single  Toyage  round  the  fountain  in  the 
broad  avenue — but  yan  will  sit  on  your  hired  chair  (at  this  sea- 
son) under  (he  shelter  of  the  sunny  wall,  and  gaae  at  the  uLiidieu 
chasing  about,  with  their  attending  Swiss  maids,  till  your  heart 
has  OTilweaiied  your  eyes,  or  the  palaee-clock  striises  fiye.  I 
have  been  there  repeatedly  since  I  have  been  in  Paris,  and  have 
seen  nothing  Ilka  the  children.     They  move  my  heart  always, 
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more  tliin  anjtliing  under  heaven ;  but  a  Frcuoli  djlld,  with  an 
aoosnt  that  all  your  paid  masters  cannot  give,  and  manners,  in  tho 
midst  of  its  romping,  tiiat  mock  to  the  life  the  air  and  courtesy 
for  which  Paris  has  a  name  over  the  world,  is  enough  to  make 
ono  forget  Napoleon,  though  the  oolunin  of  Vendomo  throws  its 
shadow  within  Bound  of  thoir  voices.  Imagine  sixty-saven  acrea 
of  beautiful  creatures  (that  is  the  extent  of  the  garden,  and  I 
have  not  seen  such  a  thing  as  an  ugly  French  child) — broad  ave- 
nues stretching  away  as  far  as  you  cau  see,  covered  with  little 
foreigners  (so  they  seem  to  me),  dressed  in  gay  colors,  and  laugh- 
ing and  romping  and  talking  French,  in  all  the  amusing  mixture 
of  baby  passions  and  grown-up  manners,  and  answer  me — is  it 
not  a  sight  better  worth  seeing  than  all  tiie  grand  palaces  that 
shut  it  in  ? 

Tho  Tuilaries  are  certainly  very  magnificent,  and,  to  walk 
across  from  the  Seine  to  the  Rue  Kivoli,  and  look  up  the  endless 
walks  and  under  the  long  perfect  arches  cut  thi-ough  the  trees, 
may  give  one  a  very  pretty  surprise  for  once — but  a  winding  lano 
is  a  better  place  to  enjoy  the  loveliness  of  green  leaves,  and  a 
single  New  England  elm,  lotting  down  its  slender  branoheg  to  the 
ground  in  the  inimitable  grace  of  nature,  has,  to  my  eye,  mors 
beauty  than  all  the  clipped  vistas  from  the  king's  palace  lo  tho 
Arc  de  P  Eioih,  the  Champs  Elyiies  inclusive. 

One  of  the  finest  things  in  Paris,  by  the  way,  is  the  view  from 
the  teraaae  in  front  of  the  palace  to  this  "  Arcli  of  Triumph," 
commenced  by  Napoleon  at  the  extremity  of  tho  "  Elysian 
Fields,"  a  single  avenue  of  about  two  miles.  The  part  beyond 
the  gardens  is  the  fashionable  driee,  and,  by  a  saunter  on  horse- 
back to  the  Bois  de,  Boulogne,  between  four  and  five,  on  a 
plcapant  day,  cine   may  see  all   thi'   c!  ■  i,'<>7  'q-rpi'^s   iii    P:i\U. 
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Bioilwij,  lio  TL\  ,  wjuld  cbpne  everjtLm^  hue  uthe  f)i 
buauty  of  (.onotiuotion  or  iprointmi.nt'i  Onr  ciriiiges  -sre 
every  way  Landsotni,!  and  batt  i  ]i«n  anl  tho  hoise'j  are 
hainessed  moie  compaetly  and  ^laoefullj  The  lumbering 
vetioles  liere  make  a  gieat  show  it  is  t  ue — foi  Uie  bos,  with 
itfe  heavy  hammei  cloth  is  level  with  th  top,  ^nd  the  coachman 
and  fiotmea  and  outriders  aie  veiy  t  iLmg  in  thei  bu^ht 
liveiiea  ,  but  the  elegant,  convenient  li^ht-runnia^  estaMi  hments 
of  Philadelphia  and  New  loik  excel  them,  oat  of  all  compaiL  id 
foi  taste  an  1  fitneaa  The  best  dnvin"  I  have  leen  la  by  the 
king  B  n hi|  3,  an  1  icallyiti'"  beautiful  to  see  his  retinue  on  the 
road,  foui  oi  five  coaches  and  s  s  with  iootmen  and  outriders 
in  sea  1  t  liveiies  and  the  finc&t  ho  ips  pos  lie  for  speed  and 
action  Hia  inajpity  gLuerill)  take^  the  outei  o^^a  ot  thu 
Ckifipi  Llyse  s,  on  the  bank  of  the  iiver  anl  fl »  i|il 
glimpses  of  the  biight  ohow  thionch  tl  p  breal  «  m  th  vu  1  t  e 
esoeediDgly  piofmesqae 

Iheie  1  nothing  in  Piiis  that  looLa  ooitlndU  tomye^ea? 
the  eommoQ  v  liioles  I  was  thmkini;  of  it  this  mn  u  ag  ts,  I 
stood  waiting  for  the  Si  S  cljpice  omubits  tt  the  eoiue  of  the 
Has  Vivieune  the  ^  ei.t  f horoughf u  e  betw  en  the  Boulevaida 
and  tlie  Pahis  Koyil  There  wis  the  haoi  oibnolot  lumL  lag 
I  y  in  the  fishion  of  tvo  ceutmies  io;o  witli  a  hou  and  1  a  neaa 
that  lo  k  ejually  rpidj  tj  hop  in  pecea  the  hand  eait  witi  a 
stout  dog  ha-aejs  d  unJei  thi-  asle  t  cc,  d  iwng  with  tTiop  the 
btrength  of  hi9  master  nl  o  tnaikct  wa^^^on  d  iven  always  by 
women,  and  d  awn  j.onuilly  lya  ho-bD  and  mule  ahieast,  the 
horse  of  tlio  iNormin  bieeJ  mmen  ely  liiigo,  and  the  mule  about 
the  size  of  a  well  "rown  bull  dog  a  vehicle  of  which  I  have  not 
y  I  f       1      t  t!  e  ntme  a  kml  of  demi  oraaibus,  witJi  two  wheals 
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and  a  single  hoi'So,  and  carrying  nine ;  awl  last,  liut  not  least 
amusing,  a  small  close  cari'iage  for  one  person,  swunj;  upon  two 
itheela  and  drawn  by  a  servant,  very  much  used,  apparently,  by 
elderly  women  and  invalids,  and  certainly  most  admirable  conve- 
nienoea  either  for  tbe  economy  or  safety  of  getting  about  a  city. 
It  would  bs  difficult  to  find  an  American  servant  wlio  wauld  draw 
in  harness  as  they  do  here  ;  and  it  is  amusing  to  see  a  stout,  well- 
iliessed  fellow,  stiapped  to  a  cannge  and  pulling  along  the 
paiia,,  Eometimes  at  a  p  tiot,  whda  his  ma^tu  or  miatiess  'Jits 
boLinir  unconcemedly  out  of  iht.  window 

I  im  not  ytt  deoid  d  wbethei  the  riciich  aie  the  b  ft  ji  the 
worst  dineis  in  thewoiU  If  tba  htfcr  they  (.eitanly  have 
most  miraculous  e'icapps  A  cab  driver  ne^er  pwlli  the  i  ins 
ticept  upon  gieat  emergencies,  oi  foi  %  nj;ht  ibout  turn,  and 
bis  horsa  bis  a  most  ludicrous  aversion  to  a  stiai^ht  lino  The 
stieefs  nre  built  inclmmg  towaid  the  cenfie,  with  tbe  gutter  in 
tbe  middle,  and  it  is  tbe  habit  of  all  cabri  let  boi-ses  to  lun  down 
one  side  and  up  tbe  otbei  con'stantly  at  such  sulden  angles  that 
it  seems  to  you  they  ccitamly  will  go  tbiougb  thi,  shop  windows 
This  of  omise,  is  veiy  dnnt^proua  to  foot  paiSLH^ei -i  m  a  oity 
where  tbeieaie  no  sili,  wilks,  and,  as  a  con'ii.quenc  the  average 
number  of  comiiamfs  to  tbe  polioe  of  Pans  fit  ppij-le  lulkd  by 
careless  diivmg,  is  aboui.  four  bundiei  iiinually  Thi,ie  are 
probably  twice  tbe  iiumber  of  legs  broken  One  becomes  vexed 
m  ndinq  with  these  fellows  and  I  have  onco  or  twice  undertaken 
to  ffet  into  a  Ticnch  pa=sion,  and  insi  t  upon  diuing  myself 
But  I  have  ne\ei  yet  met  with  an  accilpnt  '  G  ri  3  re'" 
sings  out  tbe  driver,  rolling  the  word  off  his  tongue  like  a  bullet 
from  a  shovel,  but  never  thinking  to  lift  bis  loose  reins  from  tha 
dasher,  while  tbe  frightened  passenger,  without  looking  round. 
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malics  for  the  first  door  with  an  alacrity  that  shows  a  haLit  of 
expecting  very  little  from  the  cocher^s  skiE. 

RidiDg  is  very  cheap  in  Paris,  if  managed  a  little.  The  city  is 
fiavei-sBd  constantly  in  every  direction  by  omnihuscs,  and  you 
may  go  from  the  Tuileries  to  Fere  la  Chaise,  or  from  St. 
Sulpice  to  the  Italian  Boulevards  (the  two  diagonals),  or  take 
the  "  Tous  ks  BouUrards"  and  ride  quite  round  the  city  for  sis 
sows  the  distance.  The  "  ftacax"  is  like  our  owa  hacks,  except 
tliat  you  pay  but  "  twenty  som  the  course,"  and  fill  the  vehicle 
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vei-y  little  to       1        th      y    f  t  p  ;  bat  on  the  con- 

trary, one's  whole  time  may  be  occupied  m  watching  the  various 
sights  presented  in  constant  succession.  First  comes  the  itinerant 
cobbler,  with  his  seat  and  materials  upon  his  back,  and  coolly 
selecting  a  place  against  the  wall,  opens  liis  shop  under  your 
window,  and  drives  his  trade,  most  industriously,  for  half  an  hour. 
If  you  have  anything  to  mend,  he  is  too  happy;  if  not  he  has  not 
lost  his  time,  for  he  pays  no  rent,  and  is  all  the  while  at  work, 
lie  packs  up  again,  bows  to  the  c<mcierge,  as  politely  as  his  loaii 
will  permit,  and  takes  his  departure,  in  the  hope  to  find  your 
shoes  more  worn  another  day.  Nothing  could  be  more  striking 
than  his  whole  appearance.     He  is  met  in  the  gate,  perhaps,  by 
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an  old  ulotheii  miin,  wlio  will  buy  or  sell,  and  complimont  yo«  for 
nothing,  cheapening  your  coat,  hj  calling  the  Virgin  to  witness 
that  youv  siiape  is  so  gentesl  that  it  wil!  not  fit  one  man  in  a 
tLouisaai;  or  by  a  family  of  siagers,  witli  a  monkey  to  keep  time  ; 
or  a  regular  beggar,  who,  iiowever,  does  not  dream  of  asking 
charity  till  lie  has  done  sometSiing  to  amuse  you;  after  these, 
perhaps,  will  follow  a  Eucoeasioa  of  objeota  singulaily  peculiar  to 
this  fantastic  metropolis  ;  and  if  one  could  separate  fj'ora  the  poOf 
creatures  the  knowledge  of  the  cold  and  hunger  they  suffer, 
wandering  about,  houseless,  in  the  moGt  inclement  wealber,  it 
would  he  easy  to  imagine  it  a  diyerting  pantomime,  and  give  them 
the  poor  pittance  they  ask,  as  the  priee  of  an  amused  hour.  An 
old  man  has  just  gone  fi-otn  the  oouit  who  comes  regularlj'  twice  a 
week,  with  a  long  beard,  perfectly  white,  and  a  strange  kiad  of 
an  equipage.  It  is  an  organ,  set  upon  .1  rude  carriage,  with  four 
email  wheels,  and  drawn  hy  a  tnule,  of  the  most  diiuinutive  size, 
looking  (if  it  were  not  for  the  venerahla  figure  crouched  upon  the 
seat_)  like  some  roughly- contrived  plaything.  The  wholo  affair, 
harness  and  all,  is  evidently  his  own  woik  ;  and  it  is  affecting  to 
see  the  difficultv,  and  withal,  the  habitual  apathy  with  wliiflli  the 
old  itineidnt  fi'.tena  bis  lope  iems  beside  him,  and  di^niij  m  e  ts 
grind  hia  one — sol  tary — eteinal  tune,  foi  ohaiity 

Among  the  thousands  of  wri,t&hi,l  ohieata  lu  Paris  {th  j  mako 
the  heart  ^lok  with  then  raiseiy  at  evi-iy  tmn),  there  1j,  here  and 
there,  one  of  on  intBiestm^  oharaotei  ,  and  it  lo  pka-sant  to  s  lect 
them,  and  miUe  a  habit  of  youi  t  iSin^  giatmty  fctiflUn^ 
about,  as  I  di,  constaatlj,  and  lettm:;  c.\e  \bjiy  ani  i,veijthing 
amuse  me  that  mil,  I  ha\e  made  s  v  lil  of  thes  penny  i  diy 
acquaintances,  and  find  them  veij  agioPaUe  hiejks  to  thi.  heait- 
less  Kolitude  of  a  ciond      Theie  is  a  little  fellow  who  stands  hy 
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til        t      f  tl      r    1  p     n    t    lh     PI        1    bI  wt 

w  th  all  th     af^  anl  d   t     f      st      t }  y  b  <^  w  th  f 

Bup  ty  IL  t       ab    I«t  ly  2   t    n     n        On     f    Is    11      It 

th     1 1 1  1  t  f      til    p      I  f  t    L  m~I        m  1 

a  d  ni  nu  tly      H     fa         1       t  ful  d   ty       t  is 

his  1         and  Tin  ff    tel        d   h      th  n  1 1     h  u 

esi  n    f  b    h  1j     ]      nte  Mj  t  tl    t  amu       m     a  1  ttl     and 

puz  1      n      a  g    at    1    1      I  th    k  t        u  t  h        g  nf!  m  a 
H  od  m  h         m     th      h  h     p       blj     am     nd       tly  by    t 
Til    e       a  littl    J  w        bangrog    b  ut    h     L  u        wb     b 
Tnth  h     da  k    y  y    I  q«  Qtly     and       tb    if      d  I    F 

th        may  b     f  nad  at  all   h  u       a    n  1  n  1   ly        k  !    I. 
Ital  an  b  y  w  th  h     h  ud    a  h     I       m  wh       n  t        I    gu    e 
and  p    t       lb        00  a    1     nal  pi  i3ure    I      n        h    jly 

bo  eht  w  h   th     J         t  fl     wh   h        k      h  m    I   pj  y      It 
Bupnhwmyd  th  nthttf        ttt- 

in     att  nf    n  and  p  ty      Tb  a  w  uaa     1     y    t     b         c 

pathBladpIjnalnmtn  na  laTrtba 
h  Id        I  II  1  h      lym     app         1     a,I    p   n  h      1  i       I 

Busp    t  d     ft  t  w        that    t  WW  w  X       d 

d  >  tw  a  I  tjsfi  I  my  If  f  h  f  t  an  1  n  1  th 
m  tb       z  ly  by         h         t      h    k      It      p       nt  k 

h  ]d  t     tb    1  f     a  d  any    ae   1        dl      nd  u    w  uld   b 

d  d      lb  ft  a       applgieh      m      ywtltl 

m  t  Dsu  p  f  1  k  f  jmpathy  tb  a  h  t  w  nil  b  tu  1 
mi^h  to  I  uht  tl  n  t  aal  k  ndn  f  k  p  n  d  gill 
n  th     1  u    u    n  m  1  w  nt         lh  n  tb  a  w  n  n  w  th  at 

bands,  aiakicg  braid  with  woaderfnl  adroitness ;  and  a  man  with- 
out legs  or  arms,  singing,  with  his  hat  set  appealingly  on  tho 
groimd  before  bim ;  and   cripples,  exposing   their  abbreviated 
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limlia,  and  telling  their  stories  over  and  over,  witli  or  without 
listeners,  from  morning  till  night ;  and  eveiy  deacriptioa  of  appeal 
to  the  most  acute  sympathies,  mingled  with  all  the  gayety,  show, 
and  fashion,  of  the  most  crowded  promenade  in  Paris. 

In  the  present  dreadful  distre,«s  of  trade,  there  are  other  still 
more  paioful  cases  of  misery.  It  is  not  uncommon  to  be  ad- 
dressed in  the  street  l)y  men  of  perfectly  respectable  appearance, 
whose  iacos  bear  every  mark  of  strong  mental  struggle,  and  oftea 
of  famishing  necessity,  with  an  appeal  for  the  smallest  sum  that 
will  bny  food.  Thikfm  y"  g  lasfmkth 
whole  population.     It  has    t      km  t  f      hly         ywh 

notwithstanding  thgytyfth         t       Ih       t  llm 

told  by  inteUigent  F  hiu  t  p  1  t  th  t  m  d  f  It 
and  observed  by   11     S    h  th   "s    ta  tl  b    k  t        t 

sometimes.     It  is  1  ffi    It  to  1    k    w  y  f        ttt"  f        f       ta 
ing  man,  and  see  th     pi     d  d    q    p  d  th     dl    w    te    p 

trifles,  within  his        y    f,l  t        d  1     th  f      t  w  th      y 

belief  of  the  exist  f  b  j  ty—  till  m         Irfti    It  p 

haps,  to   admit  with     t       fl     t         th  ht     f         li  b 

to  hold  in  a  shut  h  d  t  w  11  fh  y  lif  d  b  h  f  wh  h 
his  fellow-creature  lb  t  h     d  It       this  tl   t  is 

visited  back  bo  tei    bly      th    h  f  1  t   n 
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I  HAD  t!io  pionsure  to-day  of  boing  introduced  to  the  young 
sculptor  Foyetier,  the  author  of  tLe  new  statuo  on  the  tj^rraoe 
of  the  Tuileries.  Aside  from  his  genius,  he  ia  interesting  from  a 
circumstance  connected  with  his  earjy  history.  He  was  a  herd- 
driver  ia  one  of  the  provinces,  and  amused  himself  in  his  leisure 
laomenta  with  the  carving  of  rude  images,  which  he  sold  fov  a 
sous  or  two  on  market-days  in  the  provincial  town.  The  cele- 
brated Dr.  Gall  fell  in  with  him  aceidentaliy,  and  felt  of  his  head, 
en  passant.  The  bump  was  there  which  contains  his  present 
greatness,  and  the  phrenologist  took  upon  himself  the  risk  of  his 
education  ia  the  arts.  He  is  now  the  fij'st  sculptor,  beyond  al! 
aorapetiLion,  in  France.  His  "  Spartacus,"  the  Thracian  gladi- 
ator, ia  the  admiration  of  Paris.  It  stands  in  front  of  the  palace, 
in  the  most  conspicuous  part  of  the  regal  ga.rdena,  and  there  are 
hundreds  of  people  about  the  pedestal  at  all  hours  of  the  day. 
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The  gladiator  lias  broken  his  ehain,  and  stands  with  his  weapon 
in,  his  Land,  every  musde  and  feature  breathing  action,  his  body 
thrown  back,  and  his  right  foot  planted  powerfully  for  a  spring. 
It  is  a  gallant  thing.     One's  blood  stirs  to  look  at  it. 

Foydi4r  is  a  young  man,  I  should  think  about  thirty.  He  is 
small,  very  plain  in  appearaoce  ;  but  he  has  a  rapid,  carnost  eye, 
and  a  mouth  of  singular  Buavity  of  espressioa,  I  liked  him  ex- 
tremely. His  celebrity  seems  not  to  have  ti'cnched  a  step  on  the 
nature  of  his  character.  His  genius  is  everywliere  allowed,  and 
he  works  for  the  king  altogether,  bis  majesty  bespeaking  every- 
thing be  attempts,  even  in  the  model ;  but  be  is,  certainly,  of  all 
geniuses,  ono  of  the  most  modest. 


The  oclobrated  Mars  Las  come  out  from  her  retirement  once 
more,  and  commenced  an  engagement  at  the  Theatn  Frangais. 
I  went  a  short  time  since  to  see  her  play  in  Tartuffe.  This  stage 
is  the  home  of  the  true  French  drama.  Here  Talma  played 
wheo  he  and  Mademoiselle  Mars  were  the  delight  of  Napoleon 
and  of  France.  I  have  had  few  gratifications  greater  than  that 
of  seeing  this  splendid  woman  re-appear  in  the  place  were  she 
won  her  brilliant  reputation.  The  play,  too,  was  MoUere's,  and 
it  was  here  that  it  was  fiist  performed.  Altogether  it  was  like 
Eometbiag  plucked  back  from  history ;  a  renewal,  aa  in  a  nrngic 
mirror,  of  glories  gone  by. 

I  could  scarce  believe  iny  eyes  when  she  appeared  as  the  "  wife 
of  Argon."  She  looked  about  twenty-five.  Her  step  was  light 
and  graceful ;  Her  voice  was  as  unlike  that  of  a  woman  of  sixty 
as  could  well  be  imagined^  sweet,  clear,  and  under  a  control 
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wliicli  gives  lier  a  power  of  espression  I  never  had  eonoeivcd 
tefore ;  her  moutli  had  the  definite,  firm  play  of  youth ;  her 
teeth  ( though  the  dentist  might  do  that)  were  white  and  perfect ; 
and  her  eyes  can  haye  lost  none  of  their  fire,  I  am  sure.  I  never 
saw  so  qmet  a  player.  Her  gestures  were  just  perceptible,  no 
more  ;  and  yet  they  were  done  so  exquisitely  at  the  right  mo- 
ment—bo  unoonsoiously,  as  if  she  had  not  meaat  them,  that  they 
were  more  forcible  than  even  the  language  itself.  She  repeatedly 
drew  a  low  murmur  of  delight  from  the  whole  house  with  a  single 
play  of  expression  across  her  face,  while  the  other  charactora  wero 
spealiing,  or  by  a  slight  movement  of  her  fingers,  in  pantominno 
astonishment  or  vexation.  It  was  really  something  new  to  me. 
I  had  never  before  seen  a  firsl^rate  female  player  in  comtdy. 
Leontine  Fay  is  inimitable  in  tragedy  ;  but,  if  there  bo  any  com- 
parison between  them,  it  is  that  this  beautiful  young  creature, 
overpowers  the  heart  with  her  nature,  while  Mademoiselle  Mars 
satisfies  the  uttermost  demand  of  the  judgment  with  her  art. 


I  yesterday  visited  the  house  occupied  hy  Franiliu  while  he 
was  in  France.  It  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  country  resi- 
dences in  the  neighborhood  of  Paris,  standing  on  the  elevated 
ground  of  Passy,  and  overlooking  the  whole  city  on  one  side,  and 
the  valley  of  the  Seine  for  a  long  distance  toward  Versailles  on 
the  other.  The  house  is  otherwise  celebrated.  Madame  de  G-enlis 
lived  there  while  the  present  king  was  her  pupil ;  and  Louis  ST. 
occupied  it  sis  months  for  the  country  air,  while  under  the  inflic- 
tion of  the  gout— its  neighborhood  to  the  palace  probably  render- 
ing it  preferable  to  the  more  distant  chattwitx  of  St.  Cloud  op 
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"^  ei  allies  Its  iccupaiits  would  seem  to  liw  been  yniou' 
enough,  without  the  addition  of  a  Lieuteuint  General  of  tha 
Biltish  ainiy,  whose  hospitality  makes  it  dcliglitful  nt  piesent 
The  li^htnins;  lod,  wLich  was  laised  by  FrtnLlin,  nnd  which  was 
the  fiist  conductor  used  m  France,  is  still  standinc  Tlie  gai- 
deDS  are  laige,  ind  foim  a  sort  of  teiiaoe,  with  the  hous^  on  the 
iiont  tdge      If  uiu'-t  hi.  one  ot  the  sweckst  plici,^  lu  flii.  woiU 


The  groat  annual  ball  for  the  poor  was  giyen  at  the  Academk 
Royak,  a  few  nights  since.  This  is  attended  bj  the  king  and 
royal  family,  and  is  ordinarily  the  moi-t  splendid  affair  of  the 
season.  It  is  maiiagad  by  twenty  or  thiity  kdy-patron asses,  who 
have  the  control  of  the  tickets ;  and,  though  by  no  means  ex- 
clusive, it  is  kept  within  very  rt'Spectable  limits ;  and,  if  one  ia 
content  to  float  with  the  tide,  and  forego  dancing,  \i  an  unusually 
comfortable  and  well-beha\'ed  spectacle. 

I  went  with  a  large  party  at  the  eaily  hour  of  ei^ht.  Wo  fell 
into  the  train  of  carriages,  advancing  slowly  between  files  of  dra- 
goons, and  stood  before  the  door  in  our  turn  in  thij  course  of  an 
hour.  The  staircases  were  completo  oiangeries,  with  immense 
mirrors  at  every  turn,  and  soldiers  on  guard,  and  servsnta  in 
livery,  from  top  to  bottom.  The  ioag  saloon,  lighted  by  ton 
obandeliers,  was  dressed  and  hung  with  wreaths  as  a  receivini;- 
ing-room ;  and  passing  on  through  the  spaoioas  lobbins,  which 
were  changed  into  gi'ovaa  of  pines  and  exotics,  we  entered  upoa 
the  grand  scene.  The  wop  d'ail  would  have  astonished  Aladdin. 
The  theatre,  which  is  the  largest  in  Paris,  and  f^orgeously  liuilt 


ijbyGoogle 


90  THEATBICA.L    SPLENDOR. 

and  omamcnti,!,  was  tliiovra  into  m  "vast  ball  loou,  nsoecd  ng 
giidually  t  om  the  o  ntri,  to  jhtfoim^  lai  ed  at  uithei  end,  one 
of  which  waa  f>(,eupi  1  by  the  (tione  and  seits  fir  the  kind's 
family  and  suite  The  foui  row?  of  hoses  woio  oiowded  with 
]adies,  and  (he  house  presented,  f  om  the  floor  to  the  paradis, 
one  ghtteiing  and  waving  will  of  die^,  jewelry,  and  feathers 
Aa  orchestra  of  near  a  hundied  musionns  ocoupii-d  tho  centre 
of  the  hall ,  ind  on  either  wdo  of  them  swi.pt  by  the  Jong,  count- 
less multUndcs  of  people,  Jie-^sed  with  a  union  of  tast  and  '•how, 
while,  instead  of  the  blaoL.  coats  which  d-iiken  the  oomjiexion  of 
a  paity  in  a  repubhoin  country,  everj  other  gentlemau  was  m  i, 
gij  tmilonn  ,  and  folyteohnn,  aeholais,  with  then  seailet  fooed 
Cults,  cfEcer?  ot  the  "  Nitionol  Guild"  and  the  '  line,"  eentle 
men  cf  (he  LmoS  household,  and  foieign  niinisteii,  ani  at/acAii, 
piesented  i  TiiietYof  colui  ml  --plcndoi  whi  Ii  notl  lug  couH 
esoeed 

The  theatie  itselt  wis  not  alt  led,  esi,ept  bj  the  phttoim  oc- 
cupied by  the  king  ,  it  is  suffiuontly  splendii  is  it  standi  ,  but 
the  stagi!,  whoso  area  is  much  laiger  tlian  that  of  (he  pit,  was 
hung  in  iioh  drapery  as  a  list  tfnt,  ind  ^imialKd  tj  profusion 
with  flags  and  arms  Alon^  the  sides,  on  a  level  nilh  the  lowei 
row  of  boxes  extended  galleutS  ot  ciimaon  velvLt  festoon  d  with 
flowers  These  were  filW  with  UIils,  xnd  compl  tfd  a  i-iitle 
about  the  luuse  of  bi.anfj  ind  mignificenct,  of  which  the  kmg 
and  his  dazzling  suite  formed  the  co)  ona  Oh  indi,Iiers  we:  e  hun^ 
close  together  fi  jm  one  end  of  tho  hall  to  the  othet  I  com 
inenced  counting  them  once  or  twice,  but  "^ome  biij;ht  fice  fl  t 
ting  by  m  the  dmce  mtauupted  me  4.n  Ea^lish  gul  noai  me 
counted  fifty  five,  ind  I  think  theie  mu>t  hive  been  more  The 
blase  of  light  was  alraost  painful      The  air  shttPipd,  and  the  fine 
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grain  of  the  most  delicate  complexions  was  distinctly  visible.  It 
is  impossible,  to  describe  tbe  effect  of  so  much  light  and  space 
and  music  crowded  into  one  spectacle.  The  vastuess  of  the  hall, 
so  long  that  the  best  Bight  could  not  distinguish  a  figure  at  the 
opposite  eztreniify,  and  so  high  as  to  absorb  and  mellow  the 
vibration  of  a  hundred  instruments — the  gorgeous  sweep  of  splen- 
dor from  one  plutform  to  the  other,  absolutely  drowning  the  eye 
in  a  sea  of  gay  colors,  nodding  feathers,  jewelry,  and  military 
equipment — the  delicious  music,  the  strange  feices,  dresses,  and 
tongues,  (one-half  of  the  multitude  at  least  being  foreignei-s) ,  the 
presence  of  the  king,  and  g      "  ^  of  uniforms  in  his 

conspicuous  sjfiie,  oombinad  m  k  u  a  ene  more  than  suffi- 
ciently astonishing.  I  felt  w  n  g  the  smothering  con- 
sciousness of  senses  too  n  w —  s,  language,  all  too 
limited  for  the  demand  mad              h 

The  hmg  did  not  arrive  till  after  ten.  He  enteied  by  a  silken 
GUI  tain  m  the  rear  of  the  platform  on  which  scats  were  placed  fov 
hia  finiilv  The  "  Vive  h  Roi"  was  not  bo  hearty  as  to  drown 
the  music,  but  hia  mnjesty  bowed  some  twenty  times  very  gra- 
ciowsly,  and  the  good-hearted  queen  curtsied,  and  kept  a  smilo 
on  her  escessively  plain  face,  till  I  felt  the  muscles  of  my  own 
aclio  for  her.  King  Philippe  looks  anxious.  By  the  remarks  of 
the  French  people  about  nie  when  ho  entered,  he  has  reason  for 
it,  I  observed  that  the  polytechnio  scholars  all  turned  their 
backs  upon  him  ;  and  one  exceedingly  handsome,  spirifad -look- 
ing boy,  standing  just  at  my  side,  muttered  a  "  sacH  .'"  and  bit 
his  lip,  with  a  very  revolutionary  air,  at  the  continuance  of  tlio 
neclamation.  His  majesty  came  down,  and  walked  tlirough  the 
hall  about  midnight.  Eis  eldest  son,  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  a 
handsome,  unoffending -looking  youth  of  eighteen,  followed  him, 
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gaEing  round  upon  tLe  crowd  with  his  motitli  open,  and  looking 
very  mucli  annoyed  at  bis  part  of  the  pageant.  The  young  diilce 
has  a  good  figure,  aiid  is  certainly  a  very  beawtiftd  dancer.  Hia 
mouth  is  loose  and  weat,  and  his  eyes  are  as  opaque  as  agates. 
He  wore  the  nniforni  of  the  Garde  Natioitale,  which  does  not  he- 
come  him.  In  ordinary  geiitleman's  dress,  he  is  a  veiy  authen- 
tical  copy  of  a  Bond-street  dandy,  and  looks  as  little  like  a 
Frenchman  as  most  of  Stulte's  suhjects.  He  danced  all  the 
evening,  and  selected,  very  popularly,  decidedly  the  most  vulgar 
women  in  the  room,  looking  all  the  while  as  one  who  had  been 
potted  by  the  finest  women  in  France  {Leoctine  Fay  among  tho 
numher),  might  be  snppoaed  to  look,  under  such  an  infliction. 
The  king's  second  son,  the  Bute  of  Nemours,  pursued  the  same 
policy.  He  baa  a  blighter  face  than  hia  brother,  with  hair  almost 
white,  and  dances  extremely  well.  Tho  aeooud  daughter  is 
also  much  prettier  than  the  eldest.  On  the  whole,  the  king's 
family  is  a  very  plain,  tliough  a  very  amiable  one,  and  the  people 
seem  attached  to  them. 

These  general  descriptions,  are,  after  all,  very  vague.  Here  I 
have  written  half  a  sheet  with  a  picture  in  my  mind  of  which  you 
are  getting  no  semblable  idea.  Language  is  a  mere  skeleton  of 
sucii  things.  The  Academie  S.nyale  should  be  borne  over  the 
water  like  the  chapel  of  Loretto,  and  set  down  in  Broadway  with 
all  its  lights,  muaie,  and  people,  to  give  you  half  a  notion  of  the 
"ISalcn  fave-ur  des  Pauvres."  And  so  it  is  with  everything 
except  the  Jittle  histories  of  one's  ovm  personal  atmospheru, 
and  that  is  the  reason  why  egotism  should  be  held  virtuous  in  a 
traveller,  and    the    reason   why  one    cannot   study  Europe   at 

After  getting  our  Amerioan  party  places,  I  abandoned  myself 
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to  the  strongest  eurrent,  and  went  in  search  of  "  lions."  The 
first  face  that  arrested  my  eye  was  that  of  the  Duchesa 
D'latriti,  a  woman  celebrated  here  for  her  esti'aordiaary  per- 
sonal beauty. 

Directly  opposite  this  lovely  dutchess,  in  the  other  etage-hox, 
sat  Donna  Maria,  the  young  Queen  of  Portugal,  surrounded  hy 
ber  relatives.  The  ei-empress,  her  mothei-,  was  on  her  right, 
her  grandmother  on  her  ieR,  and  behind  hor  some  half  dozen  of 
her  Portuguese  cousins.  She  is  a  liitle  gul  of  twelve  or  fourteen, 
wifh  a  fat,  heavj  face,  and  a  tmiiaabiy  pampered,  sleepy  look. 
She  waa  dressed  like  iu  old  wm  n  ind  gaped  incessantly  the 
whole  evening  The  box  wis  a  i  cni-ct  blaze  of  diamonds.  I 
never  befoie  lealizod  the  bf-iuU  it  theae  '.plendid  atones  The 
necks,  head  ,  aims,  ind  waist  of  the  ladies  royal  were  all 
streaming  with  light.  The  neoklacii  of  the  emp  n  th  pa  ti- 
cularly  flashed  oa  the  eye  in  every  part  of  the  h  u  By  tlie 
unceasing  esiolamations  of  the  women,  it  was  n  una  lly  b  1- 
liant  show.,  even  here.  The  little  Donna  baa  a  fin  w  11  nd  d 
chin ;  and  when  she  smiled  in  return  to  the  kin  b  w  I  th  ught 
I  could  sae  niore  than  a  ohild's  character  in  th  xj  on  f  her 
mouth.  I  should  think  a  year  or  two  of  m  ntal  un  as  uess 
might  let  out  a  look  of  intelligence  through  h  h  avj  t  tir  s. 
She  is  likely  to  have  it,  I  think,  with  the  doubtful  fortunes  that 
seem  to  beset  her, 

I  met  Don  Pedro  often  in  society  before  his  departure  upon  hia 
expedition.  He  Ls  a  short,  well-made  man,  of  great  personal 
acconipliBbment,  and  a  very  bad  expression,  rather  aggravated  by 
an  imfortunate  cutaneous  eruption.  Tho  first  time  I  saw  him,  I 
was  induced  to  ask  who  be  was,  from  tho  apparent  coldness  and 
dislike  with  which  be  was  trf-itcd  by  a  Isdy  whosi"  beauty  had 
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Btrong]y  arrested  my  attentinn.  Ho  sat  by  her  on  a  sofa  in  a 
Tery  crowded  party,  and  seemed  to  be  saying  something  very  ear- 
nestly, which  made  the  lady's  Spanish  eyes  flash  fire,  and  brought 
a  curl  of  very  positive  anger  upon  a  pair  of  the  loveliest  lips 
imaginable.  She  was  a  slender,  aristoe ratio-looking  creature,  and 
dressed  most  magnificently.  After  glancing  at  them  a  minute  or 
two,  I  niada  up  my  inind  that,  from  the  authentieity  of  his  dress 
and  appointments,  ha  was  an  Englishmai:,  and  that  she  was  some 
French  lady  of  rank  whom  ha  was  particularly  annoying  with  hia 
addresses.  On  inquiry,  tha  gentleman  proved  to  be  Don  Pedro, 
and  the  lady  the  Countess  da  Lourle,  his  sister  .'  I  have  often 
met  her  since,  and  never  without  wondering  how  two  of  tlia  same 
family  could  look  so  utterly  unlike  each  other.  The  Count  de 
Lourle  is  called  the  Adonis  of  Paris.  He  is  certainly  a  very 
splendid  fellow,  and  justifies  the  romantic  admiration  of  his  wife, 
who  married  him  clandestinely,  giving  him  her  left  hand  in  the 
ceremony,  as  is  the  etiquette,  they  say,  when  a  princess  marries 
l)eIow  hei  link  One  can  not  help  lookmg  with  g  ejtiofeiL  t  n 
a  beaut  fU  e  eatu  e  Iik  tH^  who  ha?  brol  en  imv  f  nm  th., 
jmposmg  felteis  of  t  i  j  il  ph  i  ,  tc  follow  the  dicUtcs  of 
natu  al  feeling  It  does  not  occui  so  often  in  Euiop  that 
one  may  not  sentimentalize  about  it  vithout  the  ch    go  of  iff  ot 

To  return  to  the  ball.  The  king  bowed  himself  out  a  little 
after  midnight,  aod  with  hini  departed  most  of  the  fat  people,  and 
all  the  little  girls.  This  made  room  enough  to  dance,  and  tJie 
French  set  themselves  at  it  io  good  earnest.  I  wandered  about 
for  an  hour  or  two  ;  after  wearying  my  imagination  quite  out  in 
Bpeculating  on  the  characters  and  ranlt  of  people  whom  I  never 
fiaw  before  and  shall  probably  never  see  again,  I  mounted  to  the 
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paradis,  to  take  a  last  \oq\.  down  upon  the  splendid  scene,  iind 
made  my  exit.  I  should  be  quits  content  never  to  go  to  such  a 
ball  again,  though  it  ivaa  by  far  the  most  spleadid  scene  of  tho 
kind  I  ever  saw. 
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;r— THE    GUESTS — THE    1 


I  HAVE  spent  tlie  day  ia  a  loag  stroll.  Tho  wind  blew  warm 
and  delioions  from  the  soutb  tliis  morning,  and  the  temptalion  to 
abandon  lessons  and  lectures  was  irresistibla.  Taking  the  Arc 
de  P  EtoUe  as  my  extreme  point  I  yielded  to  all  the  laisTireiy  hin- 
derances  of  stop-windows,  beggars,  book-stalls,  and  views  by  the 
way.  Among  the  specimen -cards  in  an  engraver's  window  I  was 
amused  at  finding,  in  the  latest  Paiisian  fashion,  "Hussein- 
Pacha,  Bty  d\AlgieTs." 

These  dellghtfol  Tuileries  !  We  rambled  through  them  (I  had 
met  a  friend  and  countryman,  and  enticed  him  into  my  idle  plana 
for  the  day),  and  amused  ourselves  wilh  the  never-failing  beauty 
and  grace  of  tho  French  childi'en  for  an  hour,  Ob  the  inner 
terrace  we  stopped  to  look  at  the  beautiful  hotel  of  Prince  Polig- 
nao,  faoing  the  Tuileries,  on  the  opposite  bank.  By  the  side  of 
this  exquisite  little  model  of  a  palace  stands  the  superb  com- 
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liiencement  of  Kapoloon';!  iriiii.itorial  liofcl,  breathing  of  his 
giorious  conception  in  every  line  of  its  ruins.  It  is  astonishing 
what  a  godlilre  impi'ess  that  man  left  upon  fill  he  touched, 

Every  third  or  foiirtli  cMH  in  tlia  gardens  was  dressed  in  the 
full  uniform  of  tlie  Kational  Guard — helmet,  s^word,  Gpauleta,  and 
all.  They  are  ludicrous  little  carioaturea,  of  course,  hut  itinoau- 
lates  them  with  love  of  the  eorp.^,  and  it  would  he  hstter  if  that 
were  Bynonyinous  with  a  love  of  liberal  prineipals.  The  Garde 
No,tio'aale  arc  supposed  to  be  more  than  half  "Carlists"  at  this 
moment. 

We  passed  out  hy  t!ie  gu.i.rded  gate  of  the  Tiuleriea  to  the 
Place  Louis  XV.  This  ^!C[uara  is  a  most  beautiful  spot,  as  a 
centre  of  unequalled  views,  and  yet  a  piceo  of  earth  so  foully 
polluted  with  human  hJood  prohably  does  not  exist  on  the  face  of 
(he  globe.  It  divides  the  Tuiloiies  fi-oni  the  C/iamps  Elysks, 
and  ranges  of  course,  in  the  long  broad  avenue  of  two  milea, 
Btrctohing  hetweou  the  king's  palace  and  the  ATr.  de  I'  Etoile. 
It  is  but  a  list  of  names  to  wiito  dowa  the  paitieular  objects  to 
be  seen  ia  such  a  view,  but  it  commauds,  at  the  estremities  of 
its  radii,  the  most  princely  edifices,  seen  hence  with  the  most  ad- 
vantageous foregrounds  of  space  and  avenue,  aud  softened  by 
distance  into  the  misty  aud  unbroken  suiface  of  engraving.  The 
king's  palace  ia  on  one  hand,  Napoleon'a  Arch  at  a  distauoo  of 
nearly  two  miles  oa  the  other,  Prince  Talleyrand's  regal  dwelling 
behind,  with  the  church  of  Madeloine  seen  thi-ough  the  Riie  Roycde, 
while  before  you,  to  the  south,  lies  a  picture  of  profuse  splendor  : 
the  broad  Seine,  spanned  by  hridRes  that  are  thu  admiratjon  of 
Europe,  and  crowded  by  specimeas  of  architectural  magnificence ; 
the  Chamber  of  Deputies  ;  and  the  PalaU  Bourion,  approached 
by  the  Fova  Louis  XVL  with  its  gigantic  statues  and  simple 
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iuajestj  of  sti'uotupo  ;  a.n(J,  rising  over  all,  tlic  grand  dome  of  tlie 
"Iiivalules,"  which  NapolooD  gilded,  to  divert  tlie  minda  of  his 
suhjects  from  his  lost  battle,  and  which  PetoT  the  Great  admired 
move  tlian  all  Pavis  bnsicU.  IVhat  a  spot  for  a  niau  to  stand 
upon,  with  but  one  hoaom  to  feel  and  ono  tongue  to  express  his 
wonder ! 

And  yet,  of  what,  tiat  should  make  a  spot  of  eai-th  dak  to 
perdition,  has  it  not  been  the  theatre  ?  Here  \yere  beheaded  the 
unfortunate  Louis  XVI. — his  wife,  Marie  Antoinette — hb  kins- 
man, Philip  duite  of  Orleans,  and  his  sister  Elizabeth  ;  and  here 
were  guillotined  the  intrepid  Charlotte  Corday,  the  deputy  Brissot, 
and  twenty  of  his  colleagues,  and  al!  the  victims  of  the  reyolntioa 
of  1793,  to  the  amount  of  two  thousand  eight  hundred  ;  and  here 
Eobespierre  and  his  cursed  crew  met  at  last  with  their  insufEoiout 
retribution  ;  and,  as  if  it  were  dcslJned  to  be  the  very  blood-apot 
of  the  earth,  here  the  fireworks,  which  were  celebrating  the  mar- 
riage of  the  same  Louis  that  was  afterward  brought  hither  to  the 
scaffold,  exploded,  and  killed  fomteen  hundred  persons.  It  has 
been  the  scene,  also,  of  several  minor  tragedies  not  worth  men- 
tioning in  Booh  a  oonnesion.  Were  I  a  Bourbon,  and  as  unpopu- 
lar as  King  Philippe  I.  at  this  moment,  the  view  of  the  Place 
Louis  XV.  from  my  palace  windows  would  very  much  disturb  the 
beauty  of  the  perspective.  Without  an  eqWBoque,  I  should  look 
with  a  very  ominous  dissatisfaction  on  the  "Elysian  fields"  that 
lie  beyond. 

We  loitered  slowly  on  to  the  Barrier  NeuUip,  just  onlaide  of 
which,  and  right  before  the  city  gates,  stands  the  Triumphal  Arch. 
It  has  the  stamp  of  Napoleon — simple  grandeur.  The  broad 
avenue  from  the  Tuileriea  swells  slowly  up  to  it  for  two  miles,  and 
the  view  of  Paris  at  its  foot,  even,  ig  superb.     We  ascended  to 
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tho  nnlinistod  roof,  a  hundred  iind  tliirty-fivc  fer^t  from  tlie 
ground,  and  saw  the  wLoIe  of  the  mi^^lity  capital  of  France  at  a 
a»ip  d  <Bd — chuichps  pake  s,  maidens  ;  buildiaga  heaped  upon 
huildinns  ckai  ovei  the  ed^p  of  the  horizoa,  where  t!ie  spkes  of 
the  cify  m  which  you  etand  aie  scarcely  visible  for  the  distance, 
I  dined,  1.  shoifc  time  since,  vftth  the  editors  of  the  Revua 
E-noydopedzque  at  then  monthly  reunion.  This  is  a  sort  of  club 
dinner,  to  which  the  emineat  contributors  of  the  review  Invito 
once  a  month  ail  the  stringers  of  distinction  who  happen  to  be  in 
Pans  I  owed  my  invitation  probibly  to  the  oireuro stance  of  my 
living  with  Dr  Howe,  wLo  is  tonsidered  the  oi-gao  of  Ainerioaa 
principles  heie,  and  whose  foiee  of  character  has  given  him  a 
degiee  of  lespeot  and  prominenre  not  often  attained  by  foreigners. 
It  was  till,  most  rimiikablc  pally,  by  far,  that  I  had  ever  seen. 
Theie  were  noailv  a  bundled  guests,  twenty  or  thirfy  of  whom 
were  diotingnished  Poles,  lat  ly  a:  rived  from  Warsaw.  Generals 
Romaimo  and  Langeimann  were  placed  beside  the  president,  and 
another  gpneral,  whose  name  is  as  difficult  to  remember  as  his 
faoe  1^  to  torget,  and  who  is  f  imous  for  having  been  tiie  last  on 
the  field,  sat  next  to  the  heid  seat.  Near  him  wero  General 
Bernaidand  Di  Bowrmg,  tvitb  Sir  Sidney  Smith  (covered  with 
orders,  tiom  eveiy  quaitei  ot  the  world),  and  the  president  of 
Colombia.  After  the  usual  courses  of  a  French  dinner,  tlio  presi- 
dent, Mons.  Julieu,  a  venerable  man  witli  snow-white  hair,  ad- 
dressed the  company.  He  expressed  his  p!eiisnre  at  the  meeting, 
with  the  nsual  courtesies  of  welcome,  and  in  the  fervent  manner 
of  the  old  school  of  French  politeness  ;  and  then  pausing  a  little, 
and  lowering  his  voice,  with  a  very  toneliicg  cadence,  hs  looked 
around  to  the  Poles,  and  began  to  speak  of  tlieir  country.  JJlvery 
movement  was  instantly   hnshed  abont  the  table — the  gucsta 
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leaned  forward,  some  of  tliera  lialf  rialug  iu  tlielr  earnestness  to 
hear  ;  the  old  man's  voice  trembled,  and  sunk  lower  ;  tljo  Poles 
dropped  their  heads  upon  their  bosoms,  and  tlie  whole  company 
were  strongly  affeotecl.  His  manner  suddenly  changed  at  this 
moment,  in  a  degree  that  would  have  seemed  too  dramatic,  if  the 
strong  excitement  had  not  sustained  him.  He  spoks  indignantly 
of  the  Ensaiaa  barbarity  toward  Poland — assured  the  exiles  of 
the  strong  sympathy  felt  by  the  great  mass  of  the  French  people 
in  their  cause,  and  expressed  his  confident  belief  that  the  struggle 
was  not  yet  done,  and  the  time  was  near  when,  with  France  at 
her  back,  Poland  would  rise  and  be  free.  He  closed,  amid 
tumultuous  acclamation,  and  all  the  Poles  near  him  kissed  the  old 
man,  after  the  French  manner,  upon  both  iiia  cheeks. 

This  speech  was  followed  by  several  others,  much  to  the  same 
effect.  Dr.  Bowring  replied  handsomely,  in  French,  to  some 
compliment  paid  to  his  efforts  on  the  "  question  of  reform,"  in 
England.  CestM-  Moremi,  tho  great  schomist,  and  founder  of 
tie  Acad^iie  d'  Industrie,  swd  a  few  very  revolutionary  things 
quite  emphatically,  rolling  his  fine  visionary-looking  eyes  about 
as  if  he  saw  the  "  shadows  oast  before"  of  coming  evenfa  ;  and 
then  rose  a  speaker,  whom  I  .ihall  never  forget.  He  was  a  young 
Polish  noble,  of  about  nineteeu,  whose  extreme  personal  beauty 
and  enthusiastic  espression  of  countenance  had  particularly  ar- 
rested my  attention  in  the  dj'awing-room,  before  dinner.  His 
person  was  slender  and  gracerul — his  eye  and  mouth  full  of  beau- 
ty and  fire,  and  his  manner  liad  a  quiet  native  superiority,  that 
would  have  distinguished  him  anywhere.  He  had  behaved  very 
gallantly  in  the  struggle,  and  some  allusion  had  been  made  to  him 
ju  one  of  the  addresses.  He  rose  modestly,  and  half  unwillingly, 
and  acknowledged  the  kind  wishes  for  bis  country  in  language  of 
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yreat  elegance.  He  then  weat  on  to  speak  of  tlic  misfortuues  of 
Poland,  and  soon  warmecl  into  elocjuence  of  tbe  most  vivid  eavn- 
estness  and  power.  I  never  was  more  moved  by  a  speaker — ^he 
seemed  perfectly  UQeonscious  of  overything  but  the  reoolleetiona 
of  hia  subject.  His  eyes  swam  with  tears  and  flashed  with 
indignation  alternately,  and  his  refined,  spirited  mouth  assumed  a 
play  of  varied  expression,  which,  conld  it  have  been  artestedj 
would  have  made  a  sculptor  immortal.  1  can  hardly  write  estiava- 
gantly  of  him,  for  all  present  were  as  much  excited  aa  myself. 
One  ceases  to  wonder  at  the  desperate  character  of  the  attempt 
to  redeem  the  liberty  of  a  land  when  he  sees  such  specimens  of 
its  people.  I  have  seen  hundreds  of  Poles,  of  all  classes,  in  Paris, 
and  I  Lave  not  yet  mot  with  a  face  of  even  common  duJness 

Ton  have  seen  by  the  papers,  I  presume,  that  a  body  of  several 
thousand  Poles  fled  from  Warsaw,  after  the  defeat,  and  took 
refuge  in  the  northern  forests  of  Prussia.  Thay  gave  up  their 
arms  under  an  assurance  from  the  king  that  they  should  have  all 
the  rights  of  Prussian  subjects.  He  found  it  politic  afterwai'd  to 
recall  his  protection,  and  ordered  them  back  to  Poland.  They 
refused  to  go,  and  were  surrounded  by  a  detanhraeot  of  his  army, 
and  the  orders  given  to  fire  apon  them.  The  soldiers  refused, 
and  the  Poles,  taking  advantage  of  the  sympatliy  of  the  army, 
broke  through  the  ranks,  and  escaped  to  the  forest,  where,  at  tbe 
last  news,  they  were  armed  with  clubs,  and  determined  to  defend 
themselves  to  the  last.  The  consequence  of  a  retui-n  to  Poland 
would  be,  of  course,  an  immediate  esile  to  Siberia,  The  Polish 
committee,  American  and  French,  with  General  Lafayette  at 
their  head,  have  appropriated  a  great  part  of  their  funds  to  the 
relief  of  this  body,  and  our  countryman,  Dr.  Howe,  has  nnder- 
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taken  the  dangerous  and  difficult  task  of  carrjing  it  to  ttem.  He 
left  Paris  foi-  Brussels,  with  letters  from  the  Polish  generals,  and 
advices  from  Lafayette  to  all  Polish  committees  upon  his  route, 
that  they  should  put  all  their  funds  into  his  hands.  He  is  a  gal- 
lant fellow,  and  will  succeed  if  any  one  can  ;  but  he  certainly  runs 
great  hazard.     Grod  prosper  him  I 
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I  ACCEPTED,  last  night,  from  a  French  gentleman  of  high  stand- 
ing, a  polite  offer  of  introduction  to  one  of  the  exclusive  gambling 
clubs  of  Piiis  With  th(,  undei standing,  of  coiisi,that  it  was 
only  as  a  sppotttor,  my  fi  end  ishom  I  had  metat  a  dinner  party, 
despatched  a  note  fioni  the  tible,  announcing  tD  the  temporary 
master  of  oeiemonie  hjs  intenti  a  of  piesentmg  me  We  went 
at  eleyen,  m  full  diefa  I  was  ■suipiised  at  the  entiance  with  the 
splendor  of  the  e>"fabli=ihnient — ^gilt  balustridc^,  maiblt,  st'iiteasLS, 
crowds  of  BTvants  m  full  liveiy,  and  all  the  formil  aniiounce 
lUDiit  of  a  couit  Pas'-ing  through  sevei^l  ^nt«  ch^mbel^,  a 
bo.ny  foIding-door  was  tbiown  open  and  we  WPie  ii,oieveJ  by 
one  of  the  noblest  looL.m»  m  n  I  havt  bL  n  m  Fiaucp — Count 

I  wjs  put  im mediately  at  m>  c    s,  by  hi5  dignified  aid 

kind  politeness  ,  ind  attoi  i  litUe  ciurer^atnu  m  Eojjli  h  which 
be  spoke  fluentlj,  the  entian  e  of  some  otbei  pei^on  lelt  me  at 
liberty  to  observe  at  my  leisuit.  EieiytLmg  about  me-had  the 
impress  of  the  studied  taste  of  bi^b  lite  Th  lavish  jiid  yet  soft 
diapoMtioa  of  light,  the  b^rfliocy  of  ooloi  in  the  iich  hangmga 


ijbyGoogle 


104  CLUB    GAMBLING    HOUSE, 

lad  fumitui  ,  the  ruiiannnn  ul  sublucd  Unes  of  eomeiM- 
tna,  the  re  peotful  defs,renoe  of  the  ^eivanttj,  and  the  bimphcitj 
of  the  slight  entei taiiimeut,  would  ha\e  convmoed  me,  without 
ni^  4 jmodou!,,  that  I  was  m  noevaiy  d'jy  atmo'^ph  le  Lonvusi 
tion  proceeded  for  an  hour,  while  the  members  came  dropping  in 
from  their  evening  engagements,  and  a  little  after  twelve  a  glass 
door  was  tliiown  open,  and  we  passed  from  the  reception-room 
to  the  spacious  suite  of  apartments  intended  for  play.  One  or 
two  of  the  gentlemen  entered  the  side  rooms  for  billiards  and 
cards,  but  the  majority  closed  ahont  the  table  of  hazard  io  the 
central  hall,  I  had  never  conceived  so  beautiful  an  apartment. 
It  can  be  described  in  two  words — columns  and  mirrors.  There 
was  nothing  else  between  t!ie  exquisitely-painted  ceiling  and  the 
floor.  The  form  was  circular,  and  the  wail  was  laid  with  glass, 
interrupted  only  with  pairs  of  Corinthian  pillars,  with  their  rich 
capitals  reflected  and  ra-refleoted  innumerably.  It  seemed  lite 
a  hall  of  oolonnades  of  illimitable  extent — the  multiplicafion  of 
the  mirrors  into-  each  other  w^  so  endless  and  illusive.  I  felt  an 
unconquerable  disposition  to  abandon  my.^elf  to  a  waking  revery 
of  pleasure  ;  and  as  soon  as  the  attentioa  of  the  company  was  per- 
fectly engrossed  by  the  silent  occupation  before  them,  I  sank 
upon  a  sofa,  and  gave  my  souses  up  for  a  while  to  the  fascination 
of  the  scene  My  eye  was  intoxicated.  As  far  as  my  sight  could 
jtiietiate,  st  etched  appavontly  interminable  halls,  carpeted  with 
cj imbon  and  stiidded  with  giaoeful  columns  and  groups  of  courtly 
figures,  tormmg  altogether,  with  its  ezteut  aud  beauty,  aad  in  the 
ubdupd  and  skilfully- man  aged  light,  a  picture  that,  if  real,  would 
be  one  of  unsurpassable  splendor.  I  q^uite  foi'got  my  curiosity  to 
566  the  game.  I  had  merely  observed,  when  my  companion  re- 
minded me  of  the  arrival  of  my  own  appointed  hour  for  departure 
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that,  whatever  waa  lost  or  won,  the  rustling  bills  were  passed 
from  one  to  the  other  with  a  quiet  and  imperturbable  politeness, 
that  hetrayed  no  sign  either  of  ehagi'in  or  triumph  ;  though,  fi'oci 
the  fact  that  the  transfers  were  in  paper  only,  the  stakes  must 
have  been  anything  but  trifling.  Kefusing  a  polite  invitation  to 
partake  of  the  supper,  always  in  waiting,  we  took  leave  about  two 
Lours  after  midnight. 

As  we  drove  from  tho  court,  my  companion  suggested  to  me, 
that,  siuco  we  were  out  at  60  late  aa  hour,  we  might  as  woU 
look  in  for  a  moment  at  the  more  accessible  "hells,"  aud, 
pulling  the  cordon,  ho  ordered  to  "  FrascaWs.'^  This,  you  know 
of  course,  is  the  fashionable  place  of  ruin,  and  here  the  heroes  of 
all  novels,  and  the  rakes  of  all  comedies,  mar  or  make  their  for- 
tunes. An  evening  dre^s,  and  the  look  of  a  gentleman,  are  the 
only  required  passport.  A  servant  in  attondauoe  took  our  hats 
and  canes,  and  we  walked  in  without  ceremony.  It  was  a  dif- 
ferent scene  from  the  former.  Four  large  rooms,  plainly  but 
handsomely  furnished,  opened  into  each  other,  three  of  which 
were  devoted  to  play,  and  crowded  with  players.  Elegantly-  . 
dressed  women,  some  of  them  with  high  pretensions  to  French 
beauty,  sat  and  stood  at  the  table,  watching  their  own  stakes  in 
the  rapid  games  with  fixed  attentioa.  The  majority  of  the 
gentlemen  were  English.  The  table  was  very  large,  marked  as 
usual  with  the  lines  and  figures  of  the  game,  and  each  person 
playing  had  a  small  rake  in  his  hand,  with  which  he  drew  toward 
him  his  proportion  of  the  winnings.  I  was  disappointed  at  the 
first  glance  in  the  faeos  :  there  was  very  little  of  the  high-bred 
courtesy  I  had  seen  at  f]ie  club-house,  but  there  was  no  very 
striking  exhibition  of  feeling,  and  I  should  think,  in  any  but  an 
Gxti-eme  case,  thfl  whispering  silence  aud  general  quietness  o;'  the 
5* 
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room  would  repress  it  ■i.ftei  waUiiia^  tht  vii  tt  on  of  luclc 
awiiilc,  however,  I  selected  one  or  tuo  pn-tty  despaidte  losers, 
and  a  joung  Fronohnian  who  was  a  lai^e  winner,  ind  crnfiaed 
my  observation  to  them  onlj  Among  tht  firmei  wi^  a  gnl  of 
about  eighteen,  a  mild,  quiet-looking  oreatm-e,  with  her  hair 
curling  long  on  her  neck,  and  hands  childishly  small  and  white, 
who  lost  invariably.  Two  piles  of  fire-frauc  pieces  aad  a  small 
heap  of  gold  lay  oa  the  table  beside  her,  and  I  watched  her  till 
she  laid  the  last  coin  upon  the  losing  color.  She  bore  it  very 
weD.  Bj  the  eagerness  with  which,  at  every  turn  of  the  last 
card,  sho  closed  her  hand  upon  the  rake  which  she  held,  it  was 
evident  that  her  hopes  were  high ;  but  when  her  last  piece  was 
drawn  into  the  bank,  she  threw  up  her  little  fingers  with  a  playful 
desperation,  and  commenced  conversation  even  gayly  with  a 
geotleuian  who  stood  leaning  over  her  chair.  The  young 
Frenchman  continued  almost  as  iavaiiably  to  win.  He  was 
excessively  handsome  ;  but  tijere  was  a  cold,  profliifate,  unvary- 
ing hardness  of  expression  in  his  face,  that  made  me  dislike  him. 
The  spectators  draw  gradually  about  his  chair  ;  and  one  or  two 
of  the  women,  who  seemed  to  know  him  well,  selected  a  color  for 
him  occasionally,  or  borrowed  of  him  and  staked  for  themselves. 
Wo  left  him  winning.  The  other  players  wore  mostly  English, 
and  very  uninteresting  in  their  exhibition  of  disappointment. 
My  coujpanion  told  me  that  there  would  be  more  desperate  play- 
ing toward  morning,  but  I  bad  become  disgusted  with  the  cold 
selfish  faoes  of  the  scone,  and  felt  no  interest  sufficient  to  detain 
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It  is  March,  and  tke  weather  has  all  the  charaoteristics  of 
New-England  May.  The  last  two  or  throo  days  have  been 
deliciously  spving-liko,  clear,  sunny,  aod  warm.  The  gardens  of 
the  Tuileties  are  crowded.  The  uhairs  heneath  the  terraces  are 
filled  hy  the  old  men  reading  the  gazettes,  mothers  and  nurses 
watching  their  children  at  play,  and,  at  every  few  steps,  circles 
of  whole  families  sitting  and  sewing,  or  conversing,  as  nnoon- 
eernedly  as  at  home.  It  strikes  a  stranger  oddly.  With  the 
privacy  of  American  feelings,  we  cannot  conceive  of  these  out-of- 
door  French  habits.  What  would  a  Boston  or  New  York  mother 
think  of  taking  chairs  for  her  whole  family,  grown-up  danghtera 
and  all,  in  the  Mai!  or  upon  the  Battery,  and  spending  the  day  in 
the  very  midst  of  the  gayest  promenade  of  the  city  ?  People  of 
all  ranks  do  it  here.  You  will  see  the  powdered,  elegant  gentle- 
man  of   the   anoCTi  regime,  handing   his  wife  or  daughter   to  ii 
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Imagine  yourself  Here,  on  the  f'asliionablc  teiraoc,  tlia  prom- 
enade, tVFO  days  in  the  week,  of  all  that  is  distinguished  and  gay 
in  Pans  It  is  a  short  raised  walk,  just  inside  the  railings,  and 
the  only  part  of  all  these  wide  and  beautiful  gardens  where  a 
znenihu  of  the  heav,  monde.  is  e¥er  to  be  met.  The  bom'  is  four, 
the  dt7  Friday,  the  weather  heavenly.  I  have  just  been  long 
enough  in  Paris  to  be  an  excellent  walking  dictionary,  and  I  will 
tell  you  who  people  are.  In  the  first  place,  all  the  well-dresaed 
men  you  see  are  English.  You  will  know  the  French  by  those 
flaring  coats,  laid  clear  back  on  their  shoulders,  and  their 
exeeiable  hats  and  thin  legs.  Their  heads  are  fresh  from  the 
ban  diea  n  ;  their  hats  are  ckapmiix  de  sme,  or  imitation  beaver ; 
they  aio  delicately  rouged,  and  wear  very  white  glores  ;  and 
thote  who  are  with  ladies,  lead,  as  you  observe,  a  small  dog  by 
1  itiing,  or  carry  it  in  their  arms.     No  French   lady  walks   out 
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without  ber  lap-dog.  These  slow-paced  men  you  see  in  brown 
niustacbes  and   fi'Oggod    coats  are    refugee    Poles.     The   short, 

thick,  agile-looking  man   before  us  is  G-eueral ,  celebrated 

for  having  been  the  last  to  surrender  on  the  last  field  of  that 
brief  contest.  His  handsome  face  is  full  of  resolulion,  ajid  unlJie 
the  rest  of  his  countrymen,  he  looks  still  unsubdued  and  in  good 
heart.  He  walks  here  every  day  an  hour  or  two,  swinging  his 
eane  round  his  forofiugcr,  and  thinking,  apparently  of  anything 
but  his  defeat.  Observe  these  two  young  men  approaching  us. 
The  short  one  on  the  left,  with  the  stiff  hair  and  red  muslaohe, 
is  Prince  Moscowa,  the  son  of  Marshal  Nay.  He  is  an  object  of 
move  thaa  usual  interest  just  now,  as  the  youngest  of  the  new 
batch  of  peers.  The  expression  of  his  oountenaneo  is  more  bold 
than  handsome,  and  indeed  he  is  anything  but  a  carpet  knight ;  a 
fact  of  which  he  seems,  like  a  mau  of  sense,  quite  aware.  He  ia 
b  p  dm    w  h  h        m  d        n 

n  w  h  His     m  an   n 

Ipm  qu  hdmmn  wA 

s  p  yp  dkiJl-ubwD 

h  h        u  b  ^    bou    h  h    d  Im        is 

and  beard  just  darkening  the  finest  cut  mouth  in  the  world,  and 
an  olive  complexion,  of  the  most  golden  richness  and  clearness — 

Mr. is  called  the  handsomest  man  in  Europe.     What  ia 

more  remarkable  still,  he  looks  like  the  most  modest  mao  in 
Europe,  too  ;  though,  like  most  modest  looking  men,  his  reputa- 
tion for  constancy  in  the  gallant  world  is  somewhat  slender. 
And  here  comes  a  fine-lookiog  man,  tbougb  of  a  different  order 
of  beauty — a  natural  son  of  ^Tapolcon.  He  is  about  his  father's 
height,  and  has  most  of  his  features,  though  hia  person  and  air 
must  be  quite  different.     You  see  thero  Napoleon's  beautiful 
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mouth  and  tlsinlj  chiselled  aosn,  but  I  fancy  that  soft  eye  is  his 
mother's.  Ho  is  said  to  he  one  of  the  most  fEisciaaling  men  in 
France.  His  mother  was  the  Coanteas  Waleski,  a  lady  with 
whom  the  Emperoi'  became  acquainted  in  Poland.  It  is  singular 
that  Napoleon's  talents  and  love  of  glory  have  not  descended  upon 
any    f  th       ght        te  wh  1  t    1  s  paternity  arc  ad- 

m  tt  d      And  he  tw     t  nt  ymen,  who  are  to  ba 

s    n      n  tantly  t      th    — d  op  \  M  That  is  Cooper 

w  th  th    bl  t     t  b  tt      d  up  t    h     ti       t,  and  his  hat  over 

his    J  W  h  t  a     nt     t  b  tw    n  th    f      s  of  the  two  men ! 

M  e  w  th  h  k  od  j  n  g  ntl  unt  n  e,  the  very  picture 
of  g  dn  and  n  y  nlGp  dknd  coi'sair-Iooking, 
with  his  brows  down  over  his  eyes,  and  his  strongly  lined  mouth 
fixed  in  an  espression  of  moodiness  and  reserve.  Tiie  two  faces, 
however,  are  not  equally  just  to  their  owners — Morse  is  all  that 
he  looks  to  he,  hut  Coo[Pi  a  fe^tuies  do  hira  doci  led  mjuatice. 
I  take  a  piida  m  th  reputation  which  this  di^tingui  lied  eouatiy- 
man  of  ouis  ha^  for  huiiiioity  aid  qcnoiou9  sympathv  The 
distress  of  the  leftjjee  hleials  1  om  all  countries  comes  home 
especially  to  Ameiican'!,  and  the  untiiing  hberility  of  Mr 
Cooper  paitioula  ly  is  a  fact  yi  common  alraissiDn  and  praise. 
It  IS  pleasTut  to  be  able  to  say  such  things  Moi'ic  is  taking  t 
skutoh  of  the  Galkij  ot  the  Louvro,  and  he  intends  copying; 
some  of  the  best  pictures  also,  to  aocooinpany  it  as  an  eshibition, 
when  he  returns-  Our  artists  do  our  country  credit  abroad. 
The  feeling  of  interest  ia  one's  country  artists  and  authors 
becomes  very  strong  in  a  foreign  land.  Every  loaf  of  laurel 
awarded  to  them  seems  to  touch  one's  own  forehead.  And, 
talking  of  laurels,  here  comes  Sir  Sidney  Smith — the  short,  iat, 
old  geutlenian  yonder,  with  the  large  aquiline  nose  and  keen  eye. 
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H  t     I      f  !  11        'I  N  i   1 

f  llj       dth  t    h     H  1   t  hi  f  h    h  d      tw      ly 

In  mtsdhinttlsftflt         y 

d      m    E      t  H  th       th  f  y 

m    h  ni    1 1  d       juit  y  j    t      w    b     t  wh    I  d 

h  wli    li  h    h      1  t  ly  t  d       d    t  wL   h      b  dy 

th        act  b      fit  1)  t  1         It      A  t  t        to  1  to 

L        li     d        1 1  f  th  11  1      I  til    1    t       w 

b 

Adwfll  Hhmdy  thtlLdt  h 

d       S  wb        y  uH  t  k    I      t     ly  f  1  Ij    I 

at        t    p  Tl        tw     w  (!    th        1    t  p  1  ss  d 

en   11      t     b        1  tb     th  t  g     t    1 1    t    ^  p    1 1 

tlgidnJtflimd        fid       t        k       tbfit 
walk  I  t    k  li  d  tw    wb    b        lust  p  ■«  d        w  tl 

th  lylplglw       qU  w        p       iisf       t       y 

d      ty  1  ty       It  IS  p      la  ly  i  T!  It 

pi  g     1 1       f        r         t  1  tl  w  tl    th    i  J 

d  th    0       t       N       d  1  d  d      hte  — tw      f 

the  most  exclnane  apeoimcns  of  Paiisiau  soi,iety.  It  la  \eiy  odd 
— but  if  yoa  see  a  remarkably  modest-looking  woman  in  Paris, 
you  may  be  sure,  as  the  periphrasis  goes,  that  "  she  is  no  better 
than  she  should  bo."  ETerything  gets  Iravestied  in  this  artifioial 
society.  The  general  ambition  seems  to  be,  to  appear  that  which 
one  is  not.  White-haired  men  cultivate  their  sparse  mustaches, 
and  dark-haii-ed  men  shave.  Deformed  men  are  successful  in 
gallantry,  where  handsome  men  despair.  Ugly  women  dress  and 
dance,  while  beauties  mope  and  are  deserted  Blodesty  looka 
brazen,  and  vice  looks  timid ;  and  so  all  through  the  caieiirlar. 
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Life  in  Paris  is  as  pretty  a  seiies  of  aBtonishnicnt,  as  an  enniiye 
could  deeire. 

But  ttere  goes  tlia  palace -bull— five  o'oloek  !  The  aun  ia  just 
disappearing  behind  tlie  dome  of  tiio  "  Invalides,"  and  tlie  crowd 
begins  to  tim  Look  it  the  atmo^pheie  of  the  gaidau'.  How 
dehoioualy  the  twilight  mif-t  'Joftens  eveijthing  Statues,  people, 
trees,  ani  the  Ioh^  peiapeotivea  down  the  illcyt.,  all  mellowt  1 
into  the  shidowy  indistinctneso  of  fany  land  The  tiiron^,  is 
pio  Bing  out  at  the  |,atci,  and  the  guard,  with  I11&  lijonct 
jjieaented,  forbids  a]l  le  entranct,,  for  tlie  gaideas  aii,  cleiied  a.t 
sundown  Tbi-  oaiii^cs  aie  dimng  np  and  dasLm^  aw);,  and 
if  jou  stand  a  moment  you  will  'fee  tho  most  Tulgai  loolring 
people  you  bale  met  in  youi  promcnide,  waited  foi  by  cAas'ieii.rs, 
nud  depaitmg  with  indioatious  of  lank  m  then  ctiuipi^es,  which 
natuie  has  veiy  po'iiti^ely  denied  to  then  jeisona  And  now  all 
tho  woild  dmcs  and  dmeo  well  Iho  "chef"  stands  with  bis 
gold  lepeatei  m  his  hand,  waiting  tot  the  moment  to  decide  the 
fate  of  the  fiist  diab,  the  gargimi,  at  the  lestaurants  have 
donned  iheir  white  apions,  and  laid  the  siher  folks  upon  t!io 
napkins,  the  piettj  women  aie  seated  on  then  thi  nes  in  the 
saloons,  and  the  mteiestiog  boui  is  here  Wheie  shall  we  dine  ' 
We  will  walk  to-ftiid  the  Pahis  Rojil  and  talk  of  it  as  we  go 

That  man  would  "  deserve  well  of  lih  country"  who  should 
write  a  "  Palis  Guide"  for  the  puLitc.  .  I  would  do  it  mySElf  if  I 
could  elude  the  immortality  it  would  oooasion  me.  One  is  com- 
pelled to  pioneer  hia  own  stomach  through  the  endless  cartes  of 
some  twelve  ea&ig-hoQsea,  all  famous,  before  ha  half  knows 
ii'bethei'  he  is  dining  well  or  ill.  I  had  eaten  for  a  week  at 
V'-i-y's,  fur  instance,  before  I  discovered  that,  since  Pelhaui's 
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day,  that  gentlemau'a  reputation  has  gOjie  Jown.  He  is  a  subject 
for  history  at  present  I  vmA  mi'^lpd  also  by  an  elderly  gentle- 
man at  Havre,  who  idyised  me  to  eat  at  G?ig'n(m''s,  in  tte  Pas- 
sage Vivierme.  Not  liking  my  first  coqmU-.''  a/aa  htiitres,  I  made 
some  priyate  inquiries,  and  found  that  his  chef  had  deserted  him 
about  the  time  of  Napoleon's  return  from  Elba.  A  stranger 
gets  misguided  ia  this  way.  And  then,  if  by  aooident  yoa  hit 
upon  the  right  house,  jou  may  be  eating  for  a  month  before  you 
find  out  tho  peculiar  triumphs  wbioh  have  stamped  its  celebrity. 
No  mortal  man  can  excel  in  cverytbing,  and  it  is  aa  true  of 
cooking  as  it  ia  of  poetry.  The  "  Rockers  de  Oamcale,"  is  now 
the  first  eating-house  in  Paris,  yet  ticy  only  excel  in  fish.  The 
"  Trois  Freres  Provmiga/ua:,"  have  a  high  reputation,  yet  their 
coteleltes  provenfales  are  the  only  dish  whick  you  can  not  get 
equally  well  elsewhere.  A  good  practice  is  to  walk  about  in  the 
Palais  Royal  for  an  hour  before  dinner,  and  select  a  master. 
Fou  will  know  a  gmi/rmei  easily— a  man  slightly  past  the  prime 
of  life,  with  a  nose  just  getting  its  incipient  blusk,  a  remarkably 
loose,  voluminous  white  cravat,  and  a  corpulence  more  of  suspi- 
cion than  fact.  Follow  him  to  his  restaurant,  and  giirc  the  gar- 
fon  a  private  order  to  serve  you  with  the  same  dishes  as  tho  hald 
gentleman.  (I  have  observed  that  dainty  livers  universally  lose 
their  hair  early.)  I  have  been  in  the  wake  of  such  a  person  now 
for  a  week  or  more,  and  1  never  lived,  comparatively,  before. 
Hero  wc  are,  however,  at  the  "  Trois  Fr&res,"  and  there  goes 
my  unconscious  model  deliberately  up  stairs.  We'll  follow  him, 
and  double  bis  orders,  and  if  we  dine  not  neU,  there  is  no  eating 
in  France. 
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HOPITAL       DBS      IS  V  ALICES — -MONUMENT      OP      'lUKHNNE — 

MET A    POLISH    LADT    IN     UNIFORM FEMALES     MASQDKRADINO 

IN   MBN'a    CIOTHSS DUEL    BETWEEN    THK    EONS    OP    &EOReB    IV. 

AHD  OS  BONAPARTE GAMBLING   PBOPENSITIBS  OF  THE   FRENCH. 

The  weither  still  holtls  warm  and  bright,  as  it  lias  been  all  the 
month,  and  the  "Jeiicply  "  premituio  white  pantaloons"  ap- 
peared yesterday  m  the  Tuilcrios  The  hdies  loosen  thur 
"boas,"tho  =ilLcn  greyhonnds  of  Italy  fnllow  then  niihtreshts 
without  shivering ,  the  birds  are  noity  and  g%y  in  the  clipped 
trees — who  that  had  tnown  Februaiy  m  Now  England  would 
recognize  him  by  such  i  description 

I  took  an  indoknt  stioll  with  a  fiiend  this  mumng  to  th^ 
Hopifal  dtb  riMfi^ii/ES,  on  the  othei  sideof  theinei  Heie,  no*^ 
long  since,  wiie  twenty-five  thcuBand  old  soldiers  llieii'  lie 
but  five  thon'i'md  now  icimmmg,  iiio^t  ot  thpm  hiving  hccn  dia- 
iflissed  h\  the  Bomhons  It  11  of  eouise  one  of  the  moit  inter 
esting  spots  in  France  ,  and  of  a  ple'JSint  day  there  n  no  lounge 
where  a  tiaveller  ean  find  so  much  matter  foi  thoui^ht,  with  o 
much  pleisme  to  thi,  tyc      We  cio^scd  ovei  b>  tl  l  Pan  Lm  , 
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Qmii^e  lud  kt,i.t  ijnng  the  bank  of  the  iiver  to  the  esplanade  in 
front  of  thj  bosptal  Theie  waa  never  a  softer  sunshine,  or  a 
more  deliciously  tempered  air ,  and  we  found  the  old  veterans 
ont  of  doois,  "ittiiig  upon  the  oannon  dJong  (ht  rampart,  or  halt- 
iDg  about  with  their  woodou  logs  undfi  the  tiees,  the  pictures 
of  oomfirt  and  conttatn  ent  T"n,  building  itself  a^i  jou  know, 
IS  \uj  celeliated  foi  its  g  andeur  ThL  dome  of  the  Invalides 
ns-es  upon  the  ty  fiom  dll  parti  of  Pans  a  perftot  model  of 
propoition  and  beauty  It  wis  this  which  Eonaptrte  ordered  to 
be  gilded,  to  divert  the  people  from  thinking  too  much  upon  his 
defeat.  It  is  a  living  moaunient  of  the  most  touoHng  recollec- 
tions of  him  now.  Positively  the  blood  mounts,  and  the  tears 
spring  to  the  eyes  of  the  spectator,  as  he  stands  a  moment^  and 
remembers  what  is  around  him  in  that  place.  To  see  his  maimed 
followers,  creeping  along  the  corridors,  clothed  and  fed  by  the 
bounty  he  left,  in  a  place  devoted  to  his  soldiers  alone,  their  old 
comrades  about  them,  and  all  glowing  with  one  feeling  of  devo- 
tion to  his  memory,  to  speak  to  them,  to  hear  their  stories  of 
— "L'Einfer&wr"  it  is  better  tian  a  thousand  histories  do  make 
one  fed  th  glory  of  "  the  great  captain."  The  interior  of 
the  dome  is  last  nd  of  a  splendid  style  of  architecture, 
anl  out  fiom  one  of  its  sides  extends  a  superb  ehapol,  hung 
alliound  with  the  tatteied  flags  taken  in  his  victories  alone. 
Hero  the  veterans  of  Lis  army  worship,  beneath  the  banners  for 
which  thoy  fought  It  is  hardly  appropriate,  I  should  think,  to 
adorn  thus  the  ohurch  of  ^  "  religion  of  peace  ;"  but  while  there, 
at  least  we  feel  stiangely  certain,  somehow,  that  it  is  right  and 
fatting  aad  when  ia  we  stood  deciphering  the  half-effaced  in- 
Kjjiiia  of  the  dif  ren(  nations,  the  organ  began  to  peal,  there  eer- 
tamly  was  anything  but  a  jar  between  this  grand  music,  conse- 
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eratod  as  it  ia  ty  religious  associations,  and  tlie  thrilling  and 
imcoatrolled  sense  in  my  bosom  of  Napoleon's  glorj,  Tho 
anthem  seemed  to  Mm  ! 

The  majestic  sounds  were  BtUI  rolling  through  the  dome  whoQ 
we  came  k»  the  momimeht  of  IMrmiK.  Here  is  anotiier  com- 
ment on  the  cliaiacter  of  Bonaparte's  mind.  There  was  once  e 
long  inscription  on  tlijs  monnment,  describing,  in  tlio  fulsome 
style  of  in  epitaph,  the  deeds  and  virtues  of  the  distinguished 
man  who  it  Jjuncd  beneath  The  emperor  removed  and  replaced 
it  ly  a  small  slab,  giaven  with  the  single  woid  Turemne  Ton 
acknowledge  the  aubhmjtj  of  this  as  jou  stand  bofoic  it  liveiy 
thmg  is  m  keeping  with  its  grandeui  The  lofty  pioporti  ns 
and  magnifiuancp  of  the  dome,  the  tangible  trophies  it  ^loiy 
an!  themaimel  anl  Toaorablo  figaies  l^ae  lia^  about  the  altar 
of  tkose  who  helped  to  win  them  are  ciicnmst  neei  thit  make 
ihat  eloptent  wcrd  as  titicnlate  is  if  it  were  p  ken  in  tbundur 
"V  ou  fi-el  that  Napoleon  spirit  might  walk  the  [  Kie  ■iiid  re^d 
the  hearua  of  those  who  sho  dd  visit  it  un  flnnd  d 

We  pa'fSi.d  on  to  the  libraiy  It  is  ornamented  with  th  poi 
traita  of  all  tie  geneials  of  Napoleon  ?ive  on  J\i,/'s  is  not 
there  It  should,  and  will  be,  at  some  timi,  oi  othti  doiiUli,«s 
but  I  wonder  thit,  m  i  day  wh  n  noh  nnivei  al  lustieo  is  done  to 
the  memory  of  tbH  biave  man  ir>  obvious  and  it  would  seenj 
necessary  a  itpaiatiou  should  aob  be  demanded  Gieit  effoits 
liave  been  making  of  latu  to  get  hw  senttnce  fublicly  reversed, 
but,  though  they  dt,ny  his  widow  tnl  ohddien  nothmt;  else,  this 
met  nokolj  ind  ucivailmg  satisfaotion  la  refu«  d  them  Nej  '^ 
memory  little  needs  it,  it  ii  true  No  visiter  looks  "boat  tl 
gallery  at  the  Inialilts  withoat  commenting  feebngly  on  tl 
omission  of  hs  portiait    anl  probiHy  no  oii"  <,{  the  ac 
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veterans  who  sit  there,  reading  their  own  deeds  in  Iii'jtory,  looks 
round  on  the  faces  of  the  old  leaders  of  whom  it  tells,  withont 
reraemhering  and  feeling  that  the  brightest  name  upon  the  page 
is  wanting.  I  would  rather,  if  I  were  his  son,  have  the  regret 
than  the  justice. 

We  left  the  hospitJ,  as  all  must  1  ave  t,  full  of  Napoleon. 
France  is  full  of  him.  The  n  nun  nta  and  the  hearts  of  the 
people,  all  are  alive  with  Ha  nan  anl  glo  y.  Disapprove  and 
detract  from  his  reputation  as  jou  w  11  (  nd  as  powerful  minds, 
with  apparent  justice,  have  done),  as  long  as  human  nature  is 
what  it  is,  as  long  as  power  and  loftiness  of  heart  hold  their  pre- 
sent empire  over  the  imagination,  Napoleon  is  immortal. 


Th    p  d       w    11  la  d  1    t      w  w  th  th    d  ly    p 

p  th    T    I  f      P  I  h  1  dy  d         I       th     P  1 

und  mf  d         t  d  w  th  th        d        f  dist     t 

g         fl  ytW       wShist       yl       tiflbth 

w  1     h     d  1 1    y      p  1    t        11      ly         It  11 

f    t      1  f nil    h    t         t    ly      iti    t  It         If         d 

t      It  1      ly   J     t  d   w  1!    h        t      1  f        w  th 

mpl  1    htly         h      d  hy  h         w  h  h  t       H     h 

tht       db      Idptth      d  dh         tanlyhdl 

til    littl      wit  h    h  w  th  wh   h       hi  ly  f   h  d 

ult      &h    It,      1        ly  1      gi  y  dly    1        It 

fw    p  lyte  I         bjwh         mtl  g      ^     ^        tf 

h         lb  thtttPlh  Iththirht        y 

respectfully  as  she  passes,  but  as  yet  1  have  been  unable  to  oome 
at  her  precise  history. 

By  the  by,  masqueradinj:;  in  men's  clothes  is  not  at  all  unoom- 
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mon  in  Paris.  I  have  sometimes  seeu  two  or  throe  women  at  a, 
time  dining  at  tlie  restaurants  iu  this  way.  No  notice  is  taken  of 
it,  and  the  lady  is  perfectly  safe  from  insult,  though  every  one 
that  passes  may  penetrate  tho  disguise.  It  is  common  at  the 
theatres,  and  at  the  public  balls  still  more  so.  I  have  noticed 
repeatedly  at  the  weekly  soirSes  cf  a  lady  of  high  respectability, 
two  sisters  iu  boy's  clothes,  who  play  duets  upon  the  piano  for  the 
dance  The  lady  of  the  house  told  me  they  preferred  it,  to  avoid 
attention,  and  the  awkwardness  ot  position  natural  to  their  voca- 
tion, in  oOOipty  The  ta,d>i&  tell  mc  it  is  quite  a  branch  of  trade 
■ — making  '^uits  for  iains  of  a  similar  taste.  There  is  one 
partictdaily,  in  the  Sue  Ridietita,  who  is  famed  for  his  nice  fits 
to  the  female  fi^uie  It  i&  remaikable,  however,  that  instead  of 
wcaung  thoir  ntw  honors  meekly,  there  is  no  such  impertinent 
puppy  IS  I  femtne.  deg^uCe  I  saw  one  in  a  ca,f£,  not  lung  ^o, 
rap  the  gaifon  very  smartly  over  the  fingers  with  a  i-attan,  for 
ovenunning  her  oup  ,  and  they  are  sure  to  shoulder  you  off  the 
sidewalk,  if  jou  ire  it  all  in  the  way,  I  have  seen  several 
amusmg  mslanup?  ot  1  pi o! alia  quanel  in  the  street, ending  in  a 
gay  bow,  and  j  '  pjidon   midame  '" 


There  has  been  a  great  deal  of  cxeitemetit  here  for  the  past 
two  days  on  the  result  of  a  gambling  quarrel.  An  English  gen- 
tleman, a  fine,  gay,  noble-lookiug  fellow,  whom  1  have  often  met 
at  parties,  and  admired  for  his  strikingly  winning  and  elegant 
manners,  lost  fifty  thousand  francs  on  Thursday  night  at  cards. 
The  Count  St.  Leon  was  the  winner.  It  appears  that  Hosso,  the 
Englishman,  had  drank  freely  before  sitting  down  to  play,  and 
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3Ed  still  more  rem 

■arkable,  that  He^ 

e  should  have  been,  s 

IS  bo 

was  known   to  be, 

a  natural   son  of 

G-eorge  the  Fourth  ; 

and 

Count  Leon,  as  wa 

s  equally  well  known,  a  natural  son  of  Bona- 

parte ! 

Everybody  gambles  in  Paris.     I  had  no  idea  that  so  dasparate 
a  vice  could  be  so  universal,  and  so  little  deprecated  as  it  is. 
Tbe  gambling-bousea  are  as  open  aud  as  ordinary  a  resort  as  any 
public  promenade,  and  one  may  haunt  them  with  as  little  danger 
to  his  reputation.     To  dine  from  sis  to  eight,  gamble  from  eight 

to  ten,  go  to  a  ball,  and  return  to  gamble  till  morning,  is  as  oom- 
mon  a  rouline  for  married  men  and  bachelors  both,  as  a  system 
of  dress,  and  as  bttle  commented  on.  I  sometimes  stroll  into 
the  card-room  at  a  party,  but  I  can  not  get  accustomed  to  tbe 
sight  of  ladies  losing  or  winning  money.  Almost  all  Prcneh- 
women,  who  are  too  old  to  daaoe,  play  at  parties ;  and  their 
■  daughters  and  husbands  watch  tbe  game  as  unoonoornedly  as  if 
tbey  were  turning  oyer  prints.  I  have  seen  English  ladies  play, 
but  with  lass  phUosopby.  They  do  not  lose  their  money  gayij. 
It  is  a  great  spoiler  of  beauty,  the  vexation  of  a  loss.  I  think  I 
never  could  respect  a  woman  upon  whose  face  I  bad  remarked 
the  shade  I  often  see  at  an  English  card-table.     It  is  certain  that 
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vice  walks  aliroad  in  Paris,  in  many  a  shape  that  would  seem,  to 
an  American  eye,  to  aliow  the  fiend  too  openly.  I  am  not  over 
particular,  I  think,  but  I  would  aa  soon  expose  a  child  to  the 
plague  as  give  either  son  or  dauffhtor  a  free  rein  for  a  year  in 
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TUG    CHOLERA A    MAiJilUl*    BALL THE    GAY    WOHLD MOBS VISIT 

YoiT  see  hy  tlie  papers,  I  presume,  the  official  accounts  of  the 
cholera  in  Paris.  It  seems  very  terrible  to  jou,  no  doubt,  at 
your  disfanoo  from  the  scene,  and  truly  it  is  terrible  enough,  if 
one  could  realize  it,  anywhere  ;  but  many  here  do  not  trouble 
th  n  1  b  t  ■  I  m'  1 1  be  in  this  metropolis  a  month, 
and    f  y  u    b         d    h  nly,  and  frequented  only  the 

p  numaadhp  bhe  piomenadca,  you  might 

n  p  X      n  Th     weather  i^  Juno  liLi,  ddi- 

u   y  wa  m  and  b  ^h        h  aie  ju't  m  the  tender  gieen 

h    n  w  b         and  p  b       gii  lens  aie  throngud  all  day 

w  h  h  u  auda         h    g  y  siftmo  undei   the  tiees  lu 

g      p      au  h  n^     n  b     ^  maeUes,  as   it  theio  were  no 

p  u  n  h  a  h  h  hund  die  ei  ei  j  daj  The  ohuichea 
aa  ngnbL  h  isa  nstant  sucCP=aion  of  funerals , 
and  you  cross  the  biers  and  hand-ban ow^  of  tho  «ick,  huiiying  to 
the  hospitals  at  every  turn,  in  every  rjuaiter  of  the  cit}  It  la 
very  hard  to  realize  such  things,  and,  it  would  seem,  very  hard 
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even  to  treat,  them  aerionsly,  I  was  at  a  masque  ball  at  tlie 
Theatre  des  Ta?-ietes,  a  niglit  or  two  sinee,  at  the  celebration  of 
the  MirCwreme,  or  half-Lent.  There  wero  some  two  thousand 
people,  I  should  (hlnlt,  in  fancy  dreases,  most  of  them  grotesque 
and  satii-ical,  and  the  ball  waa  kept  up  till  seven  in  tho  morning, 
with  all  the  extravagant  g^ietj,  noise,  and  fun,  wltK  which  the 
French  people  manage  suob  ma,ttera.  There  was  a  ckokra-waltz, 
and  a  clwlei-a-galopade,  and  one  man,  immensely  tall,  dressed  as 
a  personification  of  the  Cholera  itself,  with  skeleton  armor, 
bloodshot  eyes,  and  other  horrible  appurtenances  of  a  walking 
pestilence.  It  was  the  burden  of  all  the  jokes,  and  all  the  cries 
of  the  hawkers,  and  all  the  conTersation  ;  and  yet,  probably, 
nineteen  out  of  twenty  of  tbose  present  lived  in  the  quarters  moat 
ravaged  by  the  disease,  and  many  of  them  had  seen  it  faoe  to 
face,  and  knew  perfectly  its  deadly  oharaeter  ! 

As  yet,  with  few  exceptions,  the  higher  classes  of  society  hava 
escaped.  It  seems  to  depend  very  much  on  the  manner  in 
which  people  live,  and  the  poor  have  been  struck  in  every  quarter, 
often  at  tho  very  next  door  to  luxury.  A  friend  told  me  this 
morning,  that  the  porter  of  a  large  and  fashionable  hotel,  in 
which  he  lives,  had  been  taken  to  the  hospital ;  and  there  have 
been  one  or  two  oases  in  the  airy  quarter  of  St.  Germain,  in  the 
same  street  with  Mr.  Cooper,  and  nearly  opposite.  Several 
physicians  and  medical  students  have  died  too,  but  the  majority 
of  these  live  with  the  narrowest  economy,  and  in  the  parts  of  the 
eity  the  mos    1   bl  mp         ffl      a.     The  balls  go  on  still  in 

the  gay  world       nd  I  p  h        i^ould   go  on   if  there  were 

only  musicia  h  1  f  k     in  orchestra,  or  fashionists 

to  compose       [     ^  lil        I  w  Ik  ng  home  very  late  from  a 

party  the  nigh    b  f       1       w  h  a     ptain  in  the  Knglish  aimy. 
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TJie  gray  of  the  moruiag  was  just  stealing  into  the  skj ;  and 
after  a  stopping  a  moment  in  the  Place  Yendome,  to  look  at  the 
column,  stretching  np  appar  tly  t  tb  y  t  w  b  d 
good  morning,  and  parted.     II     1    d  1     dly  1  f    m      h  1 

when  he  heard  a  frightful  ser         f  f  th    1  tl 

Kue    Si.  Honors,  and  think        th  ^ht  h  1 

going  on,  he  rang  at  the  gat        d      t     d  t        th    fi    t 

atwicase  that  presented.  A  woman  had  just  opened  a  door,  and 
fellen  on  the  broad  stair  at  the  top,  and  was  writhing  in  great 
agony.  The  people  of  tho  house  oolleeted  immediately ;  but  the 
moment  niy  friend  pronounced  tho  word  cholera,  there  was  a 
general  dispersion,  and  he  was  loft  alone  with  the  patient.  He 
took  her  in  his  arms,  and  carried  her  to  a  coach-stand,  without 
assistance,  and,  driving  to  the  Holel  Dieu,  left  her  with  the 
ScBKTS  de  Chariti.     She  has  since  died. 

As  if  one  plague  were  not  enough,  tho  city  is  still  alive  in  the 
distant  faubourgs  with  revolts.  Last  night,  the  rappel  was  beat 
ali  over  the  town,  the  national  guard  called  to  arms,  and  marched 
to  tho  Porte  St.  Denis,  and  the  diifarent  quarters  where  the 
mobs  were  collected. 

Many  suppose  there  is  no  cholera  except  such  as  is  produced 
by  poison  ;  and  the  .Hold  Dieii,  and  the  other  hospitals,  are  be- 
sieged daily  by  the  infuriated  mob,  who  swear  vengeance  against 
the  government  for  all  the  mortality  they  witness. 


I  have  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  the  Ilokl  Duv, — the  hos- 
pital for  the  cholera.     Impelled  by  a  powerful  motive,  which  it  ia 
esplaiu,  I  had  previously  made  several  at- 
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tempts  tu  i^a.  Q  ad  is  i  n  in  vain  but  yesterday  I  full  in  foil.u- 
nately  with  an  Enfjii  li  pliyaician  17I10  told  me  I  could  pass  with 
a  doctor's  diploma  wWli  h  offeiel  to  toi'xow  for  me  of  some 
medical  friend  He  called  by  appointment  at  seven  this  morn- 
ing, to  aooompany  me  on  my  visit 

It  was  liki,  one  of  our  loveliest  mornings  in  Jung — an  inspLrit- 
ing,  sunny,  l"a]my  day  all  softness  and  beauty — and  wa  crossed 
the  Tuileries  by  n  of  ita  superb  avenues,  and  kept  down  the 
bank  of  the  iiver  to  the  isknd  With  the  errand  on  which  we 
were  bound  in  our  mm  Is  it  was  impossible  not  to  be  struck  very 
forcibly  with  our  own  os  ju  site  enjoyment  of  life.  I  am  sure  I 
never  felt  my  veins  full  r  ot  the  pLJSurc  of  health  and  motion  ; 
and  I  nevei  saw  a  da^  whLU  everything  about  me  seemed  better 
worth  living  for  The  splendid  palace  of  the  Louvre,  with,  its 
long  fagadt  of  ntarly  half  a  mile  lay  in  the  mellowest  sunshine 
on  our  left  the  lively  iiver,  coveied  with  boats,  and  spanned 
with  its  magoifloent  and  ciowded  bridges  on  our  right;  the  view 
of  the  island,  with  its  massive  old  structures  below,  and  the  fine 
gray  towers  of  the  church  of  Notre  Dame  rising,  dark  and 
,  gloomy,  in  the  distance,  rendered  it  difficult  to  realize  anything 
but  life  and  pleasure.  That  under  those  very  towers,  which 
added  so  niuoli  to  the  beauty  of  the  scene,  there  lay  a  thousand 
and  more  of  poor  wi'Ctohes  dying  of  a  plague,  was  a  thonght  my 
mind  would  not  retain  a  moment. 

Half  an  hour's  walk  brought  us  to  the  Plact  Notre.  Dame,  on 
one  side  of  which,  nest  this  celebrated  church,  stands  the  hos- 
pital. My  friend  entered,  leaving  me  to  wiiit  till  he  bad  found 
an  acquaintance  of  whom  he  could  boi'row  a  diploma.  A  hearse 
was  standing  at  the  door  of  the  church,  and  I  went  in  for  a  mo- 
ment.    A  few  mourners,  with  the  appearance  of  extreme  poverty, 
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weie  !n  Im^  louiil  a  <:  )ffin  at  <ne  of  tho  til  alKio  dnIi 
Bolitaij  piii'st  %Mt!i  M  dttenlant  boy  wis  mumllmg  tlie  prayeis 
fn  thp  dead  As  I  ctme  out,  anuther  liearse  diove  tip  with  a 
loagh  co£En,  scantily  covered  with  d,  pall,  ■ind  followed  by  one 
peer  old  man  Thy  hnned  m  an'  I  ttiolLd  aiound  the 
hiaaip  liftcen  oi  tTveuty  witei  cnieis  weie  filling  then 
buckets  at  tke  tountiin  oppos  f e  Bin  in^  aul  lau^Iim^  and  at 
the  same  nioucEt  foui  difierent  htteis  eiossed  toward  the  hos- 
pital cich  with  ita  two  oi  (hia  followei'!  WJnien  and  children, 
f  lends  or  lelativi?  of  the  "^ick  accompanjing  them  to  the  door, 
where  they  paitel  fiom  them  most  probablj  foi  tver  The 
littera  weie  set  lown  a  moment  hefoic  ^?ccndin  the  ^U,ps  ,  thi* 
oiowd  pressed  aiound  lud  lifted  th  eiatse  euitams  ,  farewells 
were  eschtnged,  -(ud  the  siolt  tlone  jasa  dm  1  dil  not  see  any 
great  demonsti Uion  of  feclmg  in  Uio  paiticulai  caa&s  that  weie 
before  me ;  but  I  can  ooncewe,  in  the  almost  deadly  certainty  of 
this  disease,  that  these  hasty  partings  at  the  door  of  the  hospita! 
might  often  be  scenes  of  unsarpassed  suffevinj^  and  distress. 

I  waited,  perhaps,  ten  miniites  more.  In  the  whole  time  that 
I  bad  been  there,  twelve  litters,  bearing  the  sick,  bad  entered  thfi 
Motel  Duv,.  As  I  eshibited  the  boirowed  diploma,  the  thirteenth 
arrived,  and  with  it  a  young  man,  whone  Moknt  and  rmeontiolled 
grief  worked  so  fer  on  the  soldiei  at  the  dooi,  thit  he  iJIowed 
him  to  pass.  I  followed  the  beareis  to  the  jaid,  interested  ex- 
ceedingly to  observe  the  first  tieatmont  and  manner  ot  reception. 
They  wound  slowly  up  the  stone  staircase  to  the  upper  stoiy,  and 
entered  the  female  department — a  long  low  room,  containing 
nearly  a  huudred  beds,  placed  in  alleys  scarce  two  feet  from  each 
other.  Nearly  all  were  ooewpied,  and  those  which  were  empty 
my  friend  told  mo  were  vacated  by  death.s  yesterday.     They  set 
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down  the  litter  by  tlio  side  of  a  narrow  cot,  wilh  coarse  liut 
clean  sheets,  and  a  Sfsv/r  de  dtariti,  with  a  white  cap,  and  a 
cross  at  her  gu^31e,  came  and  took  off  the  canopy.  A  young  wo- 
man, of  apparently  twenty-five,  was  beneath,  absolutely  con- 
Tulsed  witli  agony.  Her  eyes  were  started  from  their  sockets, 
her  mouth  foamed,  and  her  face  waa  of  a  frightful,  livid  purple. 
I  never  saw  so  horrible  a  sight.  She  had  been  taken  in  perfect 
health  only  three  hours  before,  but  her  features  looked  to  me 
marked  with  a  year  of  patn.  The  first  attempt  to  lift  her  pro- 
duced violent  vomiting,  and  I  thought  she  must  die  instantly. 
They  covered  her  up  in  bed,  and  leaving  the  man  who  carae  with 
her  hanging  over  her  with  tlie  moan  of  one  deprived  of  his 
senses,  they  went  to  receive  others,  who  were  entering  in  the 
same  manner.  I  inquired  of  my  companion  how  soon  slio  would 
be  attendel  to  IIi,  =3id,  "  possiUy  in  an  hour,  aa  the  physician 
wa^iust  common  mg  li3  rounds  "  An  houi  iftei  thi's  I  pissed 
the  bed  of  this  po  i  woman,  md  shi,  had  not  ^Pt  1  een  iisit  ! 
Hei  hu  bind  answer  1 1  ny  question  nit!  ^  chol  m^  ^01P8  aid  i 
flood  of  tens 

I  passed  donn  the  ward,  and  founl  mnetei-n  i  twenty  in  the 
last  agonies  of  death  They  lay  pejteetly  still  and  seemed  be 
numbed  I  felt  the  limbs  of  seve  al,  and  found  them  quite  cold 
The  stomach  onh  had  a  little  warmth  Now  and  then  a  half 
gioan  cicaped  tl  sl  nho  seemed  the  strongest,  but  with  the 
exceptiun  0^  thi,  univoi silly  open  n  oath  ind  nptmni-d  gb-u,fly 
eye  there  wtic  no  signs  of  much  fcuflenng  I  fjunJ  two  whj 
mujt  hi\e  been  leid  half  in  houi  undiseo^cied  by  the  attend 
ants.  One  of  them  was  an  old  woman,  nearly  gray,  with  a  very 
bad  expression  of  face,  who  was  perfectly  cold — lips,  limbs,  body, 
and  all.     The  other  was  younger,  and  looked  as  if  she  had  died 
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in  pain.  Her  eyes  appeared  as  if  they  Lad  been  forced  half  oufc 
of  the  sockets,  and  her  akia  was  of  the  most  livid  and  deathly 
purple.  The  woman  in  the  next  bed  told  me  she  had  died  since 
the  ScBW  de  Ckariti  had  been  there.  It  is  horrible  to  think 
how  those  poor  creatures  may  snffer  in  the  very  midst  of  the  pro- 
visions that  are  made  professedly  for  their  relief,  I  asked  why 
a  simple  prescription  of  treatment  might  not  be  drawn  up  tho 
physicians,  and  administered  by  the  numerous  medical  students 
who  were  in  Paris,  that  as  few  as  possible  might  suffer  from  de- 
lay. "Because,"  said  my  companion,  "the  chief  phymoiana 
most  do  everything  fenonaM'y,  to  study  the  complaint."  And 
BO,  1  verily  believe,  more  human  lives  are  sacrifloed  in  waiting 
for  experiments,  than  ever  will  be  saved  by  the  results.  My 
blood  boiled  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  this  melancholy 

I  wandered  about  alone  a  n  the  lels  t  II  my  heart  was  sick, 
and  I  could  bear  it  no  longe  and  th  n  j  ined  my  friend,  who 
was  in  the  train  of  one  of  the  phys  c  in  making  the  rounds. 
One  would  think  a  dying  person  h  nil  be  treated  with  kindness, 
I  never  saw  a  rougher  or  more  heartless  manner  than  that  of  the 

celebrated  Dr. ,  at  the  bedsides  of  these  poor  creatures.     A 

harsh  question,  a  rude  pnlling  open  of  the  mouth,  to  look  at  the 
tongue,  a  sentence  or  two  of  unsupp  d  m  nfc  to  the  stu- 
dents on  the  progi-ess  of  the  disease  and  th  t  am  passed  on. 
If  discouragement  and  despair  are  n  t  n  d  n  s  I  hould  think 
the  visits  of  such  physicians  were  of  1  tfl  a  I  The  wretched 
sufferers  turned  away  their  heads  ait  h  I  ad  g  ne,  in  every 
instance  that  I  saw,  with  an  expression  of  visibly  increased 
distress.     Several  of  ibem  refused  to  answer  his  questions  alto- 
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^  the  bottom  of  the  Saile  Si.  Monique,  one  of  tte 
male  wards,  I  Leai'd  loud  voices  and  Janghter.  I  had  noticed 
ninoli  more  gi'oaiiing  and  complaining  in  passing  among  the  men, 
and  the  horrible  discordaiiee  stmck  me  as  Boraething  infernal. 
It  proceeded  from  one  of  the  sides  to  which  the  patients  tad 
teen  removed  who  were  recovering.  The  moat  successful  treat- 
ment has  been  found  to  be  panch,  very  strong,  with  but  little 
acid,  and  being  permitted  to  drink  as  much  as  thej  would,  they 
had  become  partially  intoxicated.  It  was  a  fiendish  sight,  posi- 
tively. They  were  sitting  up,  and  reaching  from  one  bed  to  the 
other,  and  with  their  still  pallid  faces  and  blue  lips,  and  the  hos- 
pital dress  of  white,  they  looked  like  so  many  carousing  oorpses. 
I  turned  away  from  them  in  horixir. 

I  was  stopped  in  tho  door-way  by  a  litter  entering  with  a  sick 
woman.  Thoy  set  her  down  in  the  main  paasiigc  between  tho 
beds,  and  left  her  a  moment  to  find  a  place  for  her.  She 
seemed  to  have  an  interval  of  pain,  and  rose  up  on  one  hand,  and 
looked  about  her  very  earnestly.  I  followed  &&  direction  of  her 
eyes,  and  could  easily  imagine  her  sensations.  Twenty  ov  thirty 
death-like  faces  were  turned  toward  her  from  the  different  beds, 
and  the  groans  of  the  dying  ami  the  distressed  came  from  every 
side.  She  wag  without  a  friend  whom  she  knew,  sick  of  a  mortal 
disease,  and  abandoned  to  the  mercy  of  those  whose  kindness  is 
mercenary  and  habitual,  and  of  course  without  sympathy  or  feel- 
ing. Was  it  not  enough  alone,  if  she  had  been  far  less  ill,  to  im- 
bltter  the  very  fountains  of  life,  and  kill  her  with  mere  fright  and 
horror .'  She  sank  down  upon  the  litter  again,  and  drew  her 
shawl  over  her  head.  I  had  seen  enough  of  suffering,  and  I  loft 
the  place. 

On  reaching  the  lower  stnkoasa,  my  friend  proposed  to  mo  in 
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look  into  tic  dend-roma.  We  descendGd  to  a  large  clarfe  apart- 
ment lielow  the  sti'eet-Ievel,  lighted  by  a  lamp  fised  to  the  wall. 
Sixty  or  seventy  hcxlies  lay  on  tlie  floor,  some  of  them  quite  un- 
covered, and  some  wrapped  in  mats.  I  conld  not  see  distinctly 
enough  by  the  dim  light,  to  judge  of  tlieii-  disoolorataon.  They 
appeared  mostly  old  and  emaciated, 

I  t  b     !     ae  f     ]   f  with  wh   h  I  b      tb  d 

thf         u-  m  Ihd         f        fthh!        btth 

ffgdjsylKd  pp         ddllf         thl 

E      y        wh    h     w  Hi  d  th        h       h    i  t  I  will     m 
b     h  w      t      1    f       t    sibd      th    b      tb       d    1       tl  t  1 

t    th     m  11     f  m  d  d  th     1  Ti    f    t  t       th  t 

th     1      t        f        tag  =!tiJl  disp  t  d  th      h  I  f  Uy  I   1 

th     b  1  /  t     b         t        IS       j,lit  h        h    1      m      ff    I 

My  b       t  h        d   h  w  if  ht  b  1  f         my 

1     g        d  I      II   d  b  m     bl        g  G  1  f      h    1th       th      d 
U  d  !>    t  f    ! 


P.  S. — I  began  this  aecount  of  ray  visit  to  the  Hoid  I)im  yes™ 

tei'day.     As  I  am  perfectly  well  this  morning,  I  think  the  point 

of  non-contagion,  in  my  own  case  at  least,  is  clear.     I  breathed 

tbe  same  air  witi  ihe  dying  and  the  diseased  for  two  bonrn,  and 

felt  of  nearly  a  hundred  to  be  safjsfied  of  the  curious  phenomena 

of  the  vital  heat.     Perhaps  an  experiment  of  this  sort  in  a  man 

not  professionally  a  pliysieian,  may  be  considered  rash  or  useless  ; 

and  1  would  not  willingly  be  thought  to  have  dose  it  from  any 

puerile  curiosity.     I  have  been  interested  in  such  subjects  alivays ; 
6* 
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aud  I  considered  tlie  fact  that  the  king's  fions  iiad  been  permitted 
to  visit  tlie  bospital,  a  sufSoient  assurance  that  tho  physiciauK 
were  seriously  conTinoed  there  could  be  no  possible  danger.  If  I 
need  an  apology,  it  may  be  found  in  this. 
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fllANCE— I'lIB  QUiilSN  AND 


MASHEKS STKBET 

DUKE  OF  OilLEABS- 
HEIB  OF  CAKDINl 
COUSIN,  AND    OTHr 


B  PALACE THE  YOUKC 

— LOKO  HABKV  VANE— 


As  I  was  getting  out  of  njiacre  this  moming  on  the  Boulevard, 
I  observed  that  the  driver  had  the  cross  of  the  legion  of  honor, 
worn  very  modestly  under  his  coat.  Ou  taiing  a  second  look  at 
his  face,  I  was  struck  with  its  soldier-like,  honest  expression ; 
and  with  the  fear  that  I  might  imply  a  doubt  by  a  question,  I 
simply  observed,  that  he  probably  received  it  from  Napoleon, 
lie  drew  himself  up  &  little  as  he  assented,  and  with  half  a  smile 
pulled  the  coarse  cape  of  his  coat  across  his  bosom.  It  waa  done 
evidently  with  a  mixed  feeling  of  pi'ide  and  a  dislike  of  ostenta- 
tion, which  showed  the  nnvtui'c  of  Napoleon.     It  ia  astonishing 
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how  Biipeiioi'  every  being  seems  to  have  Ijocome  that  served 
under  him.  Wherever  you  find  an  old  soldier  of  the  "  emperor,'' 
as  they  delight  to  call  hua,  you  find  a  nohle,  brave,  unpretending 
mavi.  On  mentioning  this  circtun stance  to  a  friend,  he  informed 
me,  that  it  was  poastibly  a  man  who  was  well  known,  from  rather 
a  tra^oal  circmiistaQce.  He  had  driven  a  gentleman  to  a  party 
one  night,  who  was  dissatisfied  with  him,  for  some  reason  or 
other,  and  abused  him  yqtj  grossly.  The  cocker  the  next  movn- 
ing  sent  him  a  chaJlongc  ;  and,  as  the  cross  of  houor  levels  all 
distinctions,  he  was  compelled  to  Sight  him,  and  was  shot  dead  at 
the  first  fire. 

Honors  of  this  'iort  must  be  a  very  great  incentive.  They  aro 
woin  voiy  pioudly  m  France.  You  see  men  of  all  classes,  with 
the  '-tiipel  iiband  m  their  button-hole,  marking  them  as  the 
heroes  of  the  thiee  days  of  July.  The  Poles  and  the  French 
and  English,  who  fought  well  at  Warsaw,  wear  also  a  badge  ; 
and  it  ceitainly  pioduees  a  feeling  of  respect  as  one  passes  them 
in  the  street  There  are  several  very  young  men,  lads  really, 
who  aio  windoiing  -tbout  Paris,  mth  the  latter  dtstinotiou  on 
then  bieai^ti,  and  every  indication  that  it  is  all  they  have 
brought  away  Irom  their  unhappy  country.  The  Poles  are  com- 
ing in  now  fiom  every  quarter.  I  meet  occasionally  in  society 
the  celebiitod  Pohsh  countess,  who  lost  her  property  <ind  w  u 
compelled  to  flee,  for  her  devotion  to  the  cause  Lf  uis  Philippi, 
has  formed  a  regiment  of  the  refugees,  and  sent  them  to  Algiers 
He  allows  no  liberalists  to  remain  in  P^ns,  if  he  cm  help  it 
The  Spaniards  and  Italians,  particnlaily  -ire  cideied  off  tj 
Tours,  and  other  provincial  towns,  the  inafant  tli  y  1  sc  i  j  a 
Bioners  upon  the  goyernmcnt. 
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1  was  piH  (.nl^d  iasf  ni<rht,  with  Mi  Oaii  mi  Mi  Riti.biB, 
two  ot  3U1  coTiQtiymeBj  to  the  Lin^  We  wert,  veiy  natmally 
pi&pared  foi  iu  emhaiiasaog  teri-mony — vn  xpectaiun  which 
WIS  not  Itssened,  in  my  case,  by  the  netesgitj  ot  &  laced  coat, 
breeches,  and  swoid  We  drove  into  the  court  of  the  Tuileiies 
as  llie  pal  ice  tlook  afiu  L  nine,  la  the  coatumc  jf  cjurtjeis  of 
tie  time  of  Lotus  tie  Twelfth,  veiy  anxious  about  the  tenacity 
of  oui  knte  buckles,  and  not  at  all  satisfied  as  to  the  justice  done 
to  our  UQftccuitomed  propoitiona  by  the  tailoi  To  say  uotbrng 
of  my  looks,  I  im  suie  I  should  h-ive  {e!t  much  imre  like  t, 
gentleniaQ  in  my  rostume  h  uigeois  By  the  tiiue  W(,  had  been 
passed  thrDugh  the  hands  of  all  the  chambeilains,  howevet,  and 
wilted  tiiou^b  ill  the  jiepiiatoiy  halls  ajid  di awing  rooms,  eieli 
with  it^  cf  mpicmeat  of  gentlemen  in  wilting,  drosbed  like  oui- 
selves  in  lioe  and  small  olothe?,  I  became  moic  rceoneilel  to 
myself,  and  began  to  fed  that  I  might  possibly  hiyc  looked  out 
of  plica  in  myoidmir3  dres^  The  atznoaphere  of  t  03  ut  is 
very  contagiius  in  this  particular 

Aftei  b  rag  sufficiently  u-tomalitd  witli  long  100ms,  tresooes 
and  gtiiid«m  n  appaienfly  spvea  or  eight  feet  high,  (the  tallest 
men  I  ever  sa,w,  standing  with  halberds  at  the  doors),  we  weie 
introiaced  into  tlie  "^all  da  Trcme — a  lar^e  hall  lined  with 
onmson  velvet  tiiioughout,  with  tlie  thione  in  the  oentie  of  one 
of  the  sides  Some  half  dozen  gentlemen  wero  standiog  ihout 
the  £ie,  conversing  veiy  familiarly,  among  whom  was  the  Biitit,h 
embassador,  Loid  Grienville  lud  the  Biazihan  nunister,  both  of 
whom  I  had  me*  befoie  The  king  was  not  theie  The  Swe 
dish  n  imstei,  a  nobis,  IcokiOj,  mn  with  anow-whita  hj  i  was  the 
only  other  ofEeial  ppison  picsent,  each  of  the  mmisteis  hiving 
cim'>    in    piflsent    0713    ci    two  of   his    countrymen        The    king 


ijbyGoogle 


134  LOUIS  PHILIPPE. 

tdmfwmfs        tb  pi         f  tthl  I 

1       dthgptthfii         ththintfl  d        11 

]   It  h  t     p         t        hiB         t  J  as 

ff     d        t     ly     til  f      1  J  th  t         t 

d         p    t      m  A  Aft      t  Ik   g      f  w  mm  t     w  th 

L    d  G        11       ii  th    p    ^         f  tl      M        h  I 

(ME,  d  w  w       1  t  1      "\\      t    d  1  Itl         1 

dim       d  L  d  w  th  h     t  A  ft 

fltte  t         H       q        1  t  li  t  SUte  m  d 

d  h    h  1  h  f     w    t        N    hvill      T  \h  i 

ft       1  pt       th    wcM- 1    q    t  dly       h  J  d 

1  1      t  H     b        lid        f  "Vr     C         wh    w 

fmfathC      1        t        y^ththhlf      dtl  tl 

t  t  p    t      I    ly  g    d      11     I     t       d  th  th       ill 

fJistmlwlkg      tl         m  t        tb       k 

E  gliab       H     p    k    tb    1    guig        h    II  th  1  'b 

t  d  fl       J     f  1      to  g  "iV  11 

p      d    t  t     It       1  1     1  h  h  H    L        t 

p        Ifli         kyd      lb  It  II       dhlfStb       tb 
bli         ybibbm       pkH  tbth  t        m 

pltkgtht  dH  Ihbdb  t 

a     g      ,tb   il         til     C  1  I        Alt  pi  t 

compliinentH  to  oiar  country,  he  paased  to  the  Brazilian  uiiniKtet, 
who  stood  oil  the  other  side,  leaving  us  daliglited  with  bia 
miiuuor  ;  and,  probably,  in  spite  of  our  indepeadoDoe,  inuoh  more 
iaclioed  t!i:ui  l)eforG  to  look  indulgently  upon  his  politics.  The 
queen  bad  entered,  meantime,  with  the  kiug's  sister.  Lady 
Adelaide,  and  one  or  two  of  the  ladies  of  honor ;  and,  after  saying 
aoraetbing  oourtaous  to  all,  in  her  own  language,  and  aisauriug  us 
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that  his  majasty  was  veiy  fond  of  Araeiica,  tbc  royal  group  Isowed 
out,  and  left  us  once  more  to  ourselves. 

"We  reniamcd.  a  few  minutes,  and  I  occupied  myself  with  look- 
ing at  the  goH  and  crimson  throne  before  me,  and  recalling  to 
my  mind  the  world  of  historical  cireumatanccs  connected  with  it. 
Tou  can  easily  imagine  it  all.  ,  The  tirone  of  France  i?,  perhaps, 
the  most  interesting  one  in  tho  world.  But,  of  all  its  assooiations, 
none  rushed  upon  me  so  forcihly,  or  retained  my  iraa^nation  so 
long,  as  the  accidental  drama  of  which  it  was  the  scene  during 
the  three  days  of  July.  It  was  here  that  the  people  brought  the 
polyteclinio  scholar,  mortally  wounded  in  the  attack  on  the 
palace,  to  die.  He  breathed  his  last  on  the  throne  of  Franco, 
Burronnded  with  his  comrades  and  a  crowd  of  patiiots.  It  is 
one  of  the  most  striking  and  affecting  incidents,  I  think,  in  all 
history. 

As  wo  passed  out  I  caught  a  glimpse,  throagli  a  side  door,  of 
the  queen  and  tho  princesses  sitting  round  a  table  covered  with 
books,  in  a  small  drawing-room,  while  a  servant,  in  the  gaudy 
livery  of  the  court,  was  just  entering  with  tea.  The  careless 
attitudes  of  the  figures,  the  mellow  light  of  the  shade-lamp,  and 
tiie  happy  voices  of  children  coming  thi-ough  the  door,  reminded 
me  more  of  home  than  anything  I  have  seen  in  France.  It  is 
odd,  but  really  tho  most  aching  sense  of  home-sickness  I  have 
felt  since  I  loft  America,  was  awakened  at  that  moment — in  the 
palace  of  a  king,  and  at  the  sight  of  his  r^ueen  and  daughters  ! 

Wo  stopped  ia  the  antechatnber  to  have  our  names  recorded 
in  the  visiting-book — a  ceremony  which  insures  us  invitations  to 
aJl  the  balls  given  at  court  during  the  winter.  The  first  has 
already  appeared  in  tho  shape  of  a  printed  note,  in  which  we  are 
informed  by  the  ."  aide-de-camp  of  the  king  and  the  lady  of 
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honor  of  the  qiiocn,"  that  we  ai-e  iDvited  to  a  ball  at  the  palace 
on  Monday  night.  To  my  distress  there  is  a  little  direction  at 
the  bottom,  "  Xes  komwies  ser&iU  en  tmiforme,"  which  subjects 
those  of  na  who  are  not  military,  once  more  to  the  awkwardness 
of  this  ridiculous  court  dress.  I  advise  all  Americans  coining 
abroad  to  get  a  commission  in  the  militia  to  travel  with.  It  is 
of  use  in  more  ways  than  one. 


I  met  the  Civntt  i  GM7fnti/j,  walkiaw  ^isteidi^  la  the  Tuil- 
erie«  She  looks  much  youn^ci  than  I  anticipati'd  and  is  a 
handsome  hlondt ,  appaientl>  about  thirtj  I  am  told  by  a  gen- 
tleman who  knows  hei,  thit  sh<'  hit!  b'-oime  i  gieat  flirt,  and  is 
quite  spoiled  by  admnation  The  celebrity  of  Lord  Byron's 
•»ttaehment  would,  certainly,  make  hei  a  very  de&iiable  acquaint- 
ance, weie  she  much  less  pietty  than  she  really  is,  and  I  am  told 
her  drawing-room  is  thronged  with  Jovora  of  all  nations,  contend- 
ing for  a  preference,  which,  having  been  once  given,  as  it  has, 
should  be  buried,  I  think,  for  ever.  So,  indeed,  shouM  have 
been  the  Empress  Maiia  Louisa's,  and  that  of  the  widow  of 
Bishop  Heber ;  and  yet  the  latter  has  married  a  Greek  count, 
and  the  former  a  German  baron  ! 


1  find  I  was  ineoixect  iu  the  stalement  I  gave  you  of  the  duel 
between  Mr.  Hesse  and  Count  Leon.  The  particulars  have  oome 
out  more  fully,  and  from  the  curious  posifjon  of  the  parties  (Mr. 
Hesse,  as  1  slated,  being  tho  natural  son  of  G.eorge  the  FourtJi, 
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and  Oount  Leon  of  Napoleon)  are  worth  recapitulating.  Count 
Leon  liad  lost  several  thousand  francs  to  Mr.  Hesse,  wliicli  lie 
refused  fo  gay,  alleging  that  there  had  been  unfair  dealing  in  the 
game.  The  matter  was  left  to  arbitration,  and  Mr.  Hesse  fully 
cleared  of  the  charge.  Leon  still  refused  to  pay,  and  for  fifteen 
days  practised  with  the  pistol  from  morning  till  night.  At  the 
end  of  this  time  be  paid  the  money,  and  challenged  Hesse.  The 
latter  had  lost  the  use  of  his  right  arm  in  the  battle  of  W'iterloo, 
(fighting  of  course  against  Count  Leon's  father),  but  accepted 
his  challenge,  and  fired  with  his  left  h  ind  Hesse  was  shot 
throngh  the  body,  and  has  smte  died,  and  Count  Leon,  was  not 
hurt.  The  affair  has  made  a  gieat  sen'-ition  here,  for  Hesse  had 
a  young  and  lovely  wife,  onlj  seventeen  ind  was  unusually  be- 
loved and  admired  ;  while  bis  opp  ncnt  is  1  notorious  gambler, 
and  OTory  way  detested.  PeopI  meet  at  thi.  t^i'i'iti  ttiblj 
here,  however,  as  they  meet  m  the  stieef,  without  qucition  of 
character. 


Carnival  is  over.  Yesterday  was  "  Mardi  Gras'" — the  last 
day  of  the  reign  of  Folly.  Pai-is  has  been  like  a  city  of  grown- 
up children  for  a  week.  What  with  masking  all  night,  supping, 
or  breakfasting,  {which  you  please),  at  sunrise,  and  going  to  bed 
between  morning  and  noon,  I  feel  that  1  have  done  my  devoir 
upon  the  experiment  of  French  manners. 

It  would  be  tedious,  not  to  say  improper,  to  describe  all  the 
absurdities  I  have  seen  and  mingled  in  for  the  last  fortnight ;  but 
I  must  try  to  give  you  some  idea  of  the  meaning  the  French 
attach  to  tho  season  of  carnival,  and  the  maimer  in  which  It  ia 
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In  o  etj  t  s  hu  t  0  to  n  o  dl  „  ty  anl  f  edo  . 
Partes  fancy  >  all  anl  p  vate  masque's  arogven  anlLeptnp 
1 13  n  orn  n^  The  ct  j  ette  la  eon  ethin  iioro  f  ee  and  „  !- 
lant  J  3  iiid  U^ed  and  foDow  d  w  th  he  p  Tile^es  il  03t  of  a 
Satunola  One  of  tli  ^yest  tmngo  I  ta  een  wa  fancy 
ball  g  yen  i  t  n  an  ot  some  fist  on  n  lie  1  eg  nn  ng  of  li  a- 
son  Mo  t  of  the  M  ^im  of  Pa  s  we  e  fh  e  and  t  w  s, 
pe  hap  a  fariapomn  f  the  elesant  ga  e  y  of  tLe  V  ench 
ciptal  B  ocoTi  rol  du  n^  the  carnival  The  rooms  r  e  f  11 
ty  ten  Eve  yl  o  ly  w  n  o  t  me  and  the  ladie  1  esses  of 
vnabxL  1  ind  cosUj  ajlcnlo  At  a  hal  costu  6  there  ire  no 
miiks  of  course  and  dan  ng  w^ltz  as,  and  ^aloj  a  liag  follow  d 
ea  h  oth  in  he  0  dm  y  suocea  on  hut  w  th  all  the  I  ei^htened 
eff  et  and  id  lit  oual  spi  t  of  a  n  a^nifi  nt  spectacl  It  v  a 
leaJly  beautiful  Th  e  w  office  3  fron  -J!  th  Bn„l  1  e^ - 
meuti  n  their  fine  ahowy  uniformg  and  F  nch  ffi  e  who  1  il 
brought  d  esses  from  tl  o  fir  off  cimpaij,n  ,  T  ks,  Egypt  an  , 
Muasnlmans,  and  Algoviae  rovers — every  country  that  had  been 
touched  by  French  soldiers,  represented  in  itfl  rioheat  costame 
and  by  men  of  the  finest  appearance.  There  was  a  colonel  of  the 
English  Madras  cavalry,  in  the  uniform  of  hia  corps — one  mass 
of  blue  and  silver,  the  most  splendidly  dressed  man  I  ever  saw ; 
and  another  Englishman,  who  is  said  to  be  the  successor  of  Lord 
Byron  in  the  graces  of  the  gay  and  lovely  Conntess  Guiccioli, 
was  dressed  as  a  Greek ;  and  between  the  exquisite  taste  and 
richness  of  his  costume,  and  bis  really  esoeasive  personal  beauty, 
he  made  no  ordinary  sensation.  The  loveliest  woman  there  was 
a  young  baroness,  whose  dancing,  figure,  and  face,  so  resembled 
a  celebrated  Philadelphia  belle,  that  I  was  constantly  espectiag 
her  musical   French  ^oice   to   break   into    Englisli,     She    was 
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dressed  as  an  eastern  iJaneing-gii'l,  and  fioatod  atout  with  tho 
lightness  and  grace  of  a  fairy.  Her  motion  jatoxioated  the  cje 
completely.  I  have  seen  bev  since  at  tho  TuOeiies,  where,  in  a 
waltz  with  the  handsome  Dxike  of  Orleans,  she  was  the  single 
object  of  admiration  for  the  whole  court.  She  la  a  small,  lightly- 
framed  creature,  with  verj  little  feet,  and  a  face  of  moro  bril- 
liancy than  regular  beauty,  but  all  turiness  and  spirit.  A  very 
lovely,  indolent-looking  English  girl,  with  large  sleepy  eyes,  waa 
dressed  as  a  Circassian  slave,  with  chains  from  her  ankles  to  her 
waist.  She  was  a  beautiful  part  of  the  spectacle,  but  too  passive 
to  interest  one.  There  were  sylphs  and  nuns,  broom-girls  and 
Italian  peasants,  and  a  great  many  in  rich  Polonaise  dresses.  It 
was  unlike  any  other  fancy  ball  I  ever  saw,  in  the  variety  and 
novelty  of  the  chaiactQis  represented,  and  the  costlinoss  with 
which  they  weie  dressed.  You  can  have  co  idea  of  the  splendor 
of  1  wait?  Ill  "Tich  a  ghtkim.,  assemblage  It  was  abont  time  for 
in  eaily  bit  ULi  ■^t  when  the  ball  was  ovti 

The  pii\  lU  n  a  Ls  aic  i  luuimg  to  those  who  are  intimate  with 
thi,  ciiol  \  '-tiinf^u,  f  oouise,  is  nutlier  acquainted  enough 
to  aijiu  0  1  mis  If  HJtl  m  pif  pei  Imiit^,  noi  mcognito  enough  to 
plaj  hw  yiOaiii  Mh  at  haaaid  I  ne^ti  h^ve  seen  more  decidedly 
Irt^te  aest,iiibhi.  than  Uic  ball^  of  this  kmd  which  I  have  attfiaded, 
where  the  nuifoim  black  luasks  and  dominoes  gave  the  party  the 
aBpeot  of  a  funeral,  and  tiic  restraint  made  it  quite  as  melaiioboly. 

The  public  masks  are  qnite  another  afiiiir.  They  aro  given  at 
the  prmcipal  fieaties,  md  i-omi  ente  at  milmght  The  |  t  al 
stage  are  thrown  into  a  biilliant  haU,  with  Oil  o  h  t  a  a  tl  c 
oeutii,,  tlie  music  is  dnmt,  and  the  ttujuette  p  foot  lb  ty. 
iheie  IS  it  cuarso  a  gieit  deil  of  \ulgw  oonijaay  to  v  y 
one  IS  admittel  who  paj     tlio  ten  fiinca  at  tl  e  doo   ,  but    11 
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classes  of  people  mingle  in  the  crowd  ;  aud  if  one  ia  not  ainuaed, 
it  is  beoaase  he  will  neither  listen  nor  talk.     I  think  it  requires 
tw  L    t    g  t  1  h  t        1  t     fh 

ht  til  t  h  t  d  t    te  1  w  th  th       t  f  tl    w      a 

II         waamthg        ydbllt  tfiit  II 

1:1    Icp         tt  fthhmnf  dthlgbik 

d  P    81  d    g  If  tl   t  t!  1       fy      d  h 

(   d     IS  R    g  ttin       p       p  s.        f  y    fely  w  m 

f     th       k     fh     m    d— dfii    It       tl  I  h  d 

t      t  I   w  d  d  ray    If      fi    t  h      O       is  1   bl    to 

wtbwittbsuf  d  ly  I  pi 

thypl  tth        dtghnolsag  ynth 

opportunity  of  bewildering  yon  ;  but  the  feet  and  manner  of  walk- 
ing, and  tho  tone  and  mode  of  expression,  are  indices  suffioieatly 
certain  to  decide,  and  give  interest  to  a  pursuit;  and,  witli 
tolerable  caution,  one  is  paid  for  hi?  trouble,  in  nineteen  cases 
oat  of  twenty. 

At  tho  pubUc  masks,  the  visitors  are  not  all  in  domino.  One 
half  at  least  are  in  caricature  dresses,  men  in  petticoats,  and 
women  in  boots  and  spurs.  It  is  not  always  easy  to  detect  the 
sex.  An  English  lady,  a  carnival-acquaintanca  of  mine,  made 
love  successfully,  with  the  aid  of  a  tall  figure  and  great  spirit,  to 
a  number  of  her  own  sex.  She  wore  a  half  nnifonu,  and  was 
certainly  a  very  elegant  feDow.  France  is  so  remarkable  indeed, 
for  effeminate-looking  men  and  masouline -looking  women,  that 
half  the  population  might  change  costmne  to  apparent  advantage. 
T!ie  French  are  fond  of  oarieaturing  English  dandies,  and  they  do 
it  with  great  success.  The  imitatioa  of  Bond-street  dialect  in 
another  language  is  highly  amusing.  There  were  two  imitation 
exquisites  at  the  "  FftCTcJ^s"  one  night,  who  were  dressed  to 
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pnifcction,  and  must  have  studied  tlie  cliaraclei'  thoi'oughly. 
The  whole  theatre  was  in  r  roar  when  tliey  entered.  Maleon- 
tentB  take  the  opportunity  to  show  up  the  king  and  ministers, 
and  these  are  excellect,  too.  One  gets  weary  of  fun.  It  is  a 
life  which  heoomes  tedious  long  before  earnival  is  ovsr.  It  is  a, 
relief  to  sit  down  once  more  to  hooka  and  pen. 

The  throe  last  days  are  devoted  to  street-masking.  This  is  the 
most  ridiculous  of  all  Piiis  pnuie  out  its  whole  population  upon 
the  Boulevaids,  ■snd  guaids  are  stationed  to  ketp  the  goers  and 
comers  in  sapaiate  linei,  and  pievent  all  collecting  of  groups  on 
the  jpai-e.  People  m  the  mo'st  giote'ique  and  ihsurd  dress  pass 
on  foot,  and  in  loided  canuges,  and  all  is  nonsen<.p  and  ob- 
scenity. It  ]S  difficult  to  conceive  the  niofnc  wliKh  can  induce 
grown-up  people  to  go  to  the  expense  and  trouble  of  such  *in  ex 
hihition,  merely  lo  amus  th  world  'S,  descri]  tiun  of  these 
follies  would  he  waste  of  paper. 

On  the  last  night  hut  one  of  the  carnival,  I  v/ent  to  a  ball  at 
the  palace.  We  presented  our  invitations  at  the  door,  and 
mounted  through  piles  of  soldiers  of  tlie  line,  crowds  of  servants 
in  the  king's  livery,  and  gi'oves  of  exotica  at  the  broad  landing 
places,  to  the  reception  room.  We  were  ushered  into  the  Salle 
des  3IareckaJs — a  large  hall,  the  ceiling  of  which  rises  into  the 
dome  of  the  Tuileries,  ornamented  with  full-length  portraits  of 
the  living  marshals  of  Fi-ance.  A  gallery  of  a  light  airy  strac- 
ture  runs  round  upon  the  capitals  o£  the  pillars,  and  this,  when 
we  entered,  and  at  all  the  after  hours  of  the  ball,  was  crowded 
with  loungers  from  the  assembly  beneatli — producing  a  splendid 
effect,  as  their  glittering  uniforms  passed  and  repassed  under  the 
flags  and  armor  with  which  tiie  ceilings  were  thickly  hung.  The 
royal  train  entered  presently,  and  the  hand  struck  up  ft  superb 
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maruh.  Three  rows  of  velvet- covered  seats,  one  above  another, 
went  round  the  hall,  leiviag  a  passage  behind,  and,  in  front  of 
these,  the  queen  and  her  family  made  a  circuit  of  courtesy,  fol- 
lowed by  the  wives  of  tlie  a^nhassadors,  among  whom  was  our 
countrywoman,  Mrs.  Rives.  Her  majesty  went  smiling  past, 
stopping  here  and  there  to  speak  to  a  lady  whom  she  recognized, 
and  the  king  followed  her  witii  his  eternal  and  painfully  forced 
smile,  saying  something  to  every  second  person  ha  encountered. 
The  princesses  have  good  faces,  and  the  second  one  has  an  ex- 
pression of  great  delicacy  and  tenderness,  but  no  beauty.  Afl 
soon  as  the  qnaeu  was  seated,  the  hand  played  a  quadrille,  and 
the  crowd  cleared  away  from  the  centra  for  the  dance.  The 
Duke  of  Orleans  selected  his  partner,  a  pretty  girl,  who,  I  be- 
lieve was  English,  and  foi-ward  went  the  head  couples  to  the  ex- 
quisite music  of  the  new  opeia— Kohert  le  Diable. 

I  fell  into  the  little  cortd^e  standing  about  the  queen,  and 
watched  the  interesting  party  dancing  the  head  quadrille  for  an 
Lour.  The  Luke  of  Orleans,  who  is  nearly  twenty,  and  seems  a 
thoughtless,  good-natui'ed,  immature  young  man,  moved  about 
very  gracefully  with  his  handsome  figure,  and  seemed  amused, 
snd  quite  unconscious  of  the  attention  he  drew.  The  princesses 
were  nis-a-tis,  and  the  second  one,  a  daik-haired,  slender,  inter- 
esting girl  of  nineteen,  had  a  polytechnic  scholar  for  her  partner. 
He  was  a  handsome,  gallant-looking  fellow,  who  must  have  dis- 
tinguished himself  to  have  been  invited  to  court,  and  I  could  not 
but  admire  the  heantiful  mixture  of  respect  and  self-confidence 
with  which  he  demanded  the  hand  of  the  princess  from  the  lady 
of  honor,  and  conversed  witii  her  during  the  dance.  If  royally 
does  not  seal  up  the  affections,  I  could  scarce  conceive  how  a 
being  sn  decidedly  of  nature's  best  nobility,  handsome,  graceful, 


iJbyCoO^^IC 


DR,    BOWRING.  I43 

anil  cnLtidint,  euuid  come  witliin  tlie  ".jjhere  of  a  senaitive-look- 
ing  gill,  lite  the  princess  Chiistiao,  and  not  leave  more  than  a 
transieLt  recollection  npon  her  fancy.  The  mu'io  stopped,  and  I 
had  heen  so  occupied  with  ray  speculations  iipon  the  polytechnic 
boy,  that  I  had  scarcely  noticed  any  other  pexson  in  the  dance. 
He  led  the  piiueess  hack  to  her  seat  by  tlie  dame  dVionnear, 
bowing  low,  colored  a  little,  and  mingled  with  the  crowd,  A 
few  mimites  after,  I  saw  him  in  the  gallery,  quite  alone,  leaning 
over  the  railing,  and  looting  down  upon  the  scene  below,  having 
apparently  abandoned  the  dance  for  the  evening  From  some- 
thing in  hia  face,  and  in  the  manntT  of  resuming  his  sword,  I  was 
certain  ho  had  come  to  the  palace  with  that  bingle  object,  and 
would  dance  no  more.  I  kept  him  in  my  eye  most  of  the  night, 
and  am  very  sure  he  did  not  If  the  little  rnmanfe  I  wove  out 
of  it  was  not  a  true  one,  it  was  not  because  the  material  was  im- 
probable. 

As  I  was  looking  still  at  the  quadrille  daneiag  before  the 
queen,  Dr,  Bowling  took  jny  arm  and  proposed  a  stroll  through 
the  other  apartments.  I  found  that  the  immense  crowd  in  tho 
Salk  des  Mareihals  was  but  about  one  fifth  of  the  assembly. 
We  passed  through  hall  after  hall,  with  music  and  dancing  ia 
each,  all  crowded  and  gay  alike,  till  we  came  at  last  to  the  Salh 
du  Trone  where  the  old  men  were  collected  at  card-tables  and  in 
groups  for  conversation.  My  distinguished  companion  was  of 
the  greatest  use  to  me  here,  for  he  knew  eveiybody,  and  thero 
waa  scarce  a  person  ia  the  room  who  did  not  strongly  excito  my 
cuiiosity.  One  half  of  them  at  least  were  maimed  ;  some  with- 
out arms,  and  some  with  wooden  legs,  and  faces  BCaiTed  and 
weaiier-bm'nt,  but  all  in  full  uniform,  and  nearly  all  with  three 
or  four  orders  of  honor  on  the  '.lii.t.     Y''ii  t."""'!  Iifv"  \.']\ 
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jr       Lthth       hith  ptlt         fth  Vt 

t  bl    sat  ilf     ;  /  G*       hy      d   G         I  H     I 

i    d  M     hi  &    It  til     L    t    f  p  f 

Tra  d       til    w    d  w  t  tt    d        G         IB 

t  y     1       d      d     t  w  ly      ^       i      t-Jl 

t  P    f  i  tmgu  1   d  1    k  tw     f     h  > 

p  d  mm!  f  th       h      I        f    1  p  t  W 

tolm         td  Iwmdtlyf         d  dD 

B  wh  gtf        tmgthlf/dlbl 

pplfr  Til        IbtdC        I  Fb  p 

nij,tli  d  C  thptrb  )kw 

bldhf  dG  dwlti^  f 

P        jH(mfteth       th       dy  His  y  IM 

I    ii  g  m       w  th      I     d    I       L  lly  11       tl    t    t  tli 

btfgteaThg  Lmm  td 

dwlAp  thh  mptcC 

mild       tdikm  dw  tl  yfwp 

pttth  tf  A  yhdd 

f        bdd       hgldhpl       blkl        ltd      gE 
I    ly     mpl       d  p    t  Ilk 

I  I  ft  til     djl  m  tii,t-p    t  tl    h      f       1  I 

t  b    k  t     til     1  M  1  f      1    1       ty 

m         tt      t  f  1  til       d     1 1  d  1    pi  J  t        1 

d  t  y      y         /  i    Ih    A  It 

I       J       1    I     t  tw     f         lb  t      i       t  t  in         d      I 

1    t    g      f        t  h  t    p        tl         b  th  t  f 

d  Ifdpt  d  If         Ikti  tt 

m    t 

jl.        as  d    ttw        dm        ^I     Id    fi  11      t 

1  1      A  1  d       ^    fi      t  li  11        tb      th         If 
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tliis  3a!k  du  Tram  waa  set  witli  tables,  covered  witli  cvcrjtliing 
that  France  could  afford,  iti  the  rojal  services  of  gold  and  silver, 
and  in  the  greatest  profusion.  There  was  room  enough  for  all 
the  iminense  assemblage,  and  when  the  queen  was'  seated  witli 
her  daughters  and  ladies  of  honor,  the  company  aat  down  and  all 
was  aa  quiet  and  well  regulated  as  a  dinner  party  of  foiir. 

After  supper  the  dancing  was  resumed,  and  the  queen  remained 
tilth  IL.      Ath     dptu     thbdplyd  mtiU 

w  It       w  th  figu  wh    I  th    D  k      f  0  1  1  pi  y  1  t! 

g  fwhhh  Ibtl       dtf        qt        hta 

wthft  dhtlwtwthf       d       t         tt!l 

j,l  Bs  d  !i   h    It  by  N  p  1  p  d    f      th    E 

jssML  d  hllwht  £f  1 

w  d  t    tl       wh   wi  h  1  fh        tt        pf         It  w 

t       tgpl  I        did  my    y         dlb       hd 

1        I   h    Idh       11,  It    w  Ik     p      a  1  d     us       Ittl 

p       t  II    t         b  t       11  w  y  t  1     t  ij       I       11 

I  was  but  too  happy  to  make  my  escape  and  get  home  to  bed. 
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—DIFFICULTY    OF 


OP     THE     ATMOSPHEBB — PEBVEMTlTaS 

CJwkra,  !  C/wkra .'  It  iw  now  tbo  only  topic.  There  is  no 
otter  interest— no  other  dread— no  otlier  oooupiitioc,  for  Paris. 
The  lavitati  ns  foi  p'uties  ^le  at  last  recdIlBc!-— the  theatres  ire 
at  lift  ^liTit  01  1  ngmshing — the  f  irless  we  beginaing  tj  be 
afraid — peopi  wilL  the  st  eets  wjth  campioi  bao-s  and  imn 
grettes  at  then  nosliilB — theie  i^  i  ■univeia^l  te  ro  m  all  0118=161, 
and  I  gen  ill  fliglit  of  all  who  oaa  ff  1  ti  g  t  awiv  I  nsTcr 
•Jaw  a  people  so  enf,ri3.''d  with  oac  singl  and  e  u  lint  thought 
The  waiter  t  ought  my  biealitist  this  mornin.,  with  ■>■  [ili.  fie^, 
an  1  an  apprehensive  queation  whefliei  I  was  jHitc  well  1  sent 
to  my  liout  m'xkpr  yesteiday  and  he  was  dead  I  called  on  t 
fiiend  iHanoveiian  one  of  those  bread  oheBted.flondjimmort"! 
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looking  men,  of  whose  hoaUh  for  fifty  yGara,  violaiioa  apart,  one 
is  absolutely  oertaia,  and  he  was  at  death's  door  with  tbc  cholera. 
Poor  fellow '.  He  had  fought  all  through  the  revolution  in 
Greece  ;  he  had  slept  in  rain  and  cold,  under  tlie  open  sky, 
many  a  sight,  through  a  ten  years'  pursuit  of  the  profession  of 
a  soldier  of  fortune,  living  one  of  the  most  reniai'ka.h!9  livsa, 
hitherto,  of  which.  I  ever  heard,  and  to  be  takea  down  here  in 
the  midst  of  ease  aud  pleasure,  reduced  to  a  shatJow  with  se 
vulgar  and  unwarlike  a  disease  as  this,  was  quite  too  mueh  for 
his  philosophy.  He  had  been  ill  three  days  when  I  found  him. 
He  was  euiaciated  to  a  slteleton  ia  that  shoi't  tiD)e,  weak  and 
helpless,  and,  though  he  is  not  a  man  to  csaggerate  suffering,  ha 
said  he  never  bad  conceived  such  intense  agony  as  he  had  en- 
dured. He  assured  me,  that  if  he  recovered,  and  should  ever  he 
attacked  with  it  again,  he  would  l)!uw  out  hJa  brains  at  the  first 
symptom.  Nothing  but  his  iron  constitution  protracted  the  dis- 
order. Most  people  who  are  attacked  die  in  from  three  to 
ti."enty-four  houi'G. 

For  myself,  I  have  felt  and  still  feel  quito  safe.  My  rooms 
are  in  (ho  aiiiest  quarter  of  Paris,  facing  the  gardens  of  the 
Tuileiies,  with  windows  overlooking  tho  king's ;  and,  as  far  as 
air  is  concerned,  if  hia  majesty  considers  himself  well  situated,  it 
would  be  quite  ridiculous  in  so  insignificant  a  person  as  myself  to 
be  alarmed.  With  absolute  health,  confident  spirils,  and  tolera- 
bly regular  habits,  I  have  usually  thought  one  may  defy  almost 
anything  but  love  or  a  bullet.  To-day,  however,  there  have  been, 
they  say,  two  eases  within  the  folacs-waUs,  members  of  the  royal 
household,  and  Casimir  Peiier,  who  piobahly  lives  well  and  has 
enough  to  occupy  his  mind,  is  very  low  with  it,  and  one  cannot 
help  feeling  that  he  baa  no  certain  exemption,  when  a  disease  has 
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toTiolied  both  i)  o\  p  md  below  Ii  m  I  went  to  lay  to  tin.  BI  !,- 
sagerie  to  cngige  my  place  +cr  Mai'^eillea,  on  the  ^ay  to  Italy, 
but  tto  seals  are  all  taken,  in  both  mail  po^t  and  diligercB,  for  i 
fortnight  to  come,  and,  a-,  theie  are  no  ettias  m  Fiance,  one 
must  wait  his  turn.  Having  done  my  duty  to  myself  hy  tho  in- 
quiry, I  shall  be  content  to  remain  quiet. 


Ih         itt        dfm  Itjtyta  house  of  one 

f  th    t  w  E     1  h  f  m  1      !           P  It      but  a  little  after 

J  th       f      t           I       m      1     g  w             deserted  an(3   stili 

t    t                 iy    f  th     d    d      "U  lly       1 1  four  or  five  in 

(i    m              tl                f      is        tl  d  w  fh  can-iagea  hurry- 

g  t        d  f  d    Iw  J    1 11      d     ht  tb    *    ttoirs  are  crowded 

wthpmd           T         htl  tf    t-paBsenger,  and 

t  t             1  t    y      b      1  t               If  1         The  contrast  was 

Hy      p                 Th  ly  full  and  high  in  the 

h                  d  th      Uy    b    1  tely       h  of  a  cloud ;  no- 

th        int       pt  d  th     full   b      d  1    1 1     t    th     moon,   and  the 

mpty    t      t     w         It         b     ht  t          i-day ;   and,  as  I 

i  th.    ri       J      i         I       1 1  i  f     the  first  time  since 

Ih        b            P         th^hlh  p       dtat  eveiy  hour  of 

111        htth        I       fyfttp  btd  from  tho  walls 

1      \          h    11  h         !  Ih            owded   cities  of 

E  ir  [    t         Iiz    fh     mp                !  ty    f       h  solitude. 

It           dthtfifytl      sa  d  p    ii  h       1  ft  Paris  within  the 

p    t        k       \.dl        th      t    th    th  1     d  y  who  are  sti-uck 

w  h  th     h  1        and  th      tt     d  y  to  tho  sick,  and  a 

a        d  p  J  1  t                 m       tly  t  1   fir.     There    are, 
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lioweTer,  hundrocb  ill  of  this  fii^htiiil  diieisi^,  vrlio'-e  ca'.ag  aio 
not  reported.  It  is  only  tlioae  who  arp  tiken  to  the  hoapitila, 
the  poor  and  destitute,  who  aro  numhered  in  the  ofB.iial  ^tato- 
ments.  The  phjaicians  are  weiii(,d  out  with  their  pniale  pi  actioe 
The  medical  lectures  are  suspended,  and  a  regular  physician  is 
hardly  to  be  had  at  all.  There  is  snaroe  a  house  in  which  some 
one  has  not  been  taken.  You  see  biei'S  and  litters  issuing  from 
almost  every  gate,  and  the  better  ranks  aro  no  longer  spared.  A 
sister  of  the  premier,  M.  Perier,  died  yesterday ;  and  it  was 
reported  at  the  BouTse,  that  several  distinguished  persons,  who 
have  been  ill  of  it,  are  also  dead.  No  one  feels  safe  ;  and  the 
consternation  and  dread  on  every  countenance  you  meet,  is 
enough  to  chill  one's  very  blood.  I  went  out  to-day  for  a  little 
exercise,  not  feeling  very  well,  and  I  was  glad  to  get  home  again 
Evei-y  creature  looks  stricken  with  a  mortal  fear.  And  this 
among  a  French  population,  the  gayest  and  merriest  of  people 
under  all  depressions  ordinarily,  is  too  strong  a  contrast  not  to 
bo  felt  painfully.  There  is  something  singular  in  the  air,  too  ; 
a  disagreeable,  depressing  dryness,  which  the  physicians  say 
must  change,  or  all  Paris  will  be  struck  with  the  plague.  It  is 
clear  and  cold,  but  almost  suffocating  with  dryness. 

It  is  very  consoling  in  the  midst  of  so  much  that  is  depressing, 
that  the  preventives  reoommendyd  against  the  cholera  are  so 
agreeable.  "  Live  well,"  say  tlie  doctors,  "  and  bathe  often. 
Abstain  froni  excesses,  keep  a  clear  head  and  good  spirits,  and 
amuse  yourself  aa  much  and  as  lationally  as  possible."  It  is  a 
very  excellent  recipe  for  happiness,  let  alone  the  cholera.  There 
IS  great  room  for  a  nice  observance  of  this  system  in  Paris,  par- 
ticularly the  eating  and  bathing.  The  baths  are  delightful. 
Yon  are  received  in  handsome  saloons,  opening  upon  a  garden  in 
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the  centre  of  tie  liuildiDg,  ornamented  with  statues  and  fountama, 
the  journals  lying  upon  the  sofas,  and  everything  arranged  with 
quits  the  luxury  of  a  palace.  The  bathing-rooms  are  furnished 
with  taste ;  the  baths  are  of  marble,  and  covered  inside  with  spot- 
lessly white  linen  oloths ;  the  water  is  perfumed,  and  you  may 
lie  and  take  your  coffee,  or  have  yoar  breakfast  served  upon  the 
mahogany  cover  which  shuts  yon  in — a  uuion  of  luxuries  which 
is  enough  to  enervate  a  cynic.  When  you  are  ready  to  oome  out, 
a  pull  of  the  bell  brings  a  servant,  who  gives  you  a  peignoir — a 
long  linen  wrapper,  heated  in  an  oven,  in  the  warm  folds  of 
which  you  are  enveloped,  and  in  three  minutes  are  quite  dry.  In 
this  you  may  sit,  at  your  ease,  reading,  or  musing,  or  He  upon 
the  sofa  without  the  restraint  of  a  tight  dress,  till  you  are  ready 
to  depart ;  and  tlien  four  or  five  francs,  aomethiog  less  than  a 
dollar,  pays  for  all. 
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It  is  now  the  middle  of  April,  and,  sitting  at  my  v, 
the  Kite  Jiivoli,  I  look  through  one  of  the  long,  clippc 
of  the  Tuileries,  and  see  au  arch  of  green  leaves,  the  sun  of  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morning  just  breaking  through  the  thin  foliage  and 
dappling  the  straight,  even  gravel-walk  helow,  with  a  look  of 
Bummer  that  makea  my  heart  leap.  The  cholera  has  put  an  end 
to  diasipation,  and  one  trets  up  earlj,  from  necessity.  It  is 
delicious  to  step  out  before  breakfast,  and  cross  the  street  into 
those  lovely  gardens,  for  an  hour  or  two  of  fresh  air  and  reflec- 
tion. It  is  warm  enough  now  to  sit  on  the  stone  benches  about 
the  fountains,  by  the  time  the  dew  is  dry ;  and  I  know  nothing  so 
contemplative  as  the  occupation  of  watching  these  royal  swans,  in 
the  dreamy,  almost  imperceptible  motion  with  which  they  glide 
aronnd  the  edges  of  the  basins.  The  gold  fish  swim  up  and 
circle  about  the  breast  of  the  imperial  birds  with  a,  motion  almost 
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as  idle ;  and  tho  old  wooden-Ieggsd  soldier,  wlio  lias  baeu  made 
warden  of  tlie  gardens  for  his  serrios,  sits  nodding  on  one  of  the 
otaira,  or  drawing  fortifications  with  liis  sliok  in  ttc  gravel ;  aud 
so  it  happens,  tliat,  in  the  midst  of  a  gay  and  busy  city  one  may 
feel  always  a  lusmious  solitude  ;  and,  ba  he  ever  so  poor,  loiter 
all  day  if  he  will,  among  scenes  whict  only  regal  munificence  could 
provide  for  him.  With  the  Seine  bounding  them  on  one  side,  tho 
splendid  uniform  fofade  'of  the  Mne  Rivoli  on  the  other,  the 
palace  stretching  aci-oas  the  southern  terrace,  and  the  thick  woods 
of  the  Chanifs  Eiysies  at  the  opposite  gate,  where  conld  one  go 
in  the  world  to  give  his  taste  or  his  eye  a  more  costly  or  delight- 
ful satisfaction  f 

The  Bois  de  Boulogne,  about  which  the  Parisians  tali  so  much, 
is  less  to  my  taste.  It  is  a  level  wood  of  small  trees,  covering  a 
mile  or  two  square,  and  cut  from  corner  to  corner  with  straight 
roads  for  dviving.  The  soil  is  sandy,  and  the  grass  grows  only  in 
tufts,  the  walks  are  rough,  and  either  muddy  or  dusty  always; 
and,  barring  the  equipages  and  the  pleasure  of  a  word  in  passing 
an  acquaintance,  I  find  a  drive  to  this  famous  wood  rather  a  dull 
business.  I  want  either  one  thing  or  tho  other — cultivated 
grounds  like  the  Tuileries,  or  the  wild  wood. 


I  have  just  left  tho  Countess  Guiccioli,  with  whom  I  have  beeis 
acquainted  for  some  two  or  three  weeks.  She  is  very  much 
frightened  at  the  cholera,  and  thinks  of  going  to  America.  The 
conversation  turned  principally  upon  Shelley,  whom  of  course  she 
knew  inj^imately;  and  she  gave  me  one  of  his  letters  to  herself  as 
an  autograph.     She  says  at  times  he  was  a  little  crazy — "fou." 
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as  sHe  expressed  it — ^but  tliat  tkere  never  was  a  nobler  or  a  better 
man.  Lord  Byron,  she  aaja,  loved  him  like  a  brother.  She  is 
still  in  correspondence  with  Shelley's  wife,  of  whom  also  she 
speaks  with  the  greatest  aiFcotJon.  There  were  several  miniatures 
of  Byion  hanging  up  m  tin  lOom,  and  I  asked  hei  if  inj  of  fhem 
ware  pertcot  m  the  lescmllanoe  "No,"  she  slid,  "this  was  the 
mo^t  like  him,"  tikm^  down  an  exqwisitelj -finiohed  miniatuie  by 
an  Italian  artist,  muis  el  (tail  hiaiicoiip  fluf  bean — be/iucou^  ' 
heaucouf  '"  She  leiterated  the  woid  with  a  verj  touching 
tenderness,  and  eontmuid  to  look  at  the  picture  foi  <iome  time, 
either  forgetting  oui  presence,  oi  affecting  it  She  ■ipeaka  Eng- 
lish swi_etl),  With  a  soft,  slow,  honejed  accent,  bieiking  mto 
French  when  ever  ihe  gets  too  much  interested  to  choose  her 
wDida  She  went  on  talking  in  Fieneh  of  the  painteis  who  had 
dia«n  Byron,  and  f.aid  the  Amenoin,  West's  wis  fho  best 
hkenesi  I  did  not  like  to  tell  h'^i  that  "West's  pictu:  e  of  herself 
was  exeessiTely  flatteipJ  1  am  suie  no  one  would  know  hei 
from  the  eiifriaving  of  it,  at  letst  Hei  chn.k  bones  aie  high, 
hei  foreheal  la  badly  shaped  and,  altogether,  the  fiame  of  hei 
fi.atme'i  is  decidedly  u^ly  She  dresses  m  the  worst  taste,  too, 
and  yet,  with  all  this,  and  po'tiy  and  celebnty  aside,  the 
Connte&s  Guiccioli  is  both  a  lovely  and  a  tasoinatmo  woman, 
ind  on  whom  i  man  of  sentiment  wonld  admiie,  even  at  this 
age  voiy  sinoeith,  but  not  foi  beauty  She  has  white  and 
le^ulir  teeth,  howcvu,  ind  her  hau  is  mcompii ably  the  inost 
baautitui  I  e\ei  saw  It  is  of  the  nehest  and  glossiest  gold, 
silken  and  luxumnt,  anl  changes,  is  thp  Iiglit  falls  upon  it,  with 
a  mellow  softness,  thin  which  nothing  eouM  be  loveli  r  It  is 
this  and  her  indisoiibaljly  winnmg  niann  i  whioh.  iie  lost  m  a 
■pictme,  and   thprofot      it  n   ppihapa   fair  fhaf    ohe   shoald   be 
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Otherwise  flattered.  Iler  drawing-room  is  one  of  the  most 
agreeable  in  Paris  at  present,  and  is  one  of  the  cLief  agrimens 
whioli  console  me  for  a  detention  in  an  atmosphere  so  trista  as  well 


My  hed-room  window  opens  upon  tlia  court  in  the  interior  of 
the  hotel  Eivoli,  in  which  I  ledge.  In  looking  out  occasionally 
upon  my  very  near  neighbors  opposite,  I  have  frequently 
obervBd  a  gray-headed,  scholar-liie,  fine -looking  old  man,  writing 
at  a  uindow  in  the  story  below.  One  does  not  trouble  himself 
much  about  his  fellow-lodgers,  and  I  had  seen  this  gentleman  at 
his  wort  at  all  hours,  for  a  month  or  more,  without  curiosity 
enough  to  inquire  even  his  name.  This  morning  the  servant 
came  in,  with  a  Mim  Di'ew .'  and  said  M.  Sismoiidi  was  frightened 
by  the  ohoiera,  and  was  leaving  his  lodgings  at  that  moment. 
The  name  startlsd  me,  and  making  some  inquiries,  I  found  that 
my  gray-headed  neighbor  was  no  other  than  the  celebrated 
historian  of  Italian  literature,  and  that  I  had  been  living  under 
the  same  roof  with  him  for  weeks,  and  watching  him  at  his 
classical  labors,  without  being  at  all  aware  of  the  honor  of  his 
Deighborhood.  He  is  a  kind,  benevolent-looking  man,  of  about 
sisty,  I  should  think  ;  and  always  had  a  peculiarly  affectionate 
manner  to  his  wife,  who,  I  am  told  by  the  valet,  is  an  English- 
woman. I  regretted  exceedingly  the  opportunity  I  had  lost  of 
knowing  him,  for  there  are  few  writers  of  whom  one  retains  a 
more  fiiendly  and  agreeable  remembrance. 

In  a  conversation  with  Mr.  Cooper,  tlio  other  day  he  was  re- 
marking of  how  little  consequenco  any  one  individual  found  him- 
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self  in  Paris,  even  the  most  distinguished.  We  were  walking  in 
the  TuJleriefl,  and  the  vemaik  was  elicited  by  my  pointing  out  to 
him  one  or  two  cflebrated  persons,  whose  names  are  siifSoiently 
known,  but  who  wait  the  public  promenades,  quite  unnoticed  and 
uurecogniaed.  He  said  he  did  not  think  tliere  were  five  people  in 
Paris  who  knew  him  at  sight,  though  his  works  were  advertised 
in  all  the  bookstores,  and  he  had  lived  in  Paris  one  or  two  years, 
and  walked  there  constantly.  This  was  putting  a  strong  case,  for 
the  French  idolize  Oooper  ;  and  the  peculiarly  translateable 
character  of  his  works  makes  them  read  even  better  in  a  good 
translation  than  in  the  original.  It  is  so  all  over  the  continent,  I 
am  told.  The  Germans,  Italians,  and  Spaniards,  prefer  Cooper 
to  Scott ;  and  it  is  easily  accounted  for  when  one  remembers  how 
much  of  the  beauty  of  tli8  Waverly  novels  depends,  on  their  ex- 
quisite style,  and  liow  peculiarly  Cooper's  excellence  lies  in  hia 
accurate,  definite,  tangible  descriptions.  There  is  not  a  more  ad- 
mired author  in  Europe  than  Cooper,  it  is  very  certain  ;  and  I 
am  daily  asked  whether  he  is  in  America  at  present — so  little 
do  the  people  of  these  crowded  cities  iotarsEt  themselves  about 
that  which  is  immediately  at  their  elbows. 
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MOBOAS PHRKNOLO  GT — 

D  DE  POTTEIl — 


Mv  room  mate  called  a  daj  oi  fwn  smte  on  UeBuai  Bpifiinl, 
and  yesterday  Le  leturned  the  tm  E  and  ipeiit  <tu  hour  at  our 
lodgings  H"e  talked  of  Napoleou  with  difficulty  and  became 
vetymuch  iffeoted  when  mj  i  leod  male  some  inijuiiies  about 
the  saf  ty  of  th  body  at  St.  lid  Hi  Tl  i,  inijuiiy  was  Eu^gested 
by  eome  notice  we  bad  seen  m  the  papc  ?  of  an  attimjt  t<i  lob 
tlio  tomb  of  Washington.  The  Qeneial  aaiil  tbit  the  vault  was 
fifteen  feet  deep,  aad  covered  by  a  slab  tliit  cuull  not  1  e  moved 
without  macbiuery.  He  told  us  that  Malamo  Beilnnd  had 
many  mementoes  of  the  Empeio  wh  oh  she  wouid  bt,  hapjy  to 
show  U3,  and  we  promised  to  visit  him. 

At  a  party,  a  night  or  two  since,  I  fell  into  conversation  with 
an  English  lady,  who  had  lived  ?Rveial  yenva  in  Pnblin,  and  was 
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an  intimate  friend  of  Lady  Morgan.  She  was  an  uncommonly 
fine  woman,  botli  in  appearance  and  conversational  powora,  and 
told  me  maay  ancodotna  of  tha  autioress,  defending  her  from  all 
the  charges  usually  made  against  her,  except  that  of  vanity,  which 
eho  allowed.  I  received,  on  the  whole,  the  impressioa  that  Lady 
Morgan's  goodness  of  heart  was  more  than  an  oflaet  to  her  cer- 
tainly very  innocent  weaknesses.  My  companion  was  much 
amused  at  an  American's  asking  after  the  "  fender  in  Kildare 
street ;"  though  she  half  withdrew  her  cordiality  when  I  told  her 
I  knew  the  countryman  of  mine  who  wrote  the  account  of  Lady 
Morgan,  of  which  she  complains  so  bitterly  in  the  "  Book  of  the 
Boudoir."  It  was  this  lady  with  whom  the  fair  authoress  "  dined 
in  the  <Jhm,is6e  d'ATUm,"  so  much  to  hei  -^atisfiotion 

While  we  were  conversing,  the  lady's  husband  cjnie  up,  and 
finding  that  I  was  an  American,  mac'e  some  inquiiies  about  the 
progress  oi  phrmiology  on  the  other  ude  of  the  water  Like  most 
enthuaasts  in  the  science,  his  own  held  wis  a  lemirkably  beauti- 
fid.  one  ;  and  I  soon  found  that  iiL  wis  the  bosom  hicnd  of  Br. 
Spuraheim,  to  whom  he  offered  to  intiodute  me  We  made  an 
engagement  for  the  nezt  day,  and  the  p'*rty  separated 

My  new  acquaintance  called  on  me  the  next  morning,  accoid- 
ing  to  appomtnient,  and  we  went  tof,  thei  to  Di  Spurzheim's 
reiidenoe  The  passage  at  the  enfianco  wis  hned  with  cases,  in 
winch  sloul  jhster  oasts  of  t3ie  beadq  of  diitiagaished  men, 
oratoib  poeta  musn-ians — each  chi^  on  iff  pirticulai  shelf — 
makm^  altogethei  a  most  ^jhasfly  company  The  doctor  received 
my  compxmon  witli  ,^eat  eordnlity,  addiLi^ng  him  in  French, 
and  changing  to  leiy  good  GermaH-Enghsh  when  he  made  any 
obspivation  to  me  He  if,  a  tall,  large-booed  man,  and  resembloa 
Harding,   the    Ameuoan   aitist,  vary  stiikingly.     His   head  is 
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finely  marlied  ;  his  features  are  bold,  with  rather  a  (rprman 
look  ;  and  his  Toice  is  particularly  wiuning,  and  elianges  ita 
modulatious,  in  argument,  from  the  deep,  earnest  tons  of  a  man, 
to  an  almost  child-like  soflness.  The  conversation  soon  turned 
upon  America,  and  ihe  doctor  expressed,  in  ardent  terms,  liia 
desire  to  visit  the  United  States,  and  said  he  had  thought  of 
accomplishing  it  the  coming  summer.  He  spoke  of  Dr.  Chau- 
ning — said  he  had  read  all  his  works  with  aviditj  and  delight, 
and  considered  him  one  of  the  clearest  and  most  expansive 
miods  of  the  age  If  Di  Channing  Ind  not  stiong  devehpments 
of  the  orgius  of  idudity  ^nd  leieichitce,  lie  said,  he  should  dDuht 
hi3  theory  mote  than  h-  had  vei  tound  leason  to  He  knpw 
Webster  and  Piote'^jji  Sdhiiun  by  leputation  in!  seemed  t)  bo 
familial  mth  dot  (oiintiy,  as  ft-w  men  in  Euiope  are  One 
natuially,  on  meeting  a  diatinguished  phienobgiat,  wishes  to  have 
his  own  developments  piooouucpd  u[on  ,  lut  I  hid  b  en  wam-'d 
by  my  fiicnd  ihjt  Dr  fepu  zhoim  lefused  =u<.h  esannnations  ^s  i 
general  piiuoiple,  not  wishing  to  deceive  people,  ind  nnndling  to 
run  the  risk  of  offending  them.  After  a  half  hour's  oonveisatiDH, 
however,  he  came  aci05s  the  room,  and  putting  his  hands  under 
ijiy  thick  masses  of  hair,  felt  my  head  closely  all  ovor,  and  men- 
tioned at  once  a  quality,  which,  right  or  wrong,  has  given  a  ten- 
dency to  all  my  pursuits  ia  life.  As  he  knew  absolutely  nothing 
of  me,  and  the  gentleman  who  introduced  me  knpw  no  more,  I 
was  a  little  sfaitied  The  doctor  then  requested  me  to  submit  to 
the  opeiation  ot  having  a  east  taken  of  my  head,  an  offer  which 
was  too  kind  and  particular  to  be  declined ;  and,  appointing  an 
hour  to  be  at  his  rooms  the  fiillowiug  day,  we  left  him. 

1  was  there  again  at  twelve,  the  morning  ufter,  and  found 
De  Potter   (the  Belgian  pata-iot)  and  Dr.  Bowring,  with  tha 
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plii'enologist,  waiting  to  undergo  iho  samo  operation.  Tho 
yreparationa  loojied  Torj  formidable,  A  frame,  of  tLe  length 
of  the  human  body,  lay  in  the  niidiJle  of  the  room,  with  a 
wooden  bowl  to  receive  the  head,  a  mattress,  and  a  long  white 
dress  to  prevent  stain  to  the  clothes.  As  I  was  the  youngest,  I 
took  my  turn  first.  It  was  very  like  a  preparation  for  being 
beheaded.  My  neck  was  bared,  my  hair  cut,' and  the  long  white 
dress  put  on.  The  hack  of  the  head  is  taken  first ;  and,  as  I  was 
only  immersed  up  to  the  ears  in  tho  liquid  plaster,  this  was  noE 
Vfii-y  alarming.  The  second  part,  however,  demanded  more 
patience.  My  head  was  put  once  more  into  the  Ktifiened  mould 
of  the  first  half,  and  as  soon  as  I  could  get  my  features  composed 
I  was  ordered  to  shut  my  eyes ;  my  hair  was  oiled  and  laid  smooth, 
and  tho  liquid  plaster  poured  slowly  over  ray  month,  eyes,  and 
forehead,  till  I  was  cased  completely  in  a  stiffening  mask.  Tba 
material  was  then  poured  on  thickly,  till  tlie  mask  was  two  or 
three  inches  thick,  and  the  voices  of  those  standing  over  me  were 
scarcely  audible.  I  breathed  pretty  freely  through  the  orifices  at 
my  nose  ;  but  the  dangerous  experiment  of  Madamoiselle  Soutag, 
who  was  nearly  smothered  in  the  same  operation,  came  across  ray 
mind  rather  vividly;  aud  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  doctor  handled 
the  plaster  quite  too  ungingerly,  when  he  came  to  mould  about 
my  nostrils.  After  a  half  hour's  imprisonment,  tho  plaster 
became  snfficiently  hardened,  and  the  thread  which  was  laid  upon 
my  face  was  drawn  through,  dividing  the  mask  iato  two  parts. 
It  was  then  gradually  removed,  pulllag  very  tenaciously  upon  my 
eyelashes  and  eyebrows,  and  leaving  all  the  cavities  of  my  faoa 
filled  with  particles  of  lime.  Tho  process  is  a  ti-ibute  to  vanity, 
which  one  would  not  be  willing  to  pay  very  often. 

I  looked  oa  at  Br,  Bowi'ing'a  incarceration  with  no  great  feel- 
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dress,  and  quick,  busMiag  mi 

luuLr. 

,  lathu 

desti-oy  the  effect  of  it 

m  society. 

De  Potter  is  one  of  the  noblest-looking  men  I  e¥ec  saw.  He 
is  quite  bald,  with  a  broad,  ample,  majestic  head,  the  very  model 
of  dignity  and  intellect.  Dr.  Spurzheim  considers  his  head  one 
of  the  most  estraordinai-y  he  has  met.  Finiiiess  is  the  great  de- 
velopment of  its  organs.  His  tone  and  manner  a:e  calm  and 
very  impressive,  and  he  looks  made  for  great  occasions — a  man 
stamped  with  the  superiority  which  others  acknowledge  when  cir- 
cumstances demand  it.  He  employs  himself  in  literary  pursuits 
at  Paris,  and  has  jnst  published  a  pamphlet  on  "  the  manner  of 
conducting  a  revolution,  so  that  no  after-revolution  shall  hn 
necessary,"  I  have  translated  the  title  awkwardly,  but  that  ia 
the  subject. 

1  have  since  heard  Dr.  Spurzheim  lecture  twice,  and  have  been 
with  him  to  a  meetiog  of  the  "Anthropological  Society"  (of 
which  he  is  the  president  aud  De  Potter  the  secretary),  where  I 
witnessed  the  dissection  of  the  hnman  brain.  It  was  a  most 
interesting  and  satisfactory  esperimeot,  ai  an  illustration  of  phre-- 
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noloo'y.  David  t!ia  sculptor  is  a  mewbev  of  the  society,  and  waa 
preBeBt.  He  looks  more  like  a  soldier  than  an  artist,  however- 
wearing  tlie  cross  of  tho  LegioQ  of  Honor,  witk  a  militai'j  frock 
coat,  and  au  erect,  stern,  military  cavi'iago.  Spui'zheiiii  laotures 
in  a  free,  easy,  unconstrained  style,  with  occasionally  a  little 
Lnmor,  and  draws  his  argumenta  from  admitted  facts  only. 
Nothing  ooald  be  more  reasonable  than  his  premises,  and  notliing 
more  like  an  axiom  than  the  resulfs,  as  far  as  I  hava  heard  him. 
At  any  rate,  trne  or  false,  his  theory  is  one  of  estreme  interest, 
and  no  time  can  be  wasted  in  examining  it ;  for  it  is  the  study  of 
man,  and  therefore  the  moat  important  of  studies. 

I  have  had  several  long  conversations  with  Dr,  Spuraheim 
about  America,  and  have  at  last  obtained  his  positive  assurance 
that  he  would  visit  it.  He  gave  me  permission  this  morning  to 
say  {what  I  am  sure  all  lovers  of  knowledge  will  be  pleased  to 
hear)  that  he  should  sail  for  New  York  in'  the  course  of  the 
ensuing  summer,  and  pass  a  year  or  more  in  leotunng  and  travel- 
liDg  in  the  United  States.  He  is  a  man  to  obtain  the  immediate 
confidanoe  and  respeet  of  a  people  like  ours,  of  the  highest  moral 
worth,  and  the  most  oimdid  and  open  mind. 
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I  TAKE  my  departure  from  Paris  to-moiTOW.  I  have  just  been 
Hial;ing  preparations  to  pack,  and  it  has  given  me  a  fit  of  bad 
spirits.  I  have  beea  in  France  only  a  few  months,  but  if  I  had 
lived  my  life  here,  I  could  not  be  more  at  home.  In  my  almost 
universal  acquaintance,  1  have  of  course  made  pleasant  friends, 
and,  however  fJme  and  travel  should  make  us  indifferent  to  sueh 
volant  attachments,  I  can  not  now  east  off  these  threads  of  inti- 
macy, without  pulling  a  little  upon  very  siaoere  feelings.  I  have 
been  burning  the  mass  of  papers  and  oards  that  have  accumulated 
ia  my  drawers  ;  and  the  sight  of  these  French  invitations,  memen- 
toes, as  they  are,  of  delightful  and  fascinating  hours,  almost 
staggers  my  resolution  of  departure.  It  has  been  an  intoxicating 
time  to  me.  Aside  from  lighter  attractions,  this  metropolis 
collects  within  itself  so  much  of  the  diatinotioa  and  genius  of  the 
world  ;  and  gifted  men  in  Paris,  coming  here  merely  for  pleasure, 
are  so  peculiarly  accessible,  that  one  looks  upon  them  as  friends 
to  whom  he  has  become  attached  and  accustomed,  and  leH.ves  the 
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sphere  in  wbioii  he  has  met  them,  as  if  he  had  beaa  a  paH  of  it, 
aod  had  a  right  to  be  regretted.  I  do  not  think  I  sliall  ever 
Bpond  so  pleasant  a  winter  again.  And  then  my  local  interest  is 
not  a  light  one.  I  am  a  gveat  lover  of  on t-oi'- doors,  and  I  have 
runsaoked  Paris  thoroughly.  I  know  it  all  from  its  broad  fau- 
bourgs to  its  obscurest  cui  de  sac.  I  have  hanted  with  antiqua- 
ries for  coins  and  old  armor  ;  with  lovers  of  adventure  for  the 
amusing  and  odd  ;  with  the  curious  for  traces  of  history  ;  with  the 
romantic  for  the  picturesque.  Paris  is  a  world  for  research.  It 
contains  more  odd  places,  I  believe,  more  odd  people,  and  every 
way  more  material  for  uncommon  amusement,  than  any  other  oity 
in  the  universe.  One  might  live  a  life  of  novelty  without 
crossing  the  barrier.  All  this  insensibly  attache.?  one.  My  eya 
wanders  at  this  moment  from  my  paper  to  these  lovely  gardens 
lying  beneath  mj  window,  and  I  oouH  not  feel  more  regret  if 
they  were  mine-  Just  ovar  the  long  Hue  of  low  clipped  trees, 
edging  the  fashionable  terrace,  I  see  the  windows  of  the  king 
within  half  a  stone's  throw — the  windows  at  which  Napoleon  has 
stood,  and  the  long  lino  of  the  nionarcbs  of  France,  and  it  has 
become  to  me  so  much  a  habit  of  tlioujiht,  sitting  here  in  the 
twilight  and  musing  on  the  thousand,  thousand  things  linked  wllh 
the  spot  my  eya  embraces,  that  I  fjel  as  if  I  had  grown  to  it — 
as  if  Paiia  had  become  to  me,  wliat  it  is  proverbially  and  natu- 
loliy  enough  to  a  Frenchman — "  the  world." 

I  have  other  associations  which  I  part  from  less  painfully, 
because  I  hope  at  soma  future  time  to  renew  them — thosa  with 
my  own  conntrymeu.  There  are  few  pleasantor  oiroles  than  that 
of  the  AmericB.ns  in  Paris.  Lafayette  and  his  numerous  family 
make  a  part  of  them.  I  could  not  learn  to  lovo  this  good  mau 
more,  but  seeing  him  often  brings  ono's  reverence  more  within 
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le4  ME,    COOPEK. 

Ih  !  t  t  the  aiFections ;  und  I  consider  the  little  of  lli^j 
attent  n  that  haa  fallen  to  my  share  the  honored  part  of  my  Jif'n, 
and  the  pa  t  best  worth  recording  and.  reraemhering.  He  called 
p  n  a  lay  or  two  ago,  to  leave  with  ma  some  copies  of  a 

t  n  lat  f  Mr.  Cooper's  letter  on  the  finances  of  our  govern- 
nt  t  1  ent  to  my  friend  Dr.  Howe  ;  but,  to  my  regret, '[ 
d  d  n  t  1  11.  Ho  neglects  no  American,  and  is  ever  busied 
about  some  project  connected  with  timir  welfare.  May  God 
continue  to  bless  him  ! 

And  speaking  of  Mr.  Cooper,  no  one  who  lovas  or  owns  a  pride 
in  his  native  land,  can  live  abroad  without  feeling  every  day  what 
we  owe  to  the  patriotism  as  well  as  the  genius  of  this  gifted  man. 
If  there  is  an  individual  who  loves  tlie  soil  that  gave  him  birth, 
and  so  shows  it  that  we  are  more  respected  for  it,  it  is  he.  Mr. 
Cooper's  position  is  a  high  oue ;  he  has  great  advantages,  and  he 
improves  them  to  the  uttermost.  Hia  benevolence  and  activity 
in  all  enterprises  for  the  relief  of  suffering,  give  him  influence, 
and  ht,  employs  it  like  a  tiue  phihnthrophist  aal  a  real  lover  of 
Lis  countiy  I  say  this  paitioilaih,  though  it  may  look  hko 
Ilka  too  personal  1  lemirk,  bteauae  Anierii,ana  abioal  are  not 
always  nalimiji  I  am  of^-n  mortified  by  lepoat.he'i  fiom 
foiei^eis,  (juoting  adiniaoiDn--  made  by  my  countiymen,  whiuh 
•^hjuld  be  the  last  on  their  iio5  A  very  distinguished  peison 
toll  mo  1  day  or  two  since  that  "the  Americaus  abioid  wtie 
the  woiat  enemies  we  had  m  Euiope  "  Tt  is  difficult  ti 
conceive  at  home  how  such  i  i^'niaik  tinifs  Piopoitiomteh 
one  takes  a  tme  patnof  to  nia  hpaif  md  I  leel  it  iij,ht  to  &« 
here,  that  the  love  of  esuiit  y  snd  lotive  bencvolt-ut  ot  Mi 
Cooper  distinguish  him  abioa  i,  even  moie  thin  his  genius  His 
house  IS  one  of  the  most  hot'pitable  and  agreeable  m  Paris ,  and 
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with  Morse  and  the  nucl    it  oitiatt    nt  u  en    f   ii  t  n  tonitil 
worth   about   him,  he   is     u   acjua  nfancc    s  ni-p  el)    to   lec  et 

From  Mr.  Kives  oui  Ministei  I  Lave  ieceiTs,(I  cveiy  joa^ibli, 
kindness.  He  has  ^ttacb  d  me  to  !iis  legation  to  faoihtate  my 
access  to  other  courts  and  ihe  society  of  olhpi  citi  s,  and  to  fi;,e 
me  from,  ali  delays  and  annoyaaoe'i  at  trontie  >*  ind  custom  houses 
It  is  a  partienlar  and  valuable  1  indne'i  and  I  teel  a  pleTiuie  la 
acknowledging  it.  Jhen  (here  is  D  Bowrint,,  th  loTer  and 
defender  of  the  Un  te  \  States  who,  aa  the  editor  of  the  West 
minster  Eeview,  should  be  well  j  cm  e  nib  a  red  m  Ame  ica  and  of 
him  I  have  seen  mach,  and  from  him  I  haye  receiied  oreat  km! 
ness  Ahogetier,  aa  I  said  before,  Paris  is  a  home  to  me,  and 
I  ieavG  it  with  a  heavy  heart, 

I  have  taken  a  place  on  the  top  of  the  diligence  for  a  week. 
It  is  a  long  while  to  occupy  one  seat,  but  the  weather  and  the 
season  are  delicious ;  and  in  the  covered  and  roomy  cabriolet, 
with  the  condiicteu/r  for  a  living  reference,  and  all  the  appliances 
for  oorafort,  !  expect  to  live  very  pleasantly,  night  and  day,  till  I 
reach  Marseilles.  Va-udme  is  on  the  way,  and  I  shall  visit  it  if 
I  have  time  and  good  weather,  perhaps.  At  Marseilles  I  propose 
to  take  the  steamboat  for  Leghorn,  and  thence  get  directly  to 
Florence,  where  I  shall  remain  till  I  become  familiar  with  the 
Italian,  at  least.  I  lay  down  my  pen  till  all  this  plan  of  travel  is 
accomplished,  and  so,  for  the  present,    adiea! 
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Chalons,  on  the  saone. — T  have  broken  my  route  to  stop  at 
this  pretty  town,  and  take  the  steamboat  which  goes  down  the 
Saone  to  Lyons  to-morrow  morning.  I  haye  travelled  two  days 
and  nights  ;  hnt  an  esoelleut  dinner  and  a  quickened  iraaginatioa 
indispose  me  for  sleep,  aud,  for  want  of  better  amusement  in  a 
stnncQ  city  at  night,  I  will  pi'i^  away  an  houi  m  ttaii->tnbin^  the 
hurried  cofea  I  havp  undo  at  the  stopping  placei 

I  cboie,  by  adri  e,  the  pait  of  tbe  dligencp  cilied  the  hrvn 
quetti — a  covered  ipat  over  the  fi  mt  of  the  tjiriige  command 
m:;  ill  the  yii.w,  -rnd  fieu  fiom  the  du^t  of  th  low-i  apa  tmcnts 
Tuo  unuiuclt-ur  had  tho  opposite  cointi,  and  i  lory  oidnaiy 
looking  man  sit  between  us  ,  the  seat  holding  three  veiy  com 
foLtahly  A  hdy  anl  two  gentlemen  occupied  the  coup'',  a 
dragoon  an  1  1  i-.  family,  joing  to  join  hjs  reciment,  filled  the 
ratonde ,  and  in  the  interior  wi''  a  mctley  ooHuction,  whom  I 
scaue  saw  after  staitmg  thi,  occ  ipotita  of  tm  diffeiect  pnits  of 
1  diligen(,e  having  no  moie  assoaatim,  even  in  a  w  ek's  tiavel, 
than  people  living  in  adjoiaiog  houses  in  the  ci^ 
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We  rolled  out  of  Pari*;  by  tie  fawbottrg  Si.  Aiitoim,  and  afc 
the  end  of  the  Si'St  post  passed  the  flrst  object  that  interested  me 
— a  sraall  brick  paTilioii,  built  by  Henri  Quatre  for  the  beautiful 
Gabrielle  d'Estrees.  It  stands  ou  a  dull,  level  plain,  not  far 
from  the  banks  of  the  river ;  and  nothing  but  the  fact  that  it  was 
once  occupied  by  the  woman  who  most  enslaved  the  heart  of  the 
most  chivalrous  and  fickle  of  the  French  monarcha,  would  call 
your  attention  to  it  for  a  nioment. 

For  the  twenty'or  thirty  miles  which  we  traTeiled  by  daylight, 
1  saw  nothing  particularly  ourioua  or  beautiful.  The  guide-book 
is  very  diffuse  upon  the  chateaux  and  villages  on  the  road,  but  I 
saw  nothing  except  very  ordinary  country-houses,  and  the  same 
succession  of  small  and  dirty  villages,  steeped  to  the  vei-y  diimueys 
in  poverty.  If  ever  I  ratnrn  to  America,  I  shall  make  a  journey  to 
the  west  for  the  pure  refreshment  of  seeinc  induatrv  and  thrift 
I     m       k  t      h     h       t     f  p     p    ism       d  Y      E      ■ytl 

fi  t  II     1       t  r  h      pi    Id 
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inagioal  transportation,  ftom  tte  fin. hi  K  tD  so  i    phpc  of  nl  icli  I 
tad  heard  or  read  the  htiftoiy 

I  awoke  as  we  drove  into  Sens  it  liioal  flq.ili_,ht  S\  e 
were  just  passing  a  gloiiuns  old  pile  ot  a  catkeii  il,  which  I  ria 
bade  to  see  while  the  dih'euee  stopped  to  change  hoises  It  ii 
of  pointed  architecture,  hhek  with  age,  anl  ciu'^tcd  viith  mo^s 
It  was  to  this  town  that  Thimis  a  Bectet  letired  in  disgiaee  at 
his  difference  with  Henry  th  Stcond  There  is  a  chapel  in  the 
cathedral,  dedicated  to  his  mcmorj  The  Tisnch  oeitainly 
Bhould  have  the  credit  of  leaving  things  alone.  This  old  pile 
stands  as  if  the  town  in  which  it  is  built  had  been  desolate  for 
centuries ;  not  a  letter  of  the  old  sculptures  chiselled  out,  not  a 
hird  unncsted,  not  a  filament  of  the  gathering  moss  pulled  away. 
All  looks  as  if  no  humau  hand  had  been  near  it — almost  as  if  no 
h  n  an  eje  had  looked  upon  't  I  Anieiiea  they  would  paint 
such  an  old  chn    h  wl  te  o       d  sh  v     lown  the  pillars,  and  put 

p  I  ews  11  the  p  ctu  es  fo  fi  1  o  d  and  oover  the  tesselated 
pa  e  nent  v  tl     and  or  a  hon  e  u  ade  carpet. 

As  we  pa  el  und  a  e  j  a  n  gate,  crowning  the  old 
To  an  anp  ts  of  tie  own  doo  opened,  and  a  baker,  in 
wh  te  cap  and  a^  rou  tl  at  ut  1  head  to  see  ns  pass.  His 
oven  waa  blaz  ng  b  ^ht  nd  h  h  !  uat  taken  out  a  batch  of  hot 
1       d    wh  eh      as  smok  n^  o     th     table ;    and  what  with  the 

h  II  of  he  mo  D  Ujj  a  and  1  iv  ng  fisted  for  some  fourteen 
1   n  -s  I  c[u  te  env  ed  h  m  h  s  vooa  on      The  diligence,  however, 

ushed  on  most  n  e  o  le  sly  till  twel  e  o'clock,  the  French  never 

1  e  f  eat  ng  I  f         he     lata  dejeuner — a  mid-day  meal 

always,  When  we  did  get  it,  it  wiis  a  dinner  in  every  respect — 
meats   of  all   kinds,  wine,  and  dessert,  certainly  as  solid  and 
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various  as  any  of  the  Amcricaa  breakfasts,  at  wiiioli  traveUera 
laugh  BO  universally. 

Auserre  is  a  pretty  town,  on  a  swelling  bank  of  the  riyev 
Tonne  ;  and  I  bad  admired  it  as  one  of  tlie  most  improvea- 
looking  villages  of  France .  It  was  not  till  I  had  breatfastea 
there,  and  travelled  a  league  or  two  towards  Cbalons,  that  J. 
diiBCOYered  by  the  gnide  hook  it  was  the  ancient  capital  of  Aux- 
errois,  a  famous  town  in  the  time  of  Julius  Cteaar,  and  had  the 
honor  of  being  ravaged  "at  different  times  by  Attila,  tlw> 
Saiuceos,  the  Normans,  and  the  Oalviniats,  vestiges  of  whose 
devastations  may  still  be  seen."  If  I  had  not  eaten  of  a  positively 
modern  pflie'/oieg'ras,  and  an  omelette  snii0iS,  at  a  nice  little  hotel, 
w  h     mist  1        d         itkF       hi         Ibli 

f   g  y    If  1  ly  f         1 1  d  t    t  d      t  I    tj        tl 

tm    ph  0  m  Uy  th       h  1         th 

h  f  wtl      tb      ty 

W     w  w        tb     p  f  L    t,     dy         It 

n  tb  f  tb     b  t        1  II    t  th  yd  U 

b     t       th     d  ]  gh    1    h    p  1  t       f  th    w    Id      0      d 
d         ttl      Tm   F  tbPlisRyl  with     t        t      t 

t    d  f      th         y  f  B    }.undy      I  tt  ^ 

th  1 1     as      t  th  th  f  th    ^    p        Th  t7 

J    t  1-  dl  d  (h    p  j(  Iw  ra       w  tt     d 

til  J     I      I  til  b     b     t  th  t         d 

d        gtktojptthy  ht       AtStE       I 

f      d  tl  t  y      1      ly  tl    t  1  1  f  tb     1 1  t  th    p    t 

bus        dlkd        fmtl  ilUl         ft 

The  road  sides  were  quite  blue  with  the  violets  growing  thickly 
among  the  grass,  and  the  wi-  was  filled  with  perfujiie-  I  soon 
got  out  of  sight  of  tbe  heavy  vehicle,  and  made  use  of  my  leisure 
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to  entei  the  viaeyiiils  and  tili.  to  the  people  at  tlieir  work.  I 
found  one.  old  man,  with  all  his  family  about  him  ;  the  little  oaea 
with  long  baskets  on  then  backs,  bringing  manure,  and  one  or 
two  grown  up  b  y-t  and  j,uls  raking  np  tlie  earth  with  the 
unhaudy  hoo  of  the  country,  and  setting  it  firmly  around  the 
roots  with  then  wooden  shoes  It  was  a  pretty  group,  and  I  was 
very  much  amu&ed  with  thur  simplicity.  The  old  man  asked  ray 
country,  and  set  down  his  hoe  in  aitoniabment  when  1  told  him  I 
was  an  American.  He  wondered  I  was  not  more  burnt,  living  in 
such  a  hot  country,  and  asked  me  what  language  wo  spoke.  I 
could  scarce  get  away  from  his  civilities  when  I  hade  htm  "  Good 
day,"  No  politeness  could  have  been  mors  elegant  than  the 
manner  and  ospression  of  this  old  peasant,  and  certainly  nothing 
oould  have  appeared  sinceror  or  kinder.  I  kept  on  up  the  bill  till 
I  reached  a  very  high  point,  passing  on  my  way  a  troop  of 
Italians,  going  to  Paris  with  their  organs  and  shows — a  set  of  as 
ragged  specimens  of  the  picturesque  as  I  ever  saw  in  a  picture. 
A  lovely  scene  lay  before  me  when  I  turned  to  look  back.  The 
valley,  on  one  side  of  which  lies  St.  Biis,  is  as  round  as  a  bowl, 
with  an  edge  of  mountain-tops  absolutely  even  all  around  the 
horizon.  It  slopes  down  from  every  side  to  the  centre,  as  if  it 
had  been  measured  and  hollowed  by  art ;  and  there  is  not  a  fence 
to  be  seen  from  one  side  to  tho  other,  aod  scarcely  a  tree,  but  one 
green  and  almost  unbroken  carpet  of  verdure,  swelling  up  in  broad 
green  slopes  to  the  top,  and  realizing,  with  a  slight  difference,  the 
Kmilitude  of  Madame  de  Genlis,  of  the  place  of  satiety,  eternal 
green  meadow  and  eternal  blue  sky,  St.  Bris  is  a  little  handful 
of  stone  buildings  around  an  old  church  ;  just  such  a  tiling  as  a 
painter  would  throw  into  a  picture— and  the  different-colored 
grain,  and  here  and  there  a  ploughed  patch  of  rich  yellow  earth, 
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and  tie  road  crossing  the  hollow  from  iiU  to  hill  like  a  white 
band ;  and  then  for  the  hfe  of  the  aoeue,  the  „'roup  of  Italians, 
the  cumbrous  diligence,  ^nd  the  pea'iants  in  thtu  bioad  straw 
hats,  Bcattcred  over  Ihp  helds— it  was  something  quite  beyond 
my  usual  cxpenenco  of  'oeneiy  and  accident  I  had  rarely 
before  found  so  much  in  one  view  to  delight  me 

After  looking  a  while,  I  mounted  ■^^'^'o,  and  stood  on  the  very 

p    f  h    h  11         d,  to  my  surpii&e,  thcio,  oa  tho  other  side,  lay 

j«  h         h       alley,  with  luat  such  a  village  in  its  boaom, 

nd     h       n  1      mpiovemeot  of  a  rivei — the   Yonne    stealing 

h      gh        w  h         iiband  like  istieam  ,  but  all  the  lest  of  the 

llylm         X      lyia   I  hive  desoiibed   the  other      I  crossed 

yd        g     a  iiLW  to  the  southeast,  and  once  store  there 

1  y     d    p  h  II        alley  before  me,  formed  like  the  other  two, 

w  h       I     1    h      It  and  it?  viueyaidg  and  monntam^ — as  if  there 

h  d  b         h        1  1  es  m  tho  hills,  with  then  ed^L?  touching  like 

h        b  wl         l    he  teirace  on  which  I  jtoud  was  the  platform 

bwnhm      lisa  mo&t  singular  foimation  of  country,  leallj, 

d        b  as   it  la  binauhr      Each  of  these  valleys  might 

b       n  m  1  s ,  lad  if  the  diiki-s  ot  Burgundy  m   feudil 

d  St    Bits,  I   can  conceive  that  their  dal  edom 

n  n  d  I    ^  1  to  them  than  when  ero^-mj  this  tuple  api,x 

of  highland. 

At  Saulieu  we  left  the  usual  route,  and  crossed  over  to  Chagny. 
Between  these  two  places  lay  a  spot,  which,  out  of  my  own  coun- 
try, 1  should  choose  before  all  others  for  a  retreat  from  the 
world.  As  it  was  off  tlie  route,  the  guide-book  gave  me  not 
even  the  name,  and  I  have  discovered  nothing  hut  that  the  little 
hamlet  is  called  Rochepot.  It  is  a  little  nost  of  wild  scenery,  a 
mimic  valley  shut  in  by  high  overhanging  crags,  wilh  the  ruins 
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of  a  'battlemented  and  noble  old  castle,  standing  upon  a  rock  in 
tie  centre,  witli  tlie  village  of  some  hundied  stone  cotta;^s  at  its 
very  foot.  Tou  miglit  stand  on  the  towers  of  the  ruins,  and  toss 
a  biscuit  into  almost  every  chimney  in  the  village.  The  strong 
round  towers  are  still  perfect,  and  the  turrets  and  loop-ioles  and 
windows  are  still  there  j  and  rank  green  vines  have  overrun  the 
whole  mass  everywhere  ;  and  nothing  bat  the  prodigious  solidity 
with  which  it  was  built  could  have  kept  it  so  long  from  falling, 
for  it  is  evidently  one  of  the  oldest  castles  in  Burgundy.  I  never 
before  saw  anything,  even  in  a  picture,  which  realized  peijfeotjy 
my  idea  of  feudal  position.  Here  lived  the  lord  of  the  domain,  a 
hundred  feet  in  tlie  air  in  hia  rocky  castle,  right  over  the  heads 
of  his  retainers,  with  the  power  to  call  in  every  soul  that  served 
him  at  a  minute's  warning,  and  with  a  single  blast  of  hia  trumpet. 
I  do  not  believe  a  stone  has  been  displaced  in  the  village  for  a 
hundred  years.  The  whole  thing  was  redolent  of  antiijuity.  We 
wound  out  of  the  place  by  a  sharp  narrow  pass,  and  there,  with- 
in a  mile  of  this  old  and  deserted  fortress,  lay  the  broad  plains 
of  Beauae  and  Chagny — ona  of  the  most  fertile  and  luxurious 
parts  of  France.  I  was  charmed  altogether.  How  many  things 
I  Lave  seen  this  side  the  water  that  I  have  made  an  involuntary 
vow  in  ray  heart  to  visit  again,  and  at  more  leisure,  before  I  die  ! 
From  Ciiagny  it  was  but  one  post  to  Chalons,  and  here  I  am 
in  a  pretty,  busy  town,  with  broad  beautiful  ijuays,  where  I  have 
promenaded  tOl  daik,  observing  this  out-of-doors  people  ;  and 
now,  having  written  a  long  letter  for  a  sleepy  man,  I  will  get  to 
bed,  and  redeem  some  portion  of  my  two  nighta'  wakefulness. 
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THE  SAOKE— Jl^I  Onl>   ACQUAINTANCE— L?ONS~™ 
NOTUl.;    SAMK    EE    FOUHVIERES VIEW    FROM    TKE 


I  LOOKED  out  of  my  window  the  last  thing  hefoie  going  to  hed 
at  Chalons,  and  tho  familiar  oonstellation  of  Ursa  Major  never 
slione  hrighter,  and  never  mado  me  a  more  agreeable  promise 
than  that  of  fair  weather  the  following  day  for  ray  passage  down 
the  Saone.  I  was  colled  at  four,  and  it  rained  in  torrents.  The 
steamboat  was  smaller  than  the  smallest  I  have  seen  in  our  eoun- 
try,  and  crowded  to  suffocation  with  children,  women,  and  lap- 
dogs.  I  appropriated  my  own  trunk,  and  spreading  my  umbrella, 
sat  djwn  upon  it  ty  endti  e  my  di  appointment  with  what  philo- 
Boj-hy  I  mij,ht  A  dirfj  looking  li-llow,  who  must  hayo  slept  in 
hiE  clothes  for  a  month,  came  up,  with  a  loaf  ot  coarse  bread 
undei  his  arm,  and  addiessed  me  to  my  auf&oient  aatoni'.hment, 
tnLattn'  He  wanted  to  sit  under  mi  umbiella  I  looked  at 
him  a  second  time,  but  be  hai  touchel  n  y  passion  Latm  is 
the  only  thing  I  haie  been  dnvtn  to  m  this  woild,  that  I  ever 
nally  loved,  nnd  the  clear,  mellow,  unctuous  pioauneiation  of 
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my  dirty  companion  equally  astonislied  and  pleasetf  mfi.  I  made 
room  for  iim  on  my  trunt,  and,  tliongh  rUEted  somewliat  since  I 
philosophized  over  Lucretius,  we  got  on  very  tolerably.  He  was 
a  German  student,  travelUag  to  Italy,  and  a  fine  specimen  of  the 
class.  A  dirtier  man  I  ucver  saw,  and  hardly  a  finer  or  move 
intelleotual  face.  He  knew  everything,  and  served  me  as  a  talk- 
ing guide  to  the  history  of  all  the  ploeoa  on  the  river. 

Instead  of  eating  all  at  once,  as  we  do  on  board  the  steamboaU 
in  America,  the  French  boats  have  a  ratanrani,  from  which  you 
order  wliat  you  please,  and  at  any  hour.  The  cabin  was  set 
round  with  small  tables,  and  the  passengers  made  little  parties, 
and  breakfasted  and  dined  at  their  own  time.  It  is  much  the 
better  method.  I  descended  to  the  cabin  very  hungry  about 
twelve  o'clock,  and  was  looking  about  for  a  place,  when  a 
Frenoli  gentleman  politely  rose,  and  observing  that  I  was  alone, 
(my  Gferman  friend  living  on  bread  and  water  only,)  requested 
me  to  join  his  party  at  breakfast.  Two  young  ladies  and  a  lad 
of  fourteen  sat  at  the  table,  and  addressing  them  by  their  familiar 
names,  my  polite  friend  requested  them  to  give  nie  a  place  ;  and 
then  told  me  that  they  were  his  daughters  and  sou,  and  that  ha 
was  travelling  to  Italy  for  the  health  of  the  younger  girl,  a  pale, 
slender  creature,  apparently  about  eighteen.  I  was  very  well 
pleased  with  my  position,  and  jarely  have  passed  an  hour  more 
agreeably.  Erench  ^rls  of  the  better  classes  never  talk,  but  the 
father  was  very  eommunieative,  and  a  Parisian,  with  the  cross  of 
the  Legion  of  Honor,  and  we  found  abundance  of  inatter  for  con- 
versation. They  have  stopped  at  Lyons,  where  I  write  at  pre- 
sent, and  I  shall  probably  join  their  party  to  Marseilles. 

The  clouds  broke  away  after  mid-day,  and  the  banks  of  the 
river  brightened  wonderfully  with  the  change.     The  Saone  is 
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about  the  size  of  the  Moliawk,  but  not  half  so  beautiful ;  at  least 
for  the  greatei'  part  of  its  coarse.  Indeed,  you  can  hardly  com- 
pare Ameiicau  with  Europeaa  rivers,  for  the  eharm  is  of  another 
description,  quite.  With  us  it  is  natiiro  only,  here  it  is  almost 
all  art.  Onr  rivers  are  lovely,  because  the  outline  of  the  shore  is 
graceful,  and  particularly  because  the  vegetation  is  luxuriant. 
The  hilla  are  green,  tte  foliage  deep  and  lavish,  the  rooks  grown 
over  with  vines  or  mosa,  tbe  mouEtains  in  the  distance  covered 
wifi.  pines  and  other  forest-trees ;  everything  is  wiH,  and  nothing 
looks  bare  or  sterile.  The  rivora  of  France  are  crowned  on  every 
height  with  ruins,  and  in  the  bosom  of  every  valley  lies  a  olueter 
of  pieturesc[iie  atone  cottages ;  but  the  fields  are  naked,  and  there 
are  no  trees  ;  the  mountains  are  barren  and  brown,  and  everything 
loolvs  as  if  the  dwellings  liad  been  deserted  by  tie  people,  and 
nature  had  at  the  same  time  gone  to  decay.  1  can  conceive 
nothing  more  nieLiEcholy  than  the  views  upon  the  Saone,  seen, 
as  I  saw  them,  tliough  vegetation  is  out  everywhere,  and  the 
banks  should  be  beautiful  if  ever.  As  wo  approacbed  Lyons  the 
river  narrowed  and  grew  bolder,  and  the  last  ten  miles  were 
enchanting.  Naturally  the  sbores  at  this  part  of  the  Saone  aro 
■  exceedingly  like  the  highlands  of  the  Hudson  above  West  Point. 
Abrupt  hillt,  use  fiom  the  uvci's  td^jO  ani  the  wmdings  aro 
sharp  and  ocnslant  But  imagine  the  highlands  of  the  Hudson 
crowned  wilh  antique  chateaux  anl  coveitd  to  tbo  very  top  with 
terraces  anl  'ummei  hou=es  ind  banging  giidens,  giavel  walks 
and  bedn  ot  flowe  s,  instead  of  wild  pints  and  pieeipices,  and  yon 
may  get  a  very  cjriect  idea  of  the  Saone  above  Lyons.  You 
emerge  from  one  of  the  daik  pa=aes  o"  tlie  in  1  by  a  suddyn 
turn,  and  theie  btf  jie  you  lies  this  lai^o  city,  bu  It  on  both  bunlia, 
at  the  foot  and  on  the  sides  of  mv.'v.'  '«.'      Th-  h-l''-'.-:'  ■<--'  <:.'  ■, 
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and  the  bioad,  ciuwdad  f[uays,  all  along  tJie  odgcs  of  the  liver, 
have  a  beautild  effect  We  landed  at  the  stone  stairs,  and 
I  selected  a  hottl  by  ch^nee,  where  I  have  found  seven  Ameri- 
cana of  my  aoijnjantanee  We  have  been  spending  the  evening 
at  the  rooms  of  a  townsman  of  mine,  very  pleasantly. 


There  is  a  great  deal  of  magnificence  at  Lyonti,  in  the  way  of 
qnays,  promenades,  and  buildings  :  but  its  excessive  filthiness 
spoils  everything.  One  could  scarce  admire  a  Venus  in  such  an 
atmosphere ;  and  yon  cannot  find  room  to  stand  in  Lyons  where 
jou  have  not  some  nanseating    d         Iwj,ldt  pfm 

the  lower  streets,  and  climb  p  tl  1  g  fc  as  t  th  b- 
servatory  that  overhangs  tlie  tow  T  th  b  t  tli  1  - 
tion  the  descent  of  the  river        Imtj       p  Ihh       t 

hang  on  the  side  of  the  steep  h  1!       d  th      d  t     t        the 

long  alleys  of  stone  stiuroase    by     h    h  j  10  y 

step,  and  at  almost  every  foot    t  th        y     t    d     b  g  Th  y 

might  have  toxiohed  hands  t  m  th  q  y  t  th  mm  t  If 
they  were  not  such  objects     f        1        thi  twldbo 

laughable  to  hear  the  chur  Iill  f  t  ptdo 
volubly.  Tho  lame  hobble  afte  y  h  bl  i  t  hi  y  i- 
way,  the  siok  lie  and  stretch  t  th  h  d  f  th  11  d 
all  begin  in  the  name  of  th    V  My       d      d  w  th     ill  ( 

bon  Mmsiear,"  &ad "  itri  pdU  I       fl    d     y    1      t      to 

a  lovely  child,  that  started  otfmt  th  Ip  d  u 
down  to  meet  us — a  dirty  aui  ragg  d  1  ttl  tl  b  t  th.  the 
large  dark  eyes  of  tho  provin  d      k        h  He 

it,  iif  ilip  flcarest  nufr-brown  f      t      H  th      I    1  fi  h, 
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and  each  of  them,  to  any  one  who  loved  ehiliilren,  would  have 
been  a  treasure  of  beauty  and  interest. 

It  was  holy-week,  and  the  ehwrch  of  Xiotre.  Dame  de  Fowr- 
vieres,  which  stands  on  the  summit  of  the  hill,  was  crowded  with 
peoj)le.  We  went  in  for  a  moment,  and  sat  down  on  a  hench  to 
rest.  My  companion  was  a  Swiss  captain  of  artillery,  who  was 
a  passenger  in  the  hoat,  a  very  splendid  fellow,  with  a  mustache 
that  he  might  have  tied  behind  his  ears.  He  had  addressed  mo 
at  the  hotel,  and  proposed  that  we  should  visit  the  curiosities  of 
the  town  together.  He  was  a  model  of  a  manly  figure,  athletic, 
and  Boldier-ljlie,  and  standing  near  him  was  to  get  the  focus  of  all 
the  dart  eyes  in  the  congi-egation. 

The  new  square  towei  stands  at  the  side  of  the  ohuich,  and 
rises  to  the  height  of  peihaps  sixty  feet  Iheviewfiom  it  la 
said  to  be  cue  of  the  finest  in  the  woill  1  h^v<  seen  moie  ex- 
tensive ones,  but  uevei  one  that  eompiehended  moie  beiuly  and 
interest.  Lyons  lies  it  the  foot,  with  the  Saone  windmg  thiough 
its  bosom  in  abrupt  curves ,  the  Ehone  comes  down  trom  the 
north  on  the  other  side  of  the  lange  ot  mountains,  and  meetmg 
the  Saone  in  a  broad  stteam  below  the  town,  thej  stieti,h  off  to 
the  south,  through  a  diyeisified  landscape ,  the  Alps  rise  from 
the  east  like  the  edges  ot  a  thunder-cloud,  and  the  mounliins  jf 
Savoy  fill  up  the  iateival  to  the  Rhone  All  about  th>  fojt  oJ 
the  monument  lie  gaidens,  of  esijuiaite  cultivation ,  J.iid  ibo^L 
and  below  the  city  the  vilh^  of  the  iich  ,  givmg  you  iltogetber 
as  delicious  a  nucleus  foi  a  bioiil  circle  of  "ceneiy  aa  ait  and 
nature  could  create,  and  one  sufficiently  m  contiast  with  the  bar- 
renness of  the  rooiy  cneumference  to  enhance  the  ehiim,  and 
content  you  with  your  po&ilion  Half  way  dcwn  the  hill  lies  an 
old  monastery,  with  a  lovely  gaiden  walled  in  hom  the  world, 


ijbyGoogle 


178  MONASTERY. 

and  seversl  of  tho  brothertood  were  there,  idling  up  and  dowa 
the  sliaded  alleys,  witli  fieir  black  dresses  sweeping  the  ground, 
possibly  in  Loly  contemplation.  The  river  was  covered  with 
boats,  tlie  bells  were  ringing  to  churcb,  the  glorious  old  cathedral, 
so  famous  for  its  splendor,  stood  piled  up,  with  its  arches  and 
gray  towers,  in  the  eqaare  below ;  the  day  was  soft,  sunny,  and 
warm,  and  existence  was  a  blessing.  I  leaned  over  the  balus- 
trade, I  know  not  how  long,  looking  down  upon  the  scene  about 
me ;  and  I  shall  ever  remember  it  as  one  of  those  few  unalloyed 
moments,  when  the  press  of  care  was  taken  off  my  mind,  and  the 
chain  of  circumstances  was  strong  enough  to  set  aside  both  the 
past  and  the  future,  and  leave  me  to  the  quiet  enjoyment  of  th-e 
present.     I  have  found  such  hours  "  few  and  far  between." 
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)    LANGUEDOC DEMI'PBTB    DAY,    BTO. 

I  FOUND  a  day  aad  a  Isalf  quite  onougli  for  Ljohs.  The  views 
from  Mie  mountiiin  and  fie  river  were  the  only  things  that 
pleased  me.  I  made  the  usual  dry  visit  to  the  library  and  the 
luaseum,  and  admired  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  and  the  aew  theatre, 
and  the  front  of  the  Maison  de  Tolosan,  that  so  struck  the  fancy 
of  Joseph  II  ,  and  havmg  "  dpspatohed  tho  lions,"  like  a  trua 
aookitoy  traveller,  I  was  too  hippy  (o  eaoape  tlie  offensive  smells 
of  the  streets,  Pud  gat  fo  my  room'-  One  does  not  enjoy  much 
oomfort  within  doors  eithoi  Lyons  is  a  great  imitation  metro- 
polis—^t  sort  of  second-baud  Paii"  lam  not  very  difficult  to 
please,  but  I  touriil  the  Inmf^  mtoleiablc.  It  was  an  affectation 
of  abstruse  cookery  thioughout  We  sat  down  to  what  is  called 
the  best  table  m  the  place,  and  it  was  a  series  of  ludicrous  traves- 
ties, from  the  soup  to  the  salad.  Ono  ean  eat  well  in  the  countiy, 
because  the  dishes  are  simple,  and  he  gets  the  natural  taste  of 
things  ;  but  to  come  to  a  table  covered  with  artificial  dishes, 
which  he  has  been  accustomed  to  see  in  their  perfection,  and  to 
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taste  and  send  away  everything  in  diaguBt,  ia  a  trial  of  temper 
wMch  is  rosei'ved  for  tho  traveller  at  Lyons. 

The  scenery  on  the  river,  from  Ljona  to  Avignon,  has  great 
colelirity,  and  I  had  determined  to  take  that  coui'se  to  tho  south. 
Just  at  this  moment,  however,  tho  Ehone  had  beon  pronounced 
too  low,  and  the  steamboats  wore  stopped.  I  probably  made  the 
last  passage  by  steam  on  the  Saone,  for  we  ran  aground  repeatedly, 
and  were  compelled  to  wait  till  liorsBS  oould  be  procured  to  draw 
tho  boat  into  deep  water.  It  was  quite  amusing  to  see  with  what 
a  regular,  busiu ess-like  air,  tho  postillions  fixed  their  traces  to 
the  prow,  and  whipped  into  the  middle  of  the  river.  A  small 
boat  was  my  only  resource,  and  I  found  a  maa  on  the  quay  who 
plied  the  river  in  what  is  called  batteaux  dc  paste,  rough  shallops 
with  flat  bottoma,  Ti-hioh  are  sold  for  firewood  on  their  anival,  the 
rapidity  of  the  Rhone  rendering  a  retui'n  against  the  onrrent  nest 
to  impoasible.  The  sight  of  the  frail  contiivance  in  which  1  was 
to  travel  nearly  two  hundred  mUes,  rather  startled  me,  but  tlio 
man  assured  me  he  had  several  other  passengers,  and  two  ladies 
among  them.  I  paid  the  arrkes,  or  earnest  money,  and  was  at. 
the  rivcr-slairs  punctually  at  four  the  nest  morning. 

To  my  veiy  sincere  pleasure  the  two  ladies  were  the  daoghter.*; 
of  my  polite  friend  and  fellow  passenger  from  Chalons  They 
were  already  on  board,  and  the  little  shalop  sat  deep  in  the  water 
with  her  freight.  Besides  these,  there  were  two  young  French 
chasseurs  going  home  on  leave  of  absence,  a  pretty  Parisian  dress- 
maker flying  from  the  cholera,  a  masculine  woman,  the  wife  of  a 
dragoon,  and  my  friend  the  captain.  We  pushed  out  into  the 
current,  and  drifted  slowly  down  under  the  bridges,  without  oars, 
tho  padrone  quietly  smoking  liis  pipe  at  the  holm.  In  a  few 
minutes  we  were  below  the  town,  and  Lore  oommcnoed  again  the 
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Ittdl  tilnLallid  hdmd  y 

IP       1 1    Ly       f        th      fJi        d        TI     ti      b       w     j    t 
t     mg  f    m  th  f        th  fl    h  w  th     Li 

th  w      fe        I       d    mp    "Ti  t  d  w  til  tl  11    f  1 

fl  w  1  Ih     1  ttl      I  1    d      p  f  11  w  d  til 

tmbl^i  Ik  fiitJm         Til 

tm    ih        w      lA     D      hty     I    t  %      I        ^  ^ 

th  d  t         f     th  t  d  1  ^htf  1  f   tb  t  h  bi         h  w 

hly  th      Id  /  i  Hb  IT  J    t       q       PI  fill  d 

p  th  It       lid  h  w  t    b     p       1 

V,  d     t  th    J  m  t         f  tl  d         w 

t      h  d  (i       I   \  t    t  tl     Rh         tb    1  ftl     h  II  p  y   Id  d 

t     t     w  y        I      d     H  d  t       I     ty      Th     Tin  I        th 

lit       gwl  dl'^tlhllbg-tolLltatd 

b  d         ltd    p    tyb  bl         p    p    t  W 

Id  d  tb  1  d    wh        t  w    pp  d  Ik        th 

trail         g        hfth  bid  ItaltdfP  d 

tapl  —     thmfhhtbF        h  w     y 

Trap       d  d  1  gl  tf  llj      W  th     t  b     g  d     d  dly  p    tty 
t       P  w         1     t  1       i  d  th 

y      fe  ptllywb       p!f  dd    jly       k       y 

g        h         !    k    t  m  I      I    ly     t       t        m  d  t     I  b    ght 

mb       dtoflbd      tbtb  taihltlg       h 

p      1  g     f  t  ppmg  th       gid  f  nm         1  g  1 

Sh     t  Ik     f     ly        1   w  th  gr    t   d  I       y     f       p    bfl  1 

W                h          t  th    I  ttl    YllI  g      f  G  I  t  b      kf   t 

W    w             il  d         tepp    g      t        th    b  by  ih  d          I! 

ft  tb             16    ges—        Ik  bl    k    J  d  g  I 

wh  te    1           wh    aeiz  d       by  tb       m        1  pull  1        h  t    h 


HoseJbyGoOgle 


LOCALITIES     OF    ANTIQUITY. 


wn  lonr  w  tt  to  nt  f  u  nt  Ibg  H  p  t  i  W  c  1  ft  t  to 
tl       aftan    vho  a  1  ctel  tie  b    t  look  ng  leider  incl  we  wer 

oon  ated  i  o  nd  a  table  coveied  with  i  lavish  !  ejlifiht  th 
1    tt  r   oil  0  e   and  w  no  es    Ilent  at  1  a  t      Am  pirty   I 

am  are  never  a  to  ahed  (he  miple  jenplo  of  Conii  eu  Iho 
jrctty  Iress  make  was  full  ot  good  humo  nl  jol  ne  s  and 
d  1  ghte  1  at  tl  e  on  y  w  h  which  tie  rural  belles  r  jjird  d  h 
know  n^,  I J  s  an  cap  the  chasseurs  an^  tl  c  [  opular  songs  of 
the  a  -my  and  j  Led  w  th  tl  e  n  t  ds  of  the  h  ge  the  capti  q 
was  inexhaustibly  agreeable,  and  the  hour  given  us  by  tho 
padrone  was  soon  gone.  We  embarked  with  a  thousand  adieus 
from  the  pleased  people,  and  altogether  it  was  more  like  a  scene 
from  Wilhelni  Meisfer,  than  a  passage  from  real  life. 

The  wind  soon  rose  freo  and  steady  from  tlie  north-west,  and 
with  a  spread  sail  we  ran  past  Vienme^  at  ten  miles  ia  the  hour. 
This  was  the  metropolis  of  my  old  friends,  "the  Allobrogues,"  iu 
Cesar's  CommentaTies.  I  could  not  help  wondering  at  the 
feelings  with  which  I  was  passing  over  suoh  olasBic  ground.  The 
little  dress-maker  was  giving  us  an  account  of  her  fright  at  the 
cholera,  and  every  one  in  the  boat  was  in  agonies  of  laughter.  I 
looked  at  the  guide-book  to  find  the  name  of  the  place,  and  the 
first  glance  at  the  word  carried  me  back  to  my  old  school-desk  at 
Andover,  and  conjured  up' for  a  moment. the  redolent  classic 
interest  with  which  I  read  the  history  of  the  land  I  was  now 
hurrying  through.  That  a  laugh  with  a  modem  griseUe  should 
engross  me  entirely,  at  the  moment  I  wajs  traversing  such  a  spot, 
is  a  possibility  the  man  may  realize  much  more  readily  than  tho 
Bchool-boy.  A  new  roar  of  merriment  from  my  conipaniona 
plucked  me  back  effectually  from  Andover  to  the  Ehone,  and  I 
thought  no  more  of  Gaul  or  its  great  historian. 
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We  floated  on  diiriug  tlie  day,  passing  chaieaux  anct  rnina 
constantly  ;  tut  finding  tto  country  barren  and  rocky  to  a  dismal 
degree,  I  can  not  well  imagine  how  the  Rhone  has  acquired  its 
reputation  for  beauty.  It  has  been  Bung  by  the  poets  more  than 
any  other  river  in  France,  and  the  various  epithets  that  have 
been  applied  to  it  have  become  so  comraon,  that  you  can  not 
mention  it  without  their  rising  to  your  lips  ;  but  the  Saone  and 
the  Seine  aro  incomparably  more  lovely,  and  I  am  told  the 
valleys  of  the  Loire  are  the  most  beautiful  part  of  Franco. 
From  its  junction  with  the  Saone  to  the  Mediterranean,  tho 
Rhone  is  one  stretch  of  barreanesa. 

We  passed  a  picturesque  chateau,  built  very  widely  on  a  rock 
washed, by  the  river,  called  "  £(i  Roche  de  Glwn,^^  and  twilight 
soon  after  fell,  closing  in  our  view  to  all  but  the  river  edge.  The 
wind  died  away,  but  the  stars  were  bright  and  the  air  mild  ;  and, 
cjuite  fatigued  to  siience,  our  little  pai'ty  leaned  on  the  aides  of 
the  boat,  and  waited  till  the  current  should  float  us  down  to  our 
resting-place  for  the  night.  We  reached  Yaleact  at  ten,  and  with 
a  meriy  dinner  and  snppei-  in  one,  which  kept  us  up  till  after 
midnight,  we  got  to  our  coarse  but  clean  beds,  and  slept  soundly. 

The  following  forenoon  we  ran  under  the  Pont  St.  JUsprit,  an 
experiment  the  guide-book  calls  very  dangerous.  The  Rhona  is 
rapid  and  noisy  hero,  and  we  shot  under  the  arches  of  the  fine  old 
structure  with  great  velocity ;  but  the  "  Eapids  of  the  St. 
Lawrence"  are  passed  oonstantly  without  apprehension  by 
travellers  in  America,  and  those  of  the  Rhone  are  a  mere  mill- 
race  in  comparison.  We  breakfasted  just  below,  at  a  village 
where  we  could  scarce  understand  a  syllable,  the  patois  was  so 
decided,  and  at  sunset  we  were  iar  down  between  the  provinces 
of  Dwvfhmy  and  La^iguedoc,  with  the  villages  growing  thicker 
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ind  greenpi,  anl  a  Bij^h  mountim  with  n  ton  ttt  en  miles, 
coveipd  with  ^now  npiily  to  the  lase  "Wa  itoj-pel  oj.posite  the 
oH  ea  tlo  of  Rochcneuie  to  pay  the  droit  It  was  o  ditni-fde 
day  and  the  inhihitants  oi  a  Tillage  back  from  the  iiver  had 
come  out  to  the  trpen  bank  m  then  holyday  eoitume  for  a  revel. 
The  bank  swelled  up  fiom  the  streim  to  a  piatty  wood  and  the 
^reen  award  between  wis  oovpicd  with  thp-fe  gay  people,  arrested 
in  their  ^^l^lsemcnts  by  our  arrival  'We  jumped  out  for  a 
moment  and  I  wilied  up  the  b-ink  aui  endoavoii-d  ti  make  the 
acc[uiintaiico  of  a  stnki  sly  hand  ome  ■womin  abmt  thirty,  but 
the  ;pttcts  was  jmte  too  much  After  several  v\m  af tempts  to 
undeistinl  oach  fther  she  hu^hod  and  turned  on  her  heel,  and 
I  followed  the  eall  of  the  padrone  to  tlie  batteiu  For  fl>e  or  six 
miles  below,  the  rivei  passed  thiou^,!!  a  kind  of  meaJow,  and  an 
air  moie  loaded  with  fii^rince  I  nevtr  breathed  The  sun  was 
just  dtwn,  ind  with  the  mildness  of  the  ajr  and  quiet  glide  of 
the  bolt  on  th  wate  ,  it  wa^  {[uite  enchanting  Cfavcrsation 
died  awvy,  and  I  went  forward  and  lay  down  m  the  bow  alone, 
with  a  fit  of  desperate  mnsmg  It  is  as  i<ingular  as  it  11  ecrtaiu, 
that  the  moie  one  enjoja  the  loveliness  t  a  t  lei  n  hud,  the 
moie  he  foeh  h  w  al'olutely  his  heiit  1  it  1  urn  in  his  own 
country. 
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VISHYAHUS  — 


I  FNiFRro  'iManon  aftei  a  delicious  hour  on  tbe  Rhone,  (jmte 
in  the  n  ood  to  do  poetical  hom'ige  lo  il«  aisnciafiuns  My 
dieaniB  of  Petraieh  and  Vauclu&e  were  mteirupted  liy  i  scene 
between  my  friend  the  captam,  and  a  stout  boittnan,  ivho  had 
bioairht  hiB  bigwigs  fiom  the  bilteau  The  result  v.&s  an  appeal 
to  the  miyoi,  who  tocJi.  the  captam  aside  aftei  the  mattei  wis 
aigucd,  aad  told  him  la  his  cir  that  he  must  eompiomiae  the 
matter,  for  he  daied  not  gite  a  judgment  tn  Aw  favoi  '  The 
man  had  demanded  fwehe  fiancs  wheie  the  legulafions  allowed 
him  but  OTie,  tad  pilpible  aa  the  imposition  was,  the  magistiate 
refused  to  rattrfeie  The  captain  ciiiled  his  miistaohe  and 
walked  the  rDim  m  a  foiiible  paswon,  and  the  boatman,  an 
heicukin  ftUow,  eyed  Lim  with  a  looL  cf  ai'.uiineo  whith  quite 
astonished  mc  Aftei  the  ciiso  wis  settled,  1  Tied  an  ezplana 
tion  of  tJie  miyor      He  told  me  frankly,  that  the  ttllow  belonged 
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p  w    f  1    1         f  f  til    I  d         pt  1  o,  having 

dllfitftbp         tg  t  li  would  be 

PI     t  1  by    fc  Im    t       y  q      t  i        1  could  be 

li  wn— tl    t     11  tb       th         la*.         f      h  b  t     t     w  re    mal- 

tta       dtbtbtw       pt        t        tbdyl  favor,  the 

b    t  d  th       p    f7  i    d  b  k     p  w    f  I        n  for  tbe 

i       y      f       m     t    ffli    1 

Tb    f  11  d  y  w  suit  y      J  w  tb  1 1      va  up  all 

d       f  t  t    ^        lu&       W      p     t  tb     m  iider  tbe 

t  wb    b     t    d  b  f        fh     d  f  tb        f         tbe  village 

i  dt  wtoktbt       btpfl     Pboue  for 

W        A     b  tw    h        bt       to  tb  t  tl    n,  wbeie 

TV    TV  mp  11  d  t     w    t  1 11  tb  t  d  y     b     1    ger  boat 

I     h  g       b  bj  tb     m     tb      f  tl     Rb         t     Maraeilks, 

being  out  of  order. 

"We  left  our  baggage  ia  the  boat,  ami  I  walbecl  up  witb  llu; 
oaptain  to  see  the  town.  Au  officer  whom  wo  jiddressed  for 
information  on  the  quay  politely  offered  to  be  our  guido,  and  wo 
passed  three  or  four  hours  rambling  about,  witji  great  pleasure. 
Our  first  object  was  Ibo  Roman  ruins,  for  which  tbe  town  iu 
celebrated.  We  ti'aversed  several  streets,  so  narrow,  that  the 
old  time-worn  houses  on  either  side  seemed  to  touch  at  the  top, 
and  in  tbe  midat  of  a  desolate  and  poverty-stricken  neighborhood, 
we  came  suddenly  upou  a  noble  Roman  amphitheatre  of  gigantic 
dimensions,  and  sufficiently  preserved  to  be  a  picturesque  ruin. 
It  was  built  on  the  ten-ace  of  a  bill,  overlooking  the  Rhone. 
From  the  towers  of  the  gateway,  the  view  across  the  river  ioto 
tbe  iovely  piovinee  of  Langnodoe,  is  very  estensive.  The  arena, 
is  an  excavation  of  perhaps  thirty  feet  iu  depth,  and  tho  rows  of 
seatp,  all  buiU  of  vast  bloeks  of  stnno,  sfroteh  round  i^  in  rolirfi^t- 
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ing  and  rising  platforms  to  tho  surface  of  tlie  Iiill.  The  lower 
story  is  SHrronnded  with  dens  ;  and  the  upper  terrace  is  enclosed 
with  a  circle  of  small  apartments,  like  boxes  in  a  theatre,  opening 
bj  handsome  arches  upon  the  scone.  It  is  the  ruiti  of  a  noble 
structure,  and,  even  without  the  help  of  the  imagination,  exceed- 
inf;ly  impressive.  It  seems  to  he  at  present  turned  into  a 
play-ground.  The  dens  and  oavltioa  were  full  of  blaok-ejed  and 
happy  creatures,  liidiag  and  hallooing  with  all  the  delightful  spiiit 
and  gayety  of  FrencJi  children.  Probably  it  wa,^  never  appro- 
priated io  a  better  use. 

Wo  entered  the  cathedral  iii  rt.-turning.  Tt  i-.  an  antique,  and 
considered  a  very  fine  one.  The  twilight  was  just  f.iljing ; 
and  the  candles  burning  upon  the  altar,  had  a  faint,  dull  glare, 
making  the  dimness  of  tlie  air  more  perceptible.  I  wal'fced  up 
the  bug  nisle  to  the  side  chapel,  without  observing  that  my 
companions  had  left  me,  and,  quite  tired  with  my  walk,  seated 
myself  against  one  of  tbo  G-otbic  pillars,  enjoying  the  quiet  of  the 
placfl,  and  the  momentary  relief  from  pxoitmg  objects.  It  struck 
me  presently  that  there  was  a  dead  silenc?  in  the  church,  aad,  aa 
iTiuch  to  hear  the  sound  of  English  as  for  any  better  motive,  I 
approached  the  pi-iest's  missal,  which  lay  open  on  a  stand  near 
me,  and  commenced  translating  a  faniilLir  psalm  aloud.  My 
voice  echoed  through  the  building  with  a  fullness  which  ataitled 
me,  and  looking  over  my  sbonlder,  I  saw  that  a  eiiiipla,  poor  old 
woman  was  kneeling  in  the  centre  of  the  church,  praying  alone. 
She  had  looked  up  at  my  interruption  of  the  silence  of  the  place, 
but  hor  beads  still  sl'pped  slowly  through  her  fingers,  and,  foaling 
that  1  wia  intruding  possibly  between  a  sincere  worshipper  and 
her  Maker,  I  withdrew  to  the  Mde  aislo,  and  made  my  way  softly 
out  of  the  cathedral. 
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Aries  appears  to  have  moderniaed  Ie-.3  th  lu  tij  town  I  hav^i 
seen  in  Prance.  The  streefa  and  the  inhabitants  look  as  if  they 
had  not  changed  for  a  centary.  The  rliLSs  of  tht  womea  is 
very  peculiar;  the  waist  of  the  gown  coining  up  to  a  point 
behind,  between  the  shoulder  blades,  and  eouseriiipntly  vtry  short 
in  front,  and  the  high  cap  hound  to  the  head  with  tioad  velvet 
ribands,  suffering  notliing  but  the  jet  black  curls  to  escape  over 
the  forehead.  As  a  class,  they  are  the  handsomest  wome a  1  hn,vi! 
seen.  Nothing  could  he  piettier  than  the  sraall-foatiircd  lively 
brunettes  we  saw  sitting  on  the  stone  beBolics  at  eveiy  door. 

We  ran  down  the  nest  morning,  in  a  few  hours  to  Marseilles. 
It  was  a  cloudy,  misty  day,  and  1  did  not  eujoy,  as  I  expected, 
the  first  view  of  the  Mediterranean  from  the  mouths  of  the 
Khone.  We  put  quite  out  into  the  swell  of  the  sea,  aad  tlio  pas- 
sengers were  all  strewn  on  the  deck  in  the  various  gi'adations  of 
sickness.  My  friend  the  captain,  and  myself,  had  the  only  con- 
stant stoBiaeha  on  board.  I  was  very  happy  to  distinguish  Mar- 
seOles  through  the  mist,  and  as  we  approached  nearer,  the  rocky 
harbor  and  the  islands  of  C/iaUau  d'lf  imd  Po/yiegue,  with  the 
fortress  at  the  mouth  of  the  harbor,  came  out  gradually  from  the 
mist,  and  the  view  opened  to  a  noble  amphitheatre  of  rocky 
mountains,  ia  whose  bosom  lies  Marseilles  at  the  edge  of  the  sea. 
We  ran  into  the  narrow  cove  which  forms  the  inner  harbor,  pass- 
ing an  American  ship,  the  "  William  Penn,"  just  anivi]  from 
Philadelphia,  and  lying  in  quarantine.  My  blood  started  at  the 
Bight  of  the  starred  flag ;  and  as  we  passed  closer  and  I  read  the 
name  npon  her  stera,  a  thousand  recollections  of  tlu-vt  delightful 
city  sprang  to  my  heart,  and  I  leaned  over  to  her  ft'om  lie  boat's 
side,  with  a  feeling  of  internst  and  pleasure  \a  wbioh  the  foreigu 
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iongua  that  called  me  to  bid  adieu  to  newer  frienda,  seemed  an 
unwelcome  interruption, 

I  parted  from  my  pleasant  Parisian  friend  and  his  family,  how- 
ever, with  real  regret.  They  were  polite  and  reSned,  and  had 
given  me  their  intimacy  voluntarily  and  without  reaei-ve.  I 
shook  hands  with  them  on  the  quay,  and  wished  the  pale  and 
quiet  invalid  hetter  health,  with  more  of  feeling  than  is  common 
with  acquaintances  of  a  day-  I  believe  them  iind  and  Encore, 
and  I  have  not  found  these  qualities  gi'owing  so  thickly  in  the 
world  that  I  can  thrust  aside  anything  that  resembles  them,  witli 
a  willing  mistrust. 

The  quay  of  Marseilles  is  one  of  the  most  varied  scenes  to  bo 
met  with  in  Europe.  Vessels  of  all  nations  come  trading  to  its 
port,  and  nearly  every  costume  in  tho  world  may  be  seen  in  its 
busy  crowds.  I  waa  surprised  at  the  number  of  Greeks.  Their 
picturesque  dresses  and  dark  fine  feces  meet  you  at  every  step, 
and  it  would  be  diflcult,  if  it  were  not  for  the  shi-inking  eye,  to 
believe  them  capable  of  an  ignoble  thoTight.  The  mould  of  the 
race  is  one  for  heroes,  but  if  all  that  is  said  of  them  be  tme,  tho 
blood  has  become  impure.  Of  the  two  or  three  hundred  I  must 
have  seen  at  Marseilles,  I  scarce  remember  one  whose  coimte- 
nance  would  not  have  been  thought  remarkable. 


I  have  remained  six  days  in  Marseilles  by  the  advice  of  the 
Sardinian  consul,  who  assured  me  that  so  long  a  residence  in  the 
south  of  France,  is  necessary  to  escape  quarantine  for  the 
cholera,  at  the  ports  or  on  the  frontiers  of  Italy.  I  have  obtained 
bis  certificate  to-day,  and  depart  to-morrow  for  Nice.     My  forced 
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sejour  liere  has  been  lai  fiora  an  anmaiug  oi  a  inllmg  ono.  Tlio 
"  mistral"  has  blown  chilly  and  with  suffueatmg  dryness,  so  that 
1  have  scarce  breathed  freely  since  I  enteieJ  the  town,  and  the 
streets,  though  handsomely  Uiil  out  and  built,  aie  mtoleiabla  from 
the  dust.  The  sun  scorches  your  skin  to  a  blister,  and  the  wind 
chills  your  blood  to  the  bone.  There  ace  beautiful  public  walks, 
which,  at  the  more  moist  seasons,  must  be  delightful,  but  at 
present  the  leaves  on  the  trees  are  all  white,  and  yoa  cannot  keep 
jour  eyes  open  long  enough  to  see  from  one  end  of  the  prom- 
enade to  the  other.  Within  doors,  it  is  true,  T  have  found 
everything  which  could  compensate  for  such  evib ;  and  I  shall 
carry  away  pleasant  reeolleetions  of  the  hospitality  of  the  Messrs. 
Fitch,  and  others  of  my  counti-ymen,  living  here— gentlemen 
whose  courtesies  arc  welUromcrabered  by  livery  A  mericnn 
traveller  through  the  south  of  France. 


I  sank  into  the  corner  of  the  cotij/e  of  tlje  diligence  for  Toulon, 
at  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  and  awoke  with  the  gray  of  the 
dawn  at  the  entrance  of  the  pass  of  OUioules,  one  of  the  wildest 
defiles  I  ever  saw.  The  gorge  is  the  bed  of  a  winter  torrent, 
and  you  travel  three  miles  or  more  between  two  mountains  seem- 
ingly cleft  asunder,  on  a  road  cut  out  a  little  above  the  stream, 
with  naked  rock  to  the  height  of  two  or  three  hundred  fcftt 
almost  perpendieulai'ly  above  you.  Nothing  could  be  more  have 
and  desolate  than  tlie  whole  pass,  and  nothing  could  be  riclior 
or  more  delightfully  cultivated  than  the  low  valleys  upon  which  it 
opens.  It  is  some  four  or  five  miles  hence  to  Toulon,  and  we 
traversed  the  road  by  sunrise,  the  soft,  gray  light  crcopiug  through 
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the  olive  and  orange  trees  witb  wliich  tLe  fields  are  laden,  and  the 
peasants  just  coming  out  to  theiv  early  labor.  Ton  see  no  brute 
animal  here  except  the  mule  ;  and  every  counti-yman  you  meet 
is  accompanied  by  one  of  these  serviceable  little  creatures,  often 
quite  hidden  from  sight  by  the  enorraoas  load  he  carries,  or 
pacing  patisntly  along  with  a  master  on  his  back,  who  is  by  far 
the  larger  of  the  two. 

The  vineyards  begin  to  look  delightfully ;  for  the  thick  black 
atmiip  which  was  visible  over  the  fields  I  have  hitherto  passecl,  is 
in  these  warm  valleys  covered  already  with  masses  of  luxuriant 
vine  leaves,  and  the  hill  sides  are  lovely  with  the  light  and  tender 
verdure.  I  saw  here  for  the  first  time,  the  olive  and  date  trees 
in  perfection.  They  grow  in  vast  orchards  planted  regularly,  and 
the  olive  resembles  closely  the  willow,  and  reaches  about  the 
same  height  and  shape.  The  loaves  are  as  slender  but  not  quite 
so  long,  and  the  color  is  more  dusky,  like  the  bloom  upon  a 
grape.  Indeed,  at  a  short  distance,  tlio  whole  tree  looks  lilte  a 
mass  of  untouched  fruit. 

I  was  agreeably  disappointed,  in  Toulon,  It  is  a  i-ural  town 
with  a  harbor — not  the  dirty  seaport  one  naturally  expects  to  find 
it.  The  streets  are  the  cleanest  I  have  seen  in  Finance,  some  of 
them  lined  witli  trees,  and  the  fountains  all  over  it  freshen  the 
eye  delighftuUy  We  had  in  hour  to  spare  and  with  Mr  Doyle, 
an  Irish  gentleman,  who  had  b  en  my  tiivelhag  companion,  amc 
I  paited  with  my  tnend  the  Swiss,  I  made  the  cucuit  of  the 
quays  They  weie  coveied  with  FiLUoh  na\al  offioera  anl 
soldieis,  piomenadmg  and  oonveismg  m  the  livily  mannoi  cf 
thn  giyest  of  nations  i  handsome  child,  ot  p  hipi  six  years, 
was  selling  los  s  at  one  tf  the  comeii,  anl  toi  a  sous,  all  she 
demanded,  I  bought  six  ot  the  most  sujub  damask  buda  just 
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!  L  n^  G  0  flow  Ti  J  w  t!  o  first  I  h&d  seen  from  tlie 
op  n  a  a  nee  I  left  A  ner  c  an  1 1  IiaYe  not  often  purchased  so 
much  pleas    e  w  th  a  c  ppar  oo  n 

Tu  Ion  was  t  restng  to  me  i  the  placo  where  Napoloon's 
ca  ee    Tj  ^in        lief    tiflcat  on    a  e  veij  imposing      We  j  iss,,! 

0  t  uf  the  t  wn  o  e  the  Iraw  br  Ige,  an!  weie  again  m  the 
midat  of  a  \aviAy  landsoape,  w  th  an  a  i  of  hland  and  cxhilai  iting 
Boftae'-a,  and  ivciything  that  could  del  ght  the  eye  The  road 
mcs  along  the  shoie  of  the  Medittrianf an,  and  the  fiells  ^lo 
green  to  tho  watei  edge 

We  -iirived  at  Antiies  to  da;  at  noun,  mthin  tifteen  milis  if 
the  fionticT  of  Saidiuia  Wc  hive  lun  thiough  mist  of  the 
south  ot  i  ranee,  and  havi,  found  it  all  hLe  i  garden  Ih  thmg 
mo'-t  like  if  in  oui  country  la  the  n  i^hboihood  of  BostoH, 
particulaily  the  undulattd  tonutry  ahout  BiooUinc  and  Doiches 
tei  Eemove  all  the  stone  fences  horn  tlat  sweet  countij,  jut 
here  and  there  an  old  chateau  on  an  emmenie,  and  chan^i  the 
putty  white  mock  eotlagea  of  gentlem*'n,  tui  the  leal  stone 
cottages  of  peasantry,  and  you  have  a  fiii  picture  of  the  scenei^ 
of  this  celebrated  shore.  The  MediteiTanean  should  be  added 
as  a  distance,  with  its  exquisite  blue,  equalled  by  nothing  but  aa 
American  sky  in  a  July  noon — its  crowds  of  sail,  of  every  shape 
and  nation,  and  the  Alps  in  the  horizon  crested  with  snow,  like 
clouds  half  touched  by  tlie  sun.  It  is  really  a  delicious  climate. 
Out  of  the  scorching  sun  the  air  is  bracing  and  cool ;  and  though 
my  ears  have  been  blistered  in  walking  up  the  iiOls  ia  a  travelling 
cap,  I  have  scarcely  experienced  an  nncomfortable  sensation  of 
heat,  and  this  in  my  winter  dress,  with  flannels  and  a  surtont,  as 

1  Lava  worn  them  for  the  six  months  past  in  Paris.     The  ah 
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(wuH  not  be  tniuporeiJ  w.ove  aecurately  foi-  eajoymeut.     I  regret 
io  gu  in  doors,      I  rei^ret  to  sleep  it  away. 


Antihes  was  fovtitied  by  tlie  eclchratnd  Vnuhan,  and  it  loolts 
impregnable  enough  to  my  unsoientiflc  eye.  If  thG  portcullises 
were  drawn  up,  I  would  not  -undertaku  to  get  into  the  town  with 
the  full  oonsent  of  the  inhabitaota.  We  walked  around  tlie 
ramparts  whiclj  are  washed  hy  the  Mediterranean,  and  got  an 
appetite  in  the  sea-breeze,  which  we  would  willingly  haye 
dispensed  with.  I  dislike  to  abuse  people,  but  I  must  say  that 
the  cvisine  of  Madame  Agarra,  at  the  "  Gold  Eagle,"  is  rathei' 
the  worst  I  have  fallea  upon  in  my  travels.  Her  price,  as  ia 
usual  in  France,  waa  prop oi-tioa ably  exorbitant.  My  Irish  friend, 
who  is  one  of  the  most  religious  gentlemen  of  his  ooimtj-y  I  ever 
met,  came  as  near  getting  into  a  passion  with  his  supper  aud  bill, 
as  was  possible  for  a  temper  so  well  discipliiied.  For  myself, 
having  acquired  only-polite  French,  I  eaii  but  "look  daggers' 
when  I  am  abused.  We  depart  presently  for  Nice,  in  a  ricketty 
barouche,  with  post-horses,  the  courier,  or  post  coath,  goiDg  no 
farther.  It  is  a  roomy  old  affair,  that  has  had  piettnsions  to 
style  some  time  siiioe  Henri  Quatre,  but  the  arms  on  its  piueK 
are  illegible  now,  and  the  ambitious  driving-bos  is  oeenpied  by 
the  humble  material  to  remedy  a  probable  break  dui  i  by  thn 
way.  The  postillion  is  cracking  his  whip  impatiently,  my  friend 
has  called  me  twice,  and  I  must  pat  up  ray  pencil. 
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AnHbes  again  !  We  have  j'etui-ned  hero  after  an  unsucceasfal 
attempt  to  enter  the  Sardinian  dominions.  We  ware  on  the  road 
by  ten  in  the  morning,  and  drove  slowly  along  the  ehorea  of  the 
Mediterranean,  enjoying  to  the  utmost  the  heavenly  weather  and 
the  glorious  scenery  about  us.  The  driver  pointed  out  to  us  a 
few  miies  from  Antihes,  the  very  spot  on  which  Napoleon  landed 
oa  his  return  from  Elba,  and  the  tree,  a  fine  old  olive,  under 
which  he  slept  three  hours,  heforo  eommeneing  his  march.  We 
arrived  at  the  Powi  de  Var  about  one,  and  crossed  the  river,  but 
here  we  weie  met  bj  a  gut  d  of  S^rdmun  soldiers  an!  our 
J.1S  po  t«  were  demanded  Ihe  commi^Sdiy  caine  fiom  the 
ffuard  hou'ie  with  a  long  pair  of  t^-ngs  ind  ieci,iving  tl  em  open 
read  them  at  the  longest  [oBsihle  diatinee  They  wei  then 
hand  d  back  to  us  in  thi,  same  minnei  tni  we  weie  toll  wo 
could  not  f  laa  We  then  handed  him  oui  certificates  of  quar 
antiue  at  Marseilles  ?ut  were  toll  it  aviiled  nolliiag,  a  new 
(idei  hivmg  ■inived  fiom  Tuiin  that  v  !■)  mciumg  to  admit  no 
tl  rteileis  from  infected  oi  subpcottd  j.lac(?&  aoius  the  f  ntii,i 
We  aakcd  it  there  weri,  m  means  by  which  yti.  could  [  as  but 
the  coramisaoiy  only  shook  h  «  head  oidcred  us  not  to  di  iiomt 
on  the  Sardinian  side  of  the  ii\ei  and  shut  his  1  or  Me 
turned  ibout  j,nd  reero  sed  the  b  ido-f  m  somp  ppipkxity  The 
]  lench  commiflsxiT  it  ht  Laurent  the  opposite  village  leeeivel 
la  with  a  suppre??ed  smile  ind  inf  med  us  that  aeveiil  paitieo 
of  tiavelkrb,  among  others  an  English  gentleman  and  his  w  fe 
and  sister  wore  at  the  auherge  waiting  foi  au  answei  from  the 
Piefect  of  Wice  havmg  bet,n  turned  hid  m  the  same  manrei 
amce  morning  We  d  o^s,  uj  lal  they  advised  us  to  s  nd  ou 
].aaspoito  by  tlic  postilhon  with  a,  Ittt  i  to  the  conauK  ot  oui 
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respective  natjons,  rcijuesting  iDfonnatioD,  which  we  did  imiuC" 
dbtely. 

Nice  ia  thi-ee  mOes  from  St.  Laurent,  and  as  we  oould  not 
espeot  an  answer  for  several  honra,  we  amused  ourselves  with  a 
stroll  along  tlie  banks  of  tlie  Var  to  the  Mediterranean.  The 
Sardinian  side  is  bold,  and  wooded  to  the  tops  of  the  hills  very 
riohly.  We  kept  alo-«g  a  mile  or  more  tiirough  the  viueyards, 
and  returned  in  time  to  receive  a  letter  fi'om  the  Ametiean  con- 
sul, coufirining  the  orders  of  the  commissary,  but  advising  na  to 
return  to  Antibes,  and  sail  thence  for  Villa  Franca,  a  lazaretto 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Nice,  whence  we  could  eater  Italy,  aftev 
seiwm  days  quara-ntine  !  By  this  time  several  travelling-carriages 
had  oollceted,  and  all,  profiting  by  our  experience,  tm'ned  back 
together.  We  are  now  at  the  "Sold  Eagle,"  deliberating. 
Some  have  detemiined  to  give  up  their  object  altogether,  but  the 
rest  of  us  sail  to-morrow  moraing  in  a  fishing-boat  for  the 
lazaretto. 


'here  were  but  eight  of  the 
tt  tiie  bridge  who  thought  it 
1  here  in  this  pest-house,  and 
here  are  two  young  Sicilians 

a  Belgian  lad  of  seventeen, 
stocratio  young  Frenchmen, 
;bo  world,  running  down  to 

the  cholura  ;  a  middle-aged 
lol  and  very  gentlemanly  ;  a 
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We  wei'B  from.sovoa  in  the  morning  til]  two,  ijetting  away  from 
Antibes.  Our  diiSculties  during  tl:e  wliole  day  are  sucii  a  prac- 
tical comparison  of  the  freedom  of  European  atates  and  oura,  that 
I  may  as  well  detail  them. 

First  of  aJl,  our  passports  were  to  be  visdd  by  the  police.  We 
were  compelled  to  stand  an  hour  witJi  our  liats  oiF,  in  a  close, 
dirty  office,  waiting  our  turn  for  this  favor.  The  next  thing  waa 
to  get  the  peruiissioH  of  the  prefect  of  the  iiianw  t«  embark  ;  and 
this  occupied  another  hour.  Thence  we  were  t^en  to  the 
health-office,  where  a  Hll  of  Iwdth  was  made  out  for  eight  persons 
going  to  a  lazaretto .'  The  padrone's  freight  duties  were  then 
to  be  settled,  and  we  went  back  and  forth  between  the  Sardinian 
consixl  and  the  French,  disputing  these  for  another  hour  or  more. 
Our  baggage  was  piled  upon  tiie  chm-rette,  at  last,  to  be  taken  to 
the  boat.  The  quay  is  outside  the  gate,  and  here  are  stationed 
the  douanes,  or  custom-officers,  who  ordered  our  trunks  to  be 
taken  from  the  cart,  and  searched  them  from  top  to  bottom. 
After  a  half  hour  spent  in  repaeking  our  effects  in  the  open  street, 
amid  a  crowd  of  idle  spectators,  we  were  suffered  to  proceed. 
Almost  all  these  various  gentlemen  expect  a  fee,  and  some  de- 
mand a  heavy  one  ;  and  all  this  ti-ouble  and  expense  of  time  and 
money  to  make  a  voyage  of  fifteen  miles  in  a  fishing-heat ! 

Wp  ho  sted  tite  &heiman's  latteen  siit,  and  put  out  of  the  Jittle 
hailoi  m  veiyhad  teinpei  The  wmd  was  fan,  and  wl  lau  along 
the  shoie  for  a  couple  of  houri,  till  we  tame  to  Nite,  wbeie  \sb 
weie  to  liop  for  peimisswn  to  go  to  the  lazaretto  We  wete 
hailed  off  the  mole,  with  a  trampet,  and  suffered  fo  pji 
Doubhng  a,  little  point,  half  a  mUe  fartnei  on,  ne  ia.n  iito  thi- 
taj  of  Villa  iiania,  a  handful  of  houses  at  the  base  ot  an 
smphitheatre  of  mountains      K.  little  round  towei  stood  in  the 
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the  intolerable  smell,  and  the  quantity  of  smoke  deemed  neoassary 
to  secure  his  majesty's  officers  against  contagion. 

A  cautious-looking  old  gentleman,  with  gray  hair,  emerged  at 
last  from  the  smoke,  with  a  long  cane-pole  in  his  hand,  and, 
coughing  at  every  syllable,  requested  us  to  insert  our  passports 
in  the  split  at  the  extremity,  which  he  thrust  through  the  gate. 
This  being  done,  we  asked  him  for  bread.  We  had  breakfasted 
lit  seven,  and  it  was  now  sundown — near  twelve  hours  fast. 
Several  of  my  companions  had  been  seasick  with  the  swell  of  the 
Hediterranoan,  in  coming  from  Antibea,  and  all  were  faint  with 
hunger  and  exhaustion.  For  myself,  the  villainous  smell  of  oUr 
purification  had  made  me  sick,  and  1  had  no  appetite ;  but  the 
rest  ate  veiy  voraciouBly  of  a  loaf  of  coarae  bread,  which  was 
eitended  to  us  with  a  tongs  and  two  pieces  of  paper. 

After  reading  our  passports,  the  magistrate  informed  us  that 
he  had  no  orders  to  admit  us  to  the  lazaretto,  and  wa  must  lie  in 
our  boat  till  he  could  send  a  messenger  to  Nice  with  our  passports 
and  obtain  permiasiou.  Wo  opened  upon  him,  however,  with  such, 
a  flood  of  remonstracoa,  and  with  such  an  emphasis  from  hunger 
and.fatigue,  that  he  consented  to  admit  us  temporarily  ou  his  owe 
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respoasibilit} ,  and  gwe  the  boatmLn  oideis  to  row  bi  li  to  a  JoDg, 
low  atone  building,  wbich  wo  had  observed  it  the  foot  jf  a  preci- 
pice at  the  entrtnce  to  the  haiboi 

Ho  was  theie  befoie  us,  and  as  we  miunt  d  th  ^itone  ladder 
he  pointed  thiou^b  the  bara  of  a.  laige  mnci  gate  to  a  single 
cbambar,  separated  fioiii  the  lejf  of  the,  building,  and  promimng 
to  send  us  something  to  eat  m  the  ojiuae  of  the  evening,  left  us 
to  tajce  possession  Om  position  viba  deflate  enoiigli.  The 
building  was  new,  and  the  piaster  still  =oft  and  net  There  waa 
not  an  article  of  furmtme  in  the  chambei,  and  but  a  single  win- 
dow ;  the  floor  was  of  bi  lok,  and  the  air  as  djmp  witliin  as  a  cellar. 
The  alternative  w»a  to  remain  out  of  doers,  in  the  &mall  yard, 
walled  up  ths  ty  feet  on  three  sidei,  ind  washed  by  the  sea  on 
tho  other ;  and  here,  on  a  long  block  of  granite  thr  loftest  thing 
T  could  find,  I  determined  to  mate  -ui  alfiesco  nigtt  of  it. 

Bread,  cheese,  wine,  and  cold  meat,  seethed,  Italian  fashion,  in 
nauseoos  oil,  arrived  about  nine  o'clock  ;  and,  by  the  light  of  a 
candle  standing  in  a  boot,  we  sat  around  on  the  bricl:  floor,  and 
supped  very,  merrily.  Hunger  bad  brought  even  our  two  French 
exquisites  to  their  fai-e,  and  they  ate  well.  Tho  navy  surgeon 
bad  seen  service,  and  bad  no  qualms  j  the  Sicilians  were  from  a 
German  university,  and  wero  not  dslioata  ;  the  Marseilles  trader 
knew  no  better  ;  and  we  should  have  been  less  contented  with  a 
better  meal.      It  was  superfluous  to  abuse  it. 

A  steep  precipice  hangs  immediately  over  the  lazaretto,  and 
the  horn  of  t!io  half  moon  was  just  dipping  below  it,  as  I 
stretched  myself  to  sleep.  With  a  folded  coat  under  me,  and  a 
carpet-bag  for  a  pillow,  I  soon  fell  asleep,  and  sJept  soundly  till 
sunrise.  My  companions  had  chosen  sheltei',  but  all  wero  happy 
to  be  early  lisers.     Wo  mounted  our  wall  upon  the  sea,  and 
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prouieaatltJ  tili  the  sun  \ci&  broiilly  up,  and  tlo  tiep/u  fimii  tht 
MediteriaDfein  ^harppued  oui  ■ippctites,  and  then  finishing  the 
rplic!  of  0111  auppei,  we  WJittd  with  what  patience  we  ini^ht  the 
ippeiriDT  of  out  bieakfist 


The  magistrate  arrived  at  twelve,  yesterday,  with  a 
from  Villa  Franca,  who  is  to  he  our  victualler  during  the  quaran- 
tine. He  has  enlarged  our  limits,  by  a  stone  staircase  and  an 
immense  chamber,  on  condition  that  we  pay  for  an  extra  guai'd, 
ia  the  shape  of  a  Sardinian  soldier,  who  is  to  sleep  in  our  room, 
and  eat  at  our  table.  By  the  way,  we  have  a  table,  and  four 
rough  benches,  and  these,  with  three  single  mattresses,  are  all 
the  furniture  we  can  procure.  We  are  compelled  to  sleep  across 
the  latter  of  course,  to  give  every  one  his  share. 

We  have  come  down  very  contentedly  to  our  situation,  and  I 
have  been  exceedingly  aniuaed  at  the  facility  with  which  eight 
such  different  tempers  can  amalgamate,  upon  compulsion.  Our 
small  quarters  bring  us  in  contact  continually,  and  we  liavmouize 
like  schoolboys.  At  this  moment  the  Blarseilles  trader  and  the 
two  Frenchmen  are  throwing  stones  at  something  that  is  floating 
out  with  the  tide  ;  the  surgeon  has  dropped  his  Italian  gramniai- 
to  decide  upon  which  is  the  best  shot;  the  Belgian  is  fishing  off 
the  wall,  with  a  pin  hook  and  a  bit  of  cheese ;  and  the  two 
Sicilians  are  talking  Imgua  franca,  at  the  top  of  their  voices,  to 
Carolina,  the  guardian's  daughter,  who  stands  coquetting  on  lie 
pier  just  outside  the  limits,  1  have  got  out  my  boots  and  port- 
folio, and  taken  possession  of  the  broad  stair,  depending  on  the 
courtesy  of  my  companions  to  jump  over  me  and  my  papers  ivhen 
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of  the  day  laughlog  at  tlie 
rnately.     The    climate  is 
eatb  is  a  pleasure.     The 
US  are  covered  with  olive, 
eveniDg,  from  tho  time 
S  shoro  until  ten  or  eleven, 
perfume  of  tte  orange- 
more  grateful.     Nice  is 
ly,  under  thli  divine  sky, 
ess  of  the  air,  and  all  that 
d    ariety  upon  the  hills,  it  is 
where  the  drooping  spirit 
At  this  moment  the  sun 
mountain  across  the  hay, 
wind  from  the  shore.     I 
fih  1  see  the  surgeon  has 
,  to  cateh  the  first  breath 

morning.      I  ila  cot  think 

ay.      The  long,  laay  swell 

mooth  as  glass  ;  the  sails  of 

E  glish  nobleman  at  Nice, 

y,  are  hanging  motionless 

peek,  the  air  just  seems  to 

he  frame  with  repose  and 

have  felt  a  June  moniiog 

giee,  the  fulness,  the  sunny 

nquilizes  the  mind  as  well 

ng  contented  and  genial. 

m     nions  have  brought  down 
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then  mittri-sse?,  anJ  are  IjiDj,  ilon^  the  shade  of  the  east  wall, 
talkiDg  quietly  and  pleiSintly ,  the  usual  sounds  of  the  ■workmen 
on  thi,  quays  of  the  tcwa  aie  ■'till,  our  hail  or  guar!  lies  aaletp  m 
his  boat,  the  yellow  flag  of  tho  lazaiotto  clings  to  the  st-ifi, 
everything  about  us  bioathcs  tianquillity  Prisoner  as  I  am,  I 
would  not  «tu  williQa'l}  to  dij 


Wi,  ha\  ha  I  two  new  anivals  this  morning— a  boat  from 
Antibes  with  d  comjiny  of  players  bound  to  tie  theatre  at 
Milan,  and  two  Ficuch  di,Boiteis  from  the  legiment  ^t  Toulon, 
■who  escaped  in  a  leaky  boat  and  have  mado  this  y  jage  along 
thp  coast  to  get  into  Italy  They  knew  nothmg  of  the  quarau- 
tine,  and  were  very  luuoh  surprised  it  their  aiiest  They  wiU, 
p  obably  bi.  1  live  ed  up  to  the  rri,nch  consul  The  new 
comers  ire  ill  [  ut  together  in  the  lii^c  chambti  next  us,  and  we 
have  been  talking  with  them  through  the  giate  H  9  najeaty  of 
bardinia  is  not  spued  m  their  Yolubie  denunoiation^ 

Our  imprisonment  is  gettmg  to  be  a  little  tedious.  We 
lengthen  lur  bieikfists  and  dmners,  go  to  sleep  i-aily  and  get  up 
late  but  a  lazaietto  is  j  dull  place  aftei  all  W  hi\e  no  books 
Lscept  dictionaiiLS  and  l  ammar'  aul  I  am  on  my  Ii..t  sheet  of 
paper  What  1  shall  do  the  two  remaimng  dajs  I  eannot 
divme  Ou  meals  ware  amusing  for  a  while  Wi,  have  but 
three  knivei  and  foui  f,lassc3  anl  the  Belgian,  having  cut  his 
plate  m  two  on  thi,  fii&t  diy,  haa  eatpn  smop  f  um  the  ivash-howl. 
The  salt  is  sa  a  biown  paper  the  v  negai  in  a  ah  11 ;  and  flio 
meata  to  be  kept  waim  during  then  passage  ly  water,  are 
b  ou^ht  m  Ike  llai-]    ut  nsH  m  whiuh  thej  aie  i,ooked.     Our 
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taHeoloth  ipp  a  cl  fo  day  ot  all  the  o  !  rs  of  tl  o  rainbow.  We  sat 
down  to  b  oakta.t  w  tl  a  gpneral  cry  ot  1  orror.  Still,  with 
youth  an  1  ^  0 1  spi  ts  we  manage  to  be  more  contented  than 
one  would  exjeot     and  on    1  velj  d  ons  of  the  spot  on  the 

quay  whe  e  the  tal  lo  shall  le  la  d  ani  the  no  o  of  our  dinners  en, 
pie  a  wonll  con  noe  the  [e  tato  that  were  a  very  merry 
and  s  tffi     ntly  happy        pany 

Ilk  uy  o  nj  an  on  on  th  wh  1  e  y  uch.  The  surgeon 
has  be  n  Canada  and  the  w  st  of  New  York,  and  we  have 
travelled  the  E>a  e  ro  ites  and  made  n  several  instances,  the 
same  aop  ntan  ea  He  has  been  n  aln  ost  every  part  of  the 
world  also  and  h  s  de  c  pt  ons  a  e  very  graphic  and  sensible. 
The  Belgiin  t^Iki.  of  h  a  new  k  ng  Leopold  the  Sicilians  of  the 
German  un  v  -s  t  es  and  when  I  hive  exha  sted  all  they  can  tell 
n  e  I  t  irn  to  our  Pa  &  an  whon  I  find  I  have  met  all  last 
wmtc  without  not  emg  thero  at  the  j  irt  eo  and  we  discuss  the 
belles  and  the  different  me  ters  of  the  I  a  noiide,  with  all  the 
to  eh  ng  inl  tone  of  exile    f  om  paralise.     In  a  case  of 

de  p    at  w  a   ed  w  h  stidj  n     an  J  talking,  the  sea  wall 

IS  a  del  jjhtf  il  lounge  a  d  th  blue  JI  d  te  an 'an  pkjs  the  witch 
to  tl  e  ndolent  tanoy  and  begu  le  t  w  11  I  have  never  seen 
sueh  a  bea  t  f  1  beet  of  wate  The  color  s  peculiarly  rich  and 
ol  a  I  ko  an  utens  ly  H  e  sky  h  av  n^  nto  waves,  I  do  not 
finl  the  often    epe  t  d  de  c  pton  ot  t   lov  I  less  exaggerated. 

Oiii  e  en  da>  cxp  c  to  n  ow  an!  re  ire  preparing  to  eat 
our  la>t  1  nner  n  the  Kza  etto  w  th  greit  glee.  A  temporary 
table  al  e  ij  1  d  U]  on  the  juay  atd  two  st  ips  of  board  raised 
upon  on  e  n  en  0  contr  vanoe  I  an  not  well  say  what,  and 
cove  e  1  w  th  itll  th  j  r  vite  and  p  bl  o  nipk  us  that  retained  any 
po  t    n  ot  the  r  sra  d  a  wl  fenes.       0      kn  ves  are  reduced  to 
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two,  onfi  having  disappearod  unaccountably  j  but  the  deS- 
cienoy  is  partially  remedied.  The  siu'geoa  has  "  whittled"  a 
pine  knot,  which  floated  in  upon  the  tide,  into  a  diistant  imitation  ; 
and  oae  of  the  company  has  produced  a  delicate  dagger,  that 
looks  very  lite  a  keepsake  from  a  lady ;  and,  by  the  reluctant 
manner  in  which  it  was  pat  to  service,  the  profanation  cost  his 
sentiment  an  effort.  Its  white  handle  and  silver  sheath  lie  across 
a  plate,  abridged  of  its  proportions  by  a  very  formidable  segment. 
There  was  no  disguising  the  poverty  of  the  brown  paper  that 
contained  the  salt.  It  was  too  necessary  to  be  made  an  "  aside," 
and  lies  plump  in  the  middle  of  the  table.  I  fear  there  has  been 
more  fun  in  the  preparation  tlian  wc  shall  feel  in  eating  the 
dinner  when  it  arrives.  The  Belgiaji  stands  on  the  wall, 
watching  all  the  boats  from  town ;  but  they  pass  off  down  the 
harbor,  one  after  another,  and  we  are  destined  to  keep  out 
appetites  to  a  late  hour.  Their  tlctestablc  cookiTj  need?  the 
"  sauce  of  hunger." 

The  Belgian's  hat  waves  in  the  air,  and  the  commissary's  boat 
must  be  in  sight.  As  we  get  off  at  six  o'oloek  to-morrow 
morning,  my  portfolio  shuts  till  I  find  another  resting  place, 
probably  G-enoa. 
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— SICE PUNKBAL 

OF    AUSTEIA- 

— ROAD    TO    (lENOA SAILDIHIA PEISOS 

OF     COLUMBUa GEHOA. 


1        h    Uh  t    t  It        early  hour,  ou  the  wiorning 

f         d  p    t       f    m  tl     1         tt     of  Villa  Franoa.     Ho  was 

p        1  by      pliy  wl       ad  to  direct  the  fumigation. 

Th  p     w     pi      -!        1  of  the  chamber,  our  clothes 

pd       tp       thtl         1  the  windows  shut.     The 

hlor  fill  d  tl  m       d    t    detestable  odor  became  so 

t  !     bl    th  t  w    f       d  th    d  id  rushad  past  the  sentinel 

1     th      p  ly      ff      ted      This  farce  over,  wo  were 

p  tdtnilk       d  3       tie  point,  put  into  Nice. 

Th    M   1 1  fully  into  the  crescented  shore 

f  f  h    1      ly  b  y       1  th    h    h  h  11   lean  away  from  tiie  skirts  of 

tbt  tow  b    t       I  P     f   ultivation  to  the  top.     Large, 

bandaome  buildings  face  you  on  the  long  quay,  as  you  appvo^ieh  ; 

and  white  chimneys,  and  half-concealed  parts  of  country-houses 

and  suburban  villas,  appear  through  the  olivo  and  orange  trees 
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\vitli  which  thft  whole  amphithoatro  is  covered.  A^  a  hul  d  amid 
a  crowd  of  half-naked  idlers,  and  were  soon  at  a  hotel  where  we 
Old  led  the  best  hieakfast  the  (own  woulJ  ifford,  an  1  sat  d  wu 
oii(,e  iiioia  to  clean  cloths  and  untepuKivo  fooJ 

As  we  lose  fiom  the  table,  a  note,  edged  with  black,  and 
scaled  and  enveloped  with  conaiderablo  ciicutnstance,  was  put 
into  my  h  m  1  by  tlis,  mastei  of  the  bote!  It  was  an  invitation 
frora  the  govi  inoi  to  aifeud  i  tuTieial  seivioe,  to  be  peiformed  in 
the  cithedial  fhit  diy,  ■it  ten  o'clock,  for  the  "  hte  Queen- 
mother,  Maria  Theiefa,  AichducIiPss  of  Aw-tiia  "  Wfndeiing 
not  a  little  how  I  cam''  by  tbo  houoi,  I  pined  the  ciowd  flocking 
ftnm  all  paits  of  the  town  t-o  sep  the  ceiemony  Tho  lential 
diJi  was  gudidtd  by  a  filo  ot  Siidinian  soldiers  ,  and,  i)resenting 
my  inTitation  to  ihi  ofBci  ou  duty,  I  was  handed  over  to  the 
inasti,!  of  ceiemonies,  and  ehown  to  an  exi'llent  teat  in  tha 
centre  of  the  (.liureh  fhf  window*!  Wip  darkened,  and  tho 
(.andle's  of  the  altir  not  jet  lit ,  and,  by  the  indi'stinct  light  that 
ij,ine  in  through  the  door,  I  could  diatmoui&h  nothing  oleailj 
A  little  sil\er  bell  tinkled  pieiently  frora  one  of  tho  -^ide  chapeJs, 
and  boys  dies-ed  in  white  appeared,  with  iotig  t^pei',  and  tha 
hcuie  was  won  splendidlj  jlliiminated  I  found  mjisclf  m  tho 
midat  of  a  ciowd  of  four  or  Sve  bundled  ladies,  all  in  deep 
mourning  The  church  wis  hiing  from  the  floor  to  the  loof  lu 
black  cloth,  omamsnted  gorgeously  with  silvei  ,  and,  under  tho 
Hige  dome,  whith  oecupi  d  h<ilf  the  ceiling,  was  laised  a, 
pyiamidal  altai,viitli  tiipod-j  siippoitmg  obalici-s  foi  incense  at 
the  four  corners,  ^  walk  lound  the  iowei  hsas  for  the  piiests,  and 
something  in  tie  i,enti  i,  suirounded  wub  a  blaze  of  Ji^ht, 
i pDrdii-utm^  figuies  weeping  ovei  i  tomb  The  oigan  coa- 
I,    nied  petting,  there  wai   i  'lagle  Wt  on  the  drwui    slid    '* 
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proeewion  entered.  It  was  eornposed  of  the  nobiliiy  of  Nice, 
and  the  military  and  civil  officers,  all  in  uniform  and  court 
-  dreases.  The  gold  and  silver  flashing  in  the  light,  the  tall 
plumes  of  the  Sardinian  soldiery  bBlow,  the  solemn  music,  and 
the  moving  of  the  censers  from  the  four  corners  of  the  sltar, 
produced  a  very  impressive  effect.  As  soon  as  the  procession 
had  quite  entered,  the  fire  was  kindled  in  the  four  ehaliofis  ;  and, 
as  the  white  smoke  rolled  up  to  the  roof,  an  anthem  ommenced 
with  the  full  power  of  the  organ.  The  singing  was  admirabln, 
and  there  was  one  female  voice  in  the  choir,  of  singulai-  power 
and  sweetness. 

The  remainder  of  the  service  was  the  usual  ceremonies  of  the 
Catholic  ohuroli,  and  I  amused  myself  with  observing  the  peopls 
about  me.  It  was  little  like  a  scene  of  mourntnif.  The  officers 
gradually  edged  in  between  the  seats,  and  every  woninn  with  the 
least  pretension  to  prettiness  was  engaged  in  anything  but  her 
prayers  for  the  soul  of  the  late  Archdnchess.  Some  of  these,  the 
very  young  girls,  were  pretty ;  and  the  women,  of  thirty-five  or 
forty  apparently,  were  fine-looking;  but,  except  a  decided  air  of 
style  and  rank,  the  fairly  gi'own-up  bGlles  seemed  to  me  of  very 
Bmall  atti'action. 

I  saw  little  else  in  Nice  to  intere.st  me.  I  wandered  about 
with  my  friend  the  surgeon,  laughing  at  the  ridiculous  figure4  and 
villainous  uniforms  of  the  Sardinian  infantry,  and  repelling  the 
beggars,  who  radiated  to  »ts  from  every  corner ;  and,  having 
traversed  the  terrace  of  a  mile  on  the  tops  of  the  houses  next  the 
sea,  unravelled  all  the  lanes  of  the  old  town,  and  admired  all  the 
splendor  of  the  new,  we  dined  and  got  early  to  bedj  ansions  to 
sleep  once  more  between  sheets,  and  pi'epare  for  an  early  start  on 
the  following  morning. 
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We  were  ou  tlic  road  to  Genoa  with  the  first  gray  of  the  dawn 
■&e  surgeon,  a  French  officer,  and  lujaelf,  three  passengers  of 
a  courier  barouche.  We  were  climbing  up  mountains  and  sliding 
down  with  locked  wheels  for  sevei'al  hours,  by  a  road  edging  on 
pveoipices,  and  overhung  by  tremendous  rocks,  and,  descending  at 
last  to  the  sea-level,  we  entered  Menlore,  a  tflwn  of  the  little 
principality  of  Monaco.  Ilaving  paid  our  twenty  sous  tribute  to 
this  prince  of  a  tenitory  not  larger  than  a  Kentucky  farm,  we 
were  suffered  to  cross  his  borders  onco  more  into  Sardinia,  having 
p    ted  th        h        h  1    St  t    ■    i      th      h  If   n  hour. 

m  grandeur  than  the 

d  ]N    e  to  Genoa.     It  is 

n  d       d  fi       m  li        ges  of  mountaina 

b    d      g  wh      d  ta  The  road  ia  cut  into 

h  p  d    d  eet  perpendicular 

b         h  d  g  h     avines  formed  by 

th        m  w  y  ea,  and  mounting 

n    d    t  ly  t    the  loftiest  summits.     It  is  a  diiay  business, 

t    rah  gin      j,  nd.      Tliere  is  no  parapet,  usaallj,  and  there 

a  th  .^  d.  f  plioes  where  half  a  "shie"  by  a  timid  horse,, 
w  11  J  p  J  t  noe  some  hundred  fathoms  upon  rocks  wet  by 
t!      }.     y  J      ^  ^"-^  breaks  upon  the  shore.     The  loveliest 

little  nests  of  valleys  lie  between  that  can  be  conceived.  You 
will  see  a  green  spot,  miles  below  you  in  luiniiig  the  face  of  a 
rook ;  and  right  in  the  midst,  like  a  handful  of  plaster  models  ou 
a  carpet,  a  cluster  of  houses,  lying  quietly  in  the  warm  soutliein 
exposure,  embosomed  in  everything  lefieslimg  to  the  eje,  the 
mountain  sides  cultivated  in  a  large  ciicle  around,  and  the  luinii 
of  an  old  castle  to  a  certainty  on  the  eminence  above  You 
descend  and  descend,  and  wind   \nU>    !i:-'  ci-v^  i^f  ili^  -im;  ', 
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loaia^  and  regumn^  'ight  ot  it  eoustaurh,  till,  oiik.  mg  i  ^'stc  on 
the  aea-L^vel  jou  fini  youiselt  in  a  filtij,  naiiow,  Jialt  wliife- 
waslied  town,  with  a  popuUtDa  ot  be^'ir'j  pnest  ,  and  soldiers  , 
not  a  re'ipeotalDle  citizen  to  he  soea  horn  oun  end  to  tbe  other, 
nor  a  clean  woman,  nor  a  di,ctut  hows"  It  is  to,  all  through 
SarJinii  The  towns  from  a  distance  he  m  the  mo  t  eznuisitely- 
chosen  spots  pns'iible  V  uver  come  3own  fi  ni  the  hdl  and 
washes  the  waO  the  uplands  ihovi,  ait  alwnj  i  of  the  viy 
choicest  sheltei  and  exposuie  You  WJuld  think  iiiin  nnd 
nitnie  had  conspired  to  complete  it'j  coiiTi-nienei,  <ind  heiutj  , 
yet,  within,  all  is  miseiy,  diit,  and  Bupeiatilua  E^tiy  coinei 
has  a  cio^s — eveiy  bench  t  piii_st,  idling  in  tin.  aun^c\  ry  door 
a  pictuie  of  the  Virgin  lou  are  delighted  to  em  igp  onea 
jnote,  ind  get  up  a  mountain  to  the  fie^Ii  aii 

Ab  we  got  farthei  on  towaid  Genoi,  the  vaUojs  bi,t,ama  lougct 
by  the  sea,  and  the  loid  lan  thioTi^u  ^aidens,  d  wn  to  the  Vi.ry 
beach,  of  gieat  iiohness  ind  beauty  It  wis  new  to  loo  to  travel 
foi  boiiib  among  gioves  A  oiingo  and  lemon  tiees,  laden  with 
both  fiuit  ind  flowei,  the  ground  beneath  covered  mth  the 
wmdfeUs,  hire  an  Ameiioan  apple  oichiid  I  nevei  saw  suoh  a 
piofufiion  of  fiuit  Ihe  tiees  wiie  brealiing  undei  tbo  rich 
yellow  clusters  Among  othei  lliiuos,  theto  weic  hundicds  of 
tall  palms,  spieadmg  oul.  then  Lnoad  iJ.ue  la  the  -.un,  ippajtntly 
pLifeotly  strong  and  at  huma  uiidci  thisi^aim  ky  iheyeia 
cultivated  as  ornaments  ioi  the  cliuicbes  on  sicisd  days 

I  caught  some  half  dozLn  \iews  on  tlie  wiy  that  ]  shall  nevei 

get  out  of  my  luemoiy      At  one  pUoe  pa  tioulaiJj,  1  thiuk  neai 

Penile,  wc  i  m  loimd  the  ooraei  of  a  precipice  by  a  road  out 

ii^ab  into  the  iaco  ot  a  lock,  two  hundied  feat  at  least  above  the 

1  '       Ion     \i(w  bji-t  upon  ii3  at  onre  ui    i  sweet  gic  u 
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valley,  stretching  liaok  mto  (te  mountains  as  far  as  tlie  eye  could 
go,  with  three  or  four  small  towns,  with  their  white  ohurches,  just 
ohecfceriog  the  broad  sweeps  of  verdure,  a  rapid  river  winding 
through  its  bosom,  aad  a  back  ground  of  the  Piedmonteae  Alps, 
with  clouds  half-way  up  their  sides,  and  snow  glittering  in  the  sun 
on  their  summits.  Language  cannot  describe  these  scenes.  It  is 
bnt  a  repetition  of  epithets  to  attempt  it.  You  must  come  and 
see  them  to  feel  how  much  one  loses  to  live  always  at  home,  and 
rmd  of  such  things  only. 

The  emirwr  pointed  out  to  us  the  place  in  which  Napoleon 
imprisoned  the  Pope  of  Rome — a  low  house,  surrounded  with  a 
wall  close  upon  the  sea — and  the  house  a  few  miles  from  Genoa, 
believed  to  have  bcin  that  of  Columbus. 


■Wt  euieied  G-enjx  m  houi  ifin  nnnii'ie,  b>  i  nohl  gat  , 
placed  at  the  western  LXtiemitj  of  'he  ciescented  hiiiboi 
Theooe  to  the  centie  of  the  oitj  wts  one  contmued  •^ucce^iion 
of  sumplurus  palaces  "We  dio^e  lajndly  along  the  ^moith, 
beautilully  p^ved  stii-ets,  and  my  astoniJinjent  wa^  unbiolc  n 
till  we  weie  set  down  at  the  hotel  Congratulitrng  ouiBchts  on 
the  hmdiances  whii,h  h  id  conspired  to  brm^  ua  here  ij,aiaat  oui 
will,  we  tooli.  coffee,  and  went  to  bed  foi  a  icw  houis,  fatiguei 
with  a  journey  moie  weaiieome  to  the  body  thaa  the  mind 


1   have  spent  two  days  in   merely  wandering  about  Genoa, 
looking  at  the  exterior  of  tho  city.     It  is  a  group  of  hills,  piled 
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With  pimi.el'i  palaoes.  I  scarce  know  bow  to  coraiiieinje  a 
description  of  it  If  there  were  but  oae  of  these  apiendid 
edifices,  oi  if  I  could  isolate  a  wngle  palace,  and  describe  it  to 
you  minutely,  it  would  be  easy  to  convey  an  impression  of  the 
STirpiise  and  pleasure  of  a  stranger  in  Genoa.  The  whole  city,  to 
u^e  the  Lxptessiioa  of  a  French  guide-hook,  "respire  la,  magiti- 
fii.ence'^ — breathes  of  spleador !  The  grand  street,  in  which 
most  of  the  palaces  stind,  winds  iiound  the  foot  of  a  high  hill ; 
and  the  gudens  and  teriaoLs  aie  piled  biek,  with  palaces  above 
them  ,  and  gaidens,  and  tprraces,  and  palaces  still  above  these  ; 
forming,  whtievei  you  can  catch  a  vnti,  the  most  exquisite  rising 
perspective  On  the  summit  of  tliia  hill  stands  the  noble  fortress 
of  fat  Gcoige  ,  and  behind  it  a  lovely  open  garden,  just  now  alivo 
■with  millions  o''  loaos,  a  fountain  playing  into  a  deep  oval  basin  in 
the  centre,  and  a  view  beneath  and  beyond  of  a  broad  winding 
Vdilcy,  oovoi&d  with  the  country  vUlaa  of  the  nobility  and  gentry, 
and  blooimng  with  all  the  luxuriant  vegetation  of  a  southern 

My  window  looks  out  upon  the  bay,  across  whioh  1  see  the 
palace  of  Andria  Doria,  the  great  winner  of  the  best  glory  of  the 
G-cEOese ;  and  just  under  me  floats  an  American  flag,  at  the  peak 
of  a  Baltimore  schooner,  that  sails  to-morrow  jnoining  for  the 
United  States.  I  must  close  my  letter,  to  send  by  her.  I  shall 
remain  in  Genoa  a  week,  and  will  write  you  of  its  splendor  more 
minutely. 
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t  is  aiimnjr  the  pleasatitest  f.hings  jn  this  vary 
pIuMant  woi'Id,  to  find  oneself  for  the  first  time  in  a  famous  city. 
We  sallied  fi-om  the  hotel  this  momiDg  sin  hour  after  our  arrival, 
aod  stopped  at  the  first  coiner  to  debate  where  we  should  go.  I 
could  not  help  smiling  at  the  magnificence  of  the  alternatives, 
"  To  the  Gfallery,  of  course,"  said  I,  "  (o  see  the  Venus  de  Medi- 
cis."  "  To  Sauta  Croce,"  said  one,  "to  see  the  tombs  of  Michael 
Angelo,  and  Alfieri,  and  Machiavelli."  "  To  the  Palazzo  Pitti," 
said  another,  "  fJie  Grand  Duke's  palace,  and  the  choicest  collec- 
tion of  pictures  in  the  world."  The  embarrassment  alone  was 
quite  a  sensation. 

The  Venus  carried  the  dav.  Wh  orossed  the  Piazaa  de 
Granduoa,  and  inquired  for  the  gallery.  A  fine  court  was  shown 
us,  opening  out  from  the  square,  around  the  three  sides  of  which 
stood  a  fine  uniform  straetui'e,  with  a  colonnade,  the  lower  story 
occupied  by  shops  and  crowded  with  people.     We  mounted  a 
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broad  Btiiroa&i,  oal  ipquestpd  oi  the  wlJi  i  fit  ih  d  oi  tD  Ue- 
directed  to  the  pipsence  of  iho  Vtnu',  without  dcHy  Pas'mg 
through  ooe  of  the  lonj,  fwings  of  the  g  tilery,  withont  eyen  a 
glanec  ■it  the  atatu  =  jietmes,  ind  h  oiizp'=  that  lined  the  wills, 
He  arrived  at  the  door  of  a  cahiiiPt,  md,  pntfiHj  aside  the  lai^e 
crimson  (.uitain  at  th?  entrance,  fLjod  before  the  enchanSreai  T 
must  defoi  a  dtseiiption  of  hei  \^  e  bpent  an  hoar  there,  hui., 
except  that  her  diyine  heaoty  hlled  and  salisSed  my  oye,  is 
nothing  else  ever  did,  iiid  tJiat  Ih  statue  is  as  unliLc  a  thiBg  ti 
the  caati)  jce  sees  oi  it  as  one  tbiog  ootild  well  hi,  nnlilEt  iDothoi 
I  made  nc  ciiticiam  Ihtit  ja  an  atmo&phcie  oi  fame  lud 
n-irenmstauti-vl  intcip^t  afc  ut  the  Venus,  whiol  hewilders  tlio 
lancy  almotit  as  moch  as  her  liveliness  does  the  eye  She  bn 
iieen  gized  upon  ud  adtniied  bj  tioops  of  pilgiiitis  eacu  of 
whom  it  weic  woith  htU  a  life  >o  tavo  met  at  her  pedistal  The 
painters,  the  poets,  the  tdknt  nnd  bemty,  that  haie  1.011  theie 
from  eveiy  countiy  under  the  uii  and  the  single  fetimg  '  i  love 
and  admiiatLon  ihit  'he  has  bitathcd  liike  into  all,  con  eeiafo 
hei  meie  piosenco  aa  a  place  tor  revury  and  speoulafnn  Childc 
Harold  has  heen  heie,  I  thougiat,  and  Shelley  ind  "^""oruswoith 
and  Moore  ,  ind,  iartnei  removed  item  om  synioithi  1  but 
interc'-ting  still,  the  poeia  vad  aculptojs  rf  anoiliei  n_i  Iiehac! 
^ngelo  aad  Alhcn,  the  men  of  gnmuB  of  all  nations  •uid  times 
and,  to  stand  m  the  sante  spot,  aiid  esipcrience  the  same  foclm^ 
with  them,  1  an  miigmative  pleajuu,  it  is  tme,  but  aa  ttulv  a 
deep  and  leal  one  Exceeding  as  the  Venuj.  does  beycnu  all 
competition,  eiery  image  ot  loveliness  painted  01  -culptuiod  tha^ 
one  hai  ovei  hefoie  seen,  the  fancy  leaves  the  eje  gtsmg  iipun  it 
and  huEies  itvelf  uresistibly  with  ita  pregnant  ttmof.phere  ut 
recollections       U  hast  T  ffund  it  so,  and  I  must  ^0  ll   i    a  iiu 
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and  Hgain,  before  I  can  look  at  the  marble  sep^irately,  .lud  with  a 
merely  admiring  a.ttention. 


Three  oi  lour  da\=hiTi  stjlen  iwiy  I  scaicp  know  Low  T 
have  seen  but  on  or  two  lliings  jot  hive  f  It  ^o  une  pxl  to  tha 
deicnption,  th^t  but  foi  my  pionii'-e  I  Bhuuld  nevei  write  a  hne 
about  them  B.e'illyj  to  at  down  and  gaze  into  one  of  Titnn  b 
faces  foi  tn  hour  and  thi-n  to  go  away  and  di(,am  of  putting  mto 
language  its  ooloi  and  txp  'ision  seems  to  me  littk  'ihort  of 
superlative  madness  I  only  woniai  at  the  diime  faculty  of 
si^ht  The  diaught  of  plta^re  soams  to  me  immoital,  and  the 
eye  the  only  Ganymede  that  can  carry  the  cup  steidily  to  tho 
mind  II  iw  shall  I  he^in  to  give  you  an  idea  of  the  lor- 
naima  '  What  oia  I  tell  you  of  the  St  John  in  the  do 
aeif,  that  (,in  aftoid  you  a  glimpst,  even,  ot  EaphaLl's  inspired 
oieatioas 

The  TVibiiTu  16  the  name  of  i  small  ootagonal  (.ibmet  in  the 
gnllery,  demoted  to  the  masterpieces  ot  the  collection  Th  i  are 
five  statues,  of  which  one  is  the  Venus  de  Medieis ;  and  a  dozen 
or  twenty  pictures,  of  which  I  have  only  seen  as  yet  Titian's  two 
Venuaes,  and  Raphael's  St.  John  and  Fornarina.  People  walk 
through  the  other  parts  of  the  gallery,  and  pause  here  and  there 
a  moment  before  a  painting  or  a  statue  ;  but  in  the  Tribune  they 
sit  down,  and  you  may  wait  hours  before  a  chair  is  vacated,  or 
often  before  the  occupant  'Shows  a  sign  of  Ufa.  Everybody  seems 
entranced  there.  They  get  before  a,  picture,  and  bury  their  eyea 
in  it,  as  if  it  had  turned  theiu  to  stone.  After  the  Venus,  the 
Fornarina  strikes  me  most  forcibly,  and  I  have  stood  and  gaaed 
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at  it  till  my  limbs  were  numb  witL  the  uiutioiile  a  posture 
There  is  no  affeefation  in  this  I  saw  an  Eaj,hsh  ^ul  yesterday 
gazing  at  the  St,  John  fehe  was  a  flighty,  coquLftish  locking 
creature,  a,nd  I  had  felt  that  the  spint  of  tlio  place  wis  protinel 
by  the  way  she  sailed  into  the  room  She  sat  down,  with  hilf  a 
glance  at  the  Venus,  and  be£,an  to  look  at  this  pietuie  It  i^  a 
glorious  thing,  to  be  suie,  j  youth  of  appaiLntly  sutnteen,  with 
a  leopard-skin  about  his  loins,  in  the  very  pride  of  maturing  man- 
liness and  beauty.  The  expression  of  the  face  is  all  human,  but 
wrought  to  the  veiy  limit  of  celestial  enthusias  n  Tin,  wondu 
ful  iichuLss  of  the  coloring,  th  oxquiBito  ripe  fuln  <ii  of  the  hmba, 
the  pa'-aionate  devotion  of  the  kindhu^  fealuie  ,  coinl  ine  to  mjlie 
it  the  fiultle''''  ileal  ot  i  peifcit  human  bi,mj,  in  youth  I  had 
quiti.  forgntteu  tbi,  ntiudei  for  ■m  houi  Qmfe  j.  diifcrcnt  pio 
tuio  had  absoibed  all  my  attention  The  intimoe  of  som)  one 
disturbed  me,  and  as  I  looked  aroun  t  I  caught  a  c^lanoe  of  my 
corLuette,  Sitting  with  hei  hands  awkwardly  clasped  ovei  hei  ^^nide- 
book,  hei  mouth  open  and  the  lower  jaw  hangmg  down  with  a 
ludicrous  esprc^son  ot  anconsciousnesa  anl  aslonished  admuation 
Sht  was  eiidentlj  unaware  of  cverjthmg  in  the  woild  except  the 
form  before  hei,  and  a   moie  abiorbLd  and  sincert,   wonder  I 


1  have  been  enjojing  all  day  an  Ittlian  Testa  The  Floien 
tinis  have  a  [leas'jut  custom  of  celebiating  thiBpiiticuUi  festival, 
Asconsion  daj,  in  the  open  nil  ,  breakfis-iugjjlinmg,  and  dmcmg 
under  the  suporb  trees  of  thi.  Caserne  This  is,  by  thp  wiy, 
quite  the  loneliest  public  pleasure  giou33  1  ever  saw — a  wood  of 
three  miles  m  circumfeiente,  lying  on  the  banks  ot  the  Aino, 
just  below  the  town  ,  not,  like  most  Eutopcan  promenades,  a 
bare  field  of  clay  oi  ground,  "et  out  with  stunted  tiecs,  an  1      t 
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t  til  li  wfbt  lildpt 

t    dd      bl  d      f  b  t  fuli    f   w   d  p  tl  d 

mh  d   th         1    b  xsh       w       w  Id      d  1  t  b    w 

J       d  t     II    !        jt         ii  f         th    Imb  1 

wind    gbt  ytk  dh  Ith  jldd 

p  fltj,  fhlf  Iwth  mtl 

t  mpl  th  t  d  b       t  f  1         t  f  P      1      t 

m       ry  di      t  I  h        b  t      Iitfl         p      d  w  th  th 

nbtrntf         plh         pi  T         tptthwod 

fnith         yi       intfn      fthmtppl         t      t 
Fl      n        f        d    t      d  n  d  wd    f  1     y  j     jl    t 

wh        i>  m    1 1  h       fitly  1    d  h         h     d    d  t  lea 

f  I  rh  k   ts    h     C  d         d  tl 

to  ^        h    t       y  R  Urn  U  th 

th  II  t  t  II  th     w    M   t  Ik       d 

d  d  f   f       lA     tl       t  p         d    L.    I    h  ly 

d  y       1      th  Th     wh  1     pi  Ik         1   If 

dmlwUwd  \.  h  pblp  d 

E      1 

It  is  the  custom,  I  am  told,  foi  the  GrdEd  Duke  an  1  Jhe  nobles 
of  Tuscany  to  join  ia  thia  festival,  and  breakfast  lu  the  open  air 
with  the  people.  The  late  deith  of  the  joung  aud  bciutilul 
Grand-Duchesa  haa  prevented  it  this  yeai,  and  the  meny  mnkin^a 
are  diniinished  of  one  half  thuu  interest  I  should  not  hive 
imagined  it,  howevPiY  ■'■■''■''oitt  tht,  infoimafion  I  took  a  long 
stroll  among  the  tents  this  moinino,  with  two  lali  a  hoiji  Albany, 
old  friends,  whom  I  have  eaoouiitLred  accidentally  in  Florence 
The  scenes  were  peculiar  and  poifcctly  Italian  Everything  was 
done  fantastically  and  tastefull)  The  tableo  weie  set  about  the 
knolls,  tha  bonnets  and  shawls  hung  upon  the  trees,  and  the 
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daik  eyed  mcL  and  ^irK,  witli  then  csprt&siY  tico',  full  oi 
enjoynient,  kaDL-d  wound  upon  the  gi  i'''',  with  the  childien 
plijing  among  them,  m  innumenhle  lifde  paitic!,  disp  r5cd  as  if 
]t  had  been  mana^  d  by  a  paintGi  \.t  p\  i^  fpw  stepa  a  loug 
einb;weied  alley  '.tietchod  off  to  the  light  oi  kft,  ivith  f>fiollii^ 
gioujs  MittLiel  th  txi  lb  the  evp  coull  s^e  undor  the  tiLLS,  the 
red  ribands  and  brytt  colored  co'ftumoi  eonti  "cting  gijlywith 
tlie  filiage  of  over/  fiat,  fiom  tho  du^Ly  leaf  /  the  Jive  to  the 
blight  soft  green  of  the  acacia  V,  heievei  theie  was  a  eirculu 
opening  theie  wltl  ttntsjust  m  the  edges  of  the  (rood,  the  white 
festoons  ot  the  i,loth  hung  from  the  limbs,  and  tibles  spread 
nndei  them,  with  then  antiqui,  looking  Tuscan  pitchei^  wrpathed 
with  \ines,  and  table*!  spread  with  bioad  gieen  kaves,  maLmg  the 
piettiest  cool  covcimg  thit  conld  be  conceived  I  haie  not 
come  up  to  the  leality  m  thib  description,  ind  yet,  OQ  reading 
it,  it  bounds  hilf  a  fiition  One  must  be  heie  to  leel  how 
little  language  can  convey  in  id  a  of  thi^  "  giid(,n  <f  tho 
world  " 

The  eveninf,  was  iho  fishionablu  ]nui,  ind,  nith  the  idditinn 
of  Ml  (in.enough,  the  sculptor,  to  oto  paity,  we  diu^e  ti  thu 
Ca&oine  about  an  hour  befcie  sunset  to  see  the  equipages,  and 
enjiy  the  close  of  the  fesfml  The  drives  inteiseet  these 
biautifnl  groun  1&  irregularlj  m  evtiy  dueotion,  and  the  specta:,le 
was  HOB  nioie  biilhint  than  m  the  morning  The  nobil  t^  and 
tho  (;iy  noild  of  Hoienoe  fiew  past  us,  in  (hen  showy  caiiiai^i'! 
ot  eveiy  de'^enption,  the  distmgm&hed  oi,(,upanta  difflnn^  lu  but 
one  lespect  fiom  wlII  bred  people  ot  othei  countries — Ikty  ho/ei 
happy.  If  I  had  been  lying  on  tho  grass,  aa  Italian  peasant, 
with  ray  kinsmen  and  friends,  I  should  not  have  felt  that  among 
the  hundreds  who  wore  rolling  past  me,  richer  and  better  born, 
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there  waa  one  face  tliat  looked  on  ma  contemptuously  or  conde- 
Bcendingly.  I  was  very  mueb  straok  with  the  Tiuiversal  air  of 
enjoyment  and  natural  exhilaration.  One  scarce  felt  lite  a 
stranger  ia  such  a  happy-looking  crowd. 

Near  the  centre  of  the  grounds  ia  an  open  space,  where  it  is 
the  custom  for  people  to  stop  in  di-iving  to  exchange  courtesies 
with  their  friends.  It  is  a  kind  of  fashionable  open  air  soiree. 
E\eiy  evening  yon  maj  sei  fioui  fittj  to  a  hunilied  caiiu^i,  at  a 
ttme,  inoTmg  a,hout  in  thio  littl  ijuan.  la  the  midst  of  the 
woods,  and  di  awing  up  side  by  side,  one  aftei  anothei,  foi 
conTei'ation  Gentltmen  conn,  oidinauly  on  hoiapbiLk,  and 
pass  lonnd  fioni  eaiiia^p  to  eiiruge,  with  their  hit"  oif,  talking 
gayly  with  the  ladies  within  Theie  (.unld  not  be  a  moie 
biillunt  Btenc,  and  thtie  nevpi  wis  j.  moie  ileli,^htful  LUotooi 
It  keeps  alive  the  mteicouise  m  tie  suiiimei  months,  whon  there 
^^9  no  paitifei,  and  it  gives  a  stiangei  an  oppoituaity  of  seeing 
the  lovely  ami  the  distinguished  with  ut  the  difficultj  ani 
lestiaint  of  an  intioduotion  to  society  I  wish  somL  of  these 
bettPi  habits  ot  Lmope  wi'ie  imitated  la  oui  country  as  leidily 

After  thiealing  fho  emboweied  loada  of  the  <  ascine  foi  an 
hour,  and  gazimg  with  constant  dclisfht  at  the  thousmd  pi:,tui  s 
of  beauty  and  happmes;.  that  met  us  at  every  turn,  wa  cawo 
back  and  mingled  in  the  gij  thiong  of  (.aiiiages  it  the  ceutrt 
The  valet  of  our  iadj  tuonds  knew  e\erybodv,  and,  takin^  a 
conveniLut  stand,  we  amused  ouiselves  foi  aa  hour,  gazing  au 
them  as  they  were  named  in  passing  Among  otheia,  se-seial  of 
the  Bonapnte  family  went  by  in  a  spkndid  lauuche,  and  a 
heavy  oaim^e,  with  i  ahowj,  tassolled  hammer  cloth,  and 
seivants  in  dashy  livrries,  stopped  just  at  oar  side,  ooutammg 
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Alid^rae  Catalan!,  the  celobiat  d  tmgei  She  has  a  fine  tica 
yet,  with  large  espreasive  fcatnres,  aad  djjk,  handsome  ejes 
Her  daughter  waa  with  her,  but  she  has  none  of  her  inothci'a 
piefensions  to  ^oud  loot'- 
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galleries  you  see  merely  tjie  Arts,  liere  you  are  dazzleiJ  witli  tlio 
renewed  and  costly  luagnifioenee  of  a  royal  palace.  Tlio  floors 
and  ceilings  and  furniture,  eacb  particular  part  of  which  it  must 
have  cost  the  education  of  a  life  to  accomplish,  howilder  you  out 
of  yoQi-self,  quite  ;  and,  till  you  can  tread  on  a  mateliless  pave- 
ment or  imitated  mosaio,  and  lay  your  hat  oa  a  table  of  inlaid 
geniB,  and  sit  on  a  sofa  wrought  with  you  know  not  wiiat  delicata 
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and  curious  woikniansliip,  without  nei'vousuMs  or  cobi]! unction, 
you  are  not  in  a  state  to  appreciate  tho  pioturns  upon  tlni  walls 
with  judgment  or  pleasure. 

I  saw  but  one  thing  we]I— Titian's  Bella,  as  the  Floventiaes 
call  it.  There  are  two  famous  Venuaes  hy  the  same  master,  aa 
you  know,  iu  the  other  gallery,  hanging  over  tlie  Veaus  de 
Mediois — full-length  figures  reclining  upon  eouehes,  one  of  thero 
usually  called  Titian's  mistress.  The  Bella,  ia  the  Pitti  gallery, 
is  a  half-length  porh'ait,  dressed  to  tie  shoulders,  and  a  different 
kind  of  picture  altogether.  The  others  are  voluptuous,  full- 
grown  women.  This  represents  a  young  gh'l  of  perhaps  seven- 
teen ;  and  if  the  frame  ia  which  it  hangs  were  a  window,  and  thrt 
loveliest  creature  that  ever  trod  the  floors  of  a  palace  stood 
looking  out  upon  you,  in  the  open  air,  she  could  Dot  seem  more 
real,  or  give  you  a  stronger  feeling  of  the  presonoo  of  esquisit.o, 
breathing,  human  fceauty.  The  face  has  no  parfjcular  character. 
It  is  the  look  with  which  a  girl  would  walk  to  the  casement  io  a 
mood  of  hstle'a  happiness  ml  gaze  out  she  oaice  knew  why 
"Vouteel  that  it  is  the  habitual  espte  ^loii  let  nith  11  ts 
subdued  qmet  and  sweetness  it  i  a  countenance  beneath  which 
evilenllj  ^ileejs  waim  anl  meisureleas  pas5ion  capacities  fr 
lj\iug  an1  ndi  m^  dul  resenting  eve  jthinc  that  n  abes  up  a 
chaidcfei  to  levc  e  and  adoie  I  !o  not  liuow  how  i  piotu  o  i 
cxpre>!3  bO  much — but  it  does  esjicss  all  this    aui  eloquently 

In  ft  hesto  oo  llip  ceiling  uf  tne  of  tlie  p  ivite  chamber'',  is  a 
portrait  of  the  lite  Uiuented  Giand  duohe=?  On  the  niant  Ipie^.^ 
in  the  Duie's  cabinet  also  is  a  beautiful  marble  bust  of  her.  It 
ia  a  face  and  head  oorrespMiding  perfectly  to  the  character  given 
hev  by  ooniraon  report,  fnl!  of  nohk'ness  -ind  kinduess.     The 
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Unke,  wlio  loved  her  witJi  a  devotion  rarely  found  in  marriages  of 
state,  is  inconsolable  since  her  deatli,  and  has  sliut  himself  from 
all  society.  He  hardly  slept  during  her  illness,  watching  by  her 
bedside  constantly.  She  was  a  religions  enthusiast,  and  hev 
health  is  said  fo  have  been  first  impairej  hy  too  rigid  an  adhe- 
rence to  the  fasts  of  the  church,  and  seJf-inflicted  penance.  The 
Florentines  talk  of  her  still,  and  she  appears  to  have  been  un- 
usually loved  and  honored. 


I  have  just  returned  from  hearing  an  itnprovisatrice.  At  a 
paily  last  night  1  met  an  Italian  gentleman,  who  talked  very 
enthusiastically  of  a  lady  of  Florence,  celebrated  for  her  talent 
of  improvisation.  She  was  to  give  a  pnrate  exhibition  to  her 
friends  the  nest  day  at  twelve,  and  he  offered  politely  to  intro- 
duce me.     He  called  this  morning,  and  we  went  together. 

Some  thirty  or  forty  people  were  iissembled  in  a  haudsomo 
room,  darkened  tastefully  by  heavy  curtains.  They  wera  sitting 
in  perfect  silence  when  we  entered,  all  gazing  intently  on  the  im- 
provisatiice,  a  lady  of  some  forty  or  fifty  years,  of  a  fine  counta- 
nance,  and  dressed  in  deep  mourning.  She  rose  to  receive  ua  5 
and  my  friend  introducing  me,  to  my  inimite  dismay,  aa  an  im- 
provisfUon:  Americamo,  she  gave  me  a  seat  on  the  sofa  at  her 
right  hand,  an  honor  I  had  not  Italian  enough  to  decline.  I 
regretted  it  the  less  that  it  gavo  me  au  opportunity  of  observing 
the  effects  of  the  "  fine  phi-ensy,"  a  pleasure  I  should  otherwiso 
certMuly  have  lost  through  the  darkness  of  the  room. 

We  were  sitting  m  profound  silence,  the  head  of  the  improvi- 
eatrioe  bent  down  upon  her  breast,  and  her  hands  clasped  over 
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hei  hp,  when  she  ■suddenly  laised  herself,  and  with  both  hands 
extended,  commenceil  m  a.  thiilling  voice,  "  Patyii"'  Some 
paitieulai  pa^ige  of  riorentinB  history  hal  bpsn  given  hei  by 
one  of  the  company,  and  wo  hid  intcirupttd  hoi  m  the  midst  of 
her  coacpptun  "-ihe  went  on  with  ^stonl■llln5  flaoncy,  in 
Bmioth  haimonioui  ihyme,  without  ihp  hevitation  of  a  hieitli,  tor 
half  an  torn  My  knowledge  of  the  language  was  too  imperfect 
to  judge  of  the  finish  of  the  style,  bnt  the  Italians  pie^ent  weie 
quite  earned  iwaj  wifh  then  enthii=]i  ui  There  was  an  nn- 
provisatoie  in  company,  ?aid  to  be  tho  sci-ond  la  Italy ,  a  young 
man,  of  pi,rhapa  twentj  five,  with  a  face  that  sfiuek  me  as  the 
vaiy  heav  ideal  of  stenms  His  laigp  espiesaivp  eye's  kindled  is 
the  poetess  wtnt  on,  ind  the  changes  of  his  oouatcuanee  'oon 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  company  She  closed  and  sunk 
back  upon  hei  sent,  quite  exhausted  ,  and  the  poet,  loolimg 
round  for  sympithy,  loaded  hei  with  piaises  m  iho  peeulurly 
beautiful  epithets  of  the  Italian  lini^uage  I  leijarded  hei  more 
closdy  as  she  s'it  bj  mp  Hi.r  profile  was  beiutiful ,  and  hei 
mouth,  which  at  the  Gist  glance  hdd  exhibited  maiirs  of  age,  w^s 
OKrled  by  hei  excitement  into  a  iiim,  animated  cuiv  ninth 
lostored  twnty  years  it  least  by  its  expiession 

Aftei  a  f=w  mimites  one  of  the  compiuj  wpnt  oui;  of  the  lOOm, 
and  wiote  u^-on  a  sheet  of  pipoi  tlic  last  words  of  (.yeij  line 
foi  'i  sonnet ,  and  a  geiitlenn.ii  who  hid  lemamLd  withiu,  gave  a 
Buhject  to  fill  it  up.  She  took  the  papsf,  and  looting  at  it  a  mo- 
ment or  two,  repeated  the  sonnet  as  fluently  as  if  it  had  been 
written  out  before  her.  Several  other  subjects  wei'e  thea  given 
her,  and  she  filled  the  same  sonnet  with  the  same  terminations. 
It  was  wonderful.  I  could  not  coooeive  of  such  facility.  After 
she  had  satisfied  them  with  this,  she  tmned  to  mo  and  said,  lliat 
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la  coiaplicient  to  tlie  Ameiican  improvi^atgie  -jLt  would  givi,  %n 
ode  Tipou  America  To  di^diim  tho  ehinoter  and  the  honor 
would  Ld^e  been  liotib  difficult  and  emliiriasaing  e\ea  foi  one 
who  knew  the  languagp  bettLi  thin  I,  so  I  howcd  ind  subinitteJ 
f%he  began  with  the  diifoo^i-iy  of  Columbus,  tldimed  hun  as  hci 
coimtiyDiaii ,  aad  with  bome  poetical  t^nciog  about  the  tiiH 
woods  md  tht,  Indiau&,  niinj,led  «p  Montezuma  and  "Washington 
lather  pioniiscuou'^ly,  and  closed  with  a  really  beautiful  ipoa- 
fiophe  to  libeity      My  aoLno>\le dements  were  foitunitdy  lost 


One  lodges  like  a  piince  ia  Florence,  and  pays  like  a  beggar. 
For  the  information  of  artists  and  scholars  desirous  to  come 
abroad,  to  whom  exact  knowledge  on  the  subject  is  important,  I 
will  give  you  the  inventory  and  cost  of  my  whereabout. 

I  ait  at  tbis  moment  in  a  window  of  what  was  formerly  the 
archbishop's  palace—*  noble  old  edifice,  ivith  vast  st.aircasea  and 
rcBonnding  arches,  and  a  hall  in  iviiich  you  might  put  a  dozen  of 
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the  modern  brn,k  liouae?  ol  oui  conni,rj  Mj  cliimljei  is  as 
laiso  as  %  bail  lOjni,  on  the  seconil  story,  lookiDg  out  upon  the 
garden  belonging  to  the  house  which  extendi  to  the  easttm  w^ll 
if  the  city  Beyond  this  lies  ont,  of  thp  sweetest  views  in  the 
world — the  ascending  amphitheatre  of  liills,  m  whove  lap  lies 
Florence,  with  the  tall  eminence  of  Fieiole  va  the  centre,  ciowned 
with  the  mona^teiy  in  which  Milton  {Mued  =ix  weekH,  while 
gathering  sceneij  foi  hih  Paiadise  T  can  ilmost  count  the 
panea  of  ghss  in  (ho  windows  ot  the  btrd'a  loom  ,  and,  between 
the  fine  old  building  anl  njy  eje,  on  the  slope  of  the  hill,  he 
thirty  01  foiiy  splendid  villas  halfbune'l  in  tiees  (Madame 
Catalini's  amoiig  them)  piLd  one  above  onothei  on  the  steep 
ascent,  with  then  column"  ind  poiticoes,  as  if  they  were  mock 
temples  m  a  ^ist  feiraced  giideii  I  do  not  think  there  i? 
a  wmdow  m  Italy  thit  commands  moie  points  of  beauty  Cole, 
the  Amencan  landscape  paintei  who  occupied  the  loom  before 
me,  took  a  sketch  from  it  Foi  neighboi^,  the  Neajolitin  am- 
bissador  lives  m  the  same  fluoi,  the  two  G-ieenjughs  in  the 
giound  looms  below,  and  Ihe  palace  nf  one  of  the  wealthiest 
nobki  of  Floience  overlooks  (he  ^a;  len  with  i,  tioat  of  eighty- 
five  windtwa,  fiom  which  \oit  are  at  libeity  to  select  ^ny  two  oi 
thice,  and  imagine  the  most  celebrated  beauty  ot  Tuscany  be- 
hind the  crimson  cui tains — the  daugbtei  ot  thi8  same  noble  leii 
mg  that  leputati  n  bhe  wa^  pointed  out  to  me  it  the  Opeii  a 
night  or  two  since,  and  I  htvj  een  11  fameus  women  with  less 
pietensions 

Foi  the  mteiioi,  roj  fuiuituip  1'=  njt  ]uite  upon  th  -.ime 
Boale,  but  I  have  a  clean  snow  white  bed,  a  calico  eoveied  sofa, 
chairs  and  tables  enough,  and  pictures  (hiee  deep  from  the  wall 
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For  all  thh,  mi  tlr  libeity  of  the  epi^copil  eiiil  n,  I  pay 
thru  dollars  a  iin-i  h  '  A  dolhi  iiioi''  i&  ohiijred  for  lamps, 
boots,  and  sen  ice,  and  a  daik-pyed  landlady  ot  thirty-five 
mends  my  gloves,  and  pays  me  two  visits  i  day — items  not  men- 
tioned in  the  bill  riion  foi  thfl  fet'dmE;  an  excellent  Ireakfast 
of  coffee  and  toast  i*  binui'ht  me  fir  ms  cents,  and,  without 
wine,  one  may  dine  henrtily  it  i  fashnnible  restaurant  foi  twelve 
cents,  and  with  wine,  quite  magnificently  foi-  twenty-five.  Es- 
cliisiye  of  postage  and  pleasures,  this  ia  all  one  is  called  upon  to 
spend  in  Florence.  Three  hundred  dollars  a  year  would  fairly 
and  largely  cover  the  expenses  of  a  man  living  at  this  rate  ;  and 
a  man  who  would  not  bo  williag  to  live  half  as  well  for  the  sake 
of  his  art,  does  not  deserve  to  see  Italy.  I  have  stated  thcso 
unsentimental  particulars,  because  it  is  a  kind  of  information  I 
believe  hiugIi  wanted.  I  should  have  come  to  Italy  years  ago  if 
I  had  known  as  much,  and  I  am  sure  there  are  young  men  in  our 
country,  dreaming  of  tliis  paradise  of  art  in  half  despair,  who  wiH 
thank  me  for  it,  and  take  up  at  oneo  "the  pilgrim's  sandal-shoou 
Hud  saoU op-shell." 
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EXCURSION    - 


>  fo!'  Veniee  yesterday,  in  oompany  with  Mv.  Alex- 
ander and  Mr.  Oranoh,  two  American  artists.  We  had  tiikeu  the 
vettroino  for  Bologna,  and  at  daylight  we  were  winding  up  the 
BJde  of  the  amphitheatre  of  Appeniaes  that  bends  over  Florence, 
leaving  Fiesole  rising  sharply  on  our  right.  The  mist  Wiis  creep- 
ing up  the  mountain  just  in  advance  of  ua,  retreating  with  a 
scarcely  perceptible  motion  to  the  summits,  lika  the  lift  of  a 
heavy  curtain  ;  Florenca,  aud  its  long,  heavenly  valley,  full  of 
white  palaces  sparkling  in  the  sun,  lay  below  us,  more  like  a 
vision  of  a  better  world  than  a  scene  of  human  passion ;  away  in 
the  horizon  the  abrupt  heads  of  the  mountains  of  Carrara  rose 
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into  the.  sky  ;  and  with  the  cool,  fresh  breeze  of  tlie  hiOs,  and  the 
oKcitemont  of  the  pleasant  excursion  hefore  ua,  we  were  three  of 
as  happy  travellers  probahly  as  wero  to  be  met  on  any  highway 
in  this  garden  of  the  world. 

^''    h   I    ii  ■  d     motle    c  ew  they  were — a  littla 
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descended  a  sharp  hill,  and  emerged  at  its  foot  into  a  sunshine  so 
bndden  and  clear,  that  it  seemed  almost  as  if  the  night  had  hurst 
into  mid-day  in  a  moment.     We  had  come  out  of  a  black  oloud. 
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Tile  wuuutam  belim  1  us  ww^  tap^  i  \r  'i  it  I  iIk  suanuit 
Beueafh  us  liy  a  mip  of  a  hundied  Till  js,  all  bathed  and 
glowing  in  unclouded  Iitlit,  ind  on  tht  Imiit  of  t!ie  horizon,  far 
ofi  as  tiie  cjo  tjuld  spin,  lay  i  bog  spuXling  lirn-  of  water,  like 
1  silvei  frime  iiound  the  landacipp  It  wn  oui  Srf(  vn,w  or  tbe 
Adrtahc  We  looked  at  it  with  ihe  "intulu  md  indefinable 
emotion  with  which  me  alwiys '^ees  a  celebiatpd  waler  toi  the 
firat  time — a  seu'ition,  it  'se^m^  to  me,  ijiiifh  it  like  that  of  no 
other  addition  to  out  knowledge  The  Mediteti •ic'^an  at  Mii- 
seilles,  the  Amo  at  Floiuncp,  the  Seme  at  PntL ,  aft  ct^d  me  m 
the  same  way      Explain  it  who  will,  oi  can  ' 

An  houi  atfei,  we  leached  tiio  bolder  of  Roniagni,  tlie 
dominions  of  the  Popi  mnnin^  ap  thus  fir  mto  tlie  Appsnnies 
Here  oui  trunks  weie  taken  off  and  searched  mora  mmntciy 
rhe  little  viUag  wis  mil  of  the  daili  slvinned  lomantic  lookin;; 
Eomagnese,  and  my  twj  iiiends,  oeited  on  i  wall,  with  a  dozen 
cmious  gazers  dbout  thiin,  sketched  the  heads  iooking  fiom  the 
old  atone  windows,  be^gjrs,  bmldin^^a,  and  Hceneiy,  m  a  mood  oi 
profeBBionil  contentment  Dieaa  apait,  the'e  highland  Italiaui 
are  like  North  \ineiican  Indians — the  same  eoppei  ooraplesions, 
high  cheek  boaes,  thm  iips,  ani  dead,  Hack  haii  The  old 
wonitn  paiticulaily,  would  pa  (u  aoi  of  oui  town"  foi  full 
blooded  squaws 

The  seenery,  aftti  this  en-"  oi  th  Liid  nhipu  jv  <•  ^n^a 
dashed" — the  only  landscape  I  e\  i  siw  exithf  c!  the  tmis 
so  peculiar  to  Palvator's  pictures  Our  painters  were  m  eostasiei 
with  if,  and  truly,  the  daik  fjliage,  and  blanched  locka,  the  wild 
glens,  and  wind  distort-ei'  trees  gave  the  country  the  ^[i  ct  i 
home  for  ill  the  tempests  and  fiiods  of  a  ooatinent  Thi 
Kaatfikills  a.re  tarns  to  jt. 
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The  toi  noin  cima  on  hot  md  ultry,  and  our  litKe  republic 
hpgan  i,o  disjilay  its  cljaiactei  The  lailoi's  wife  was  triken  siolt ; 
and  fatigue,  ^ad  heit,  and  the  tovji  motion  of  the  vetturino  in 
desopnding  the  mountain?,  biought  on  a  degree  of  auffeiing  irhich 
it  was  jiainful  to  vitneas  She  waa  i  woman  of  really  estraovdi- 
naiy  beaufj,  and  digniiipd  and  modest  as  few  women  are  in  any 
country.  Her  suppressed  groans,  her  white,  tremulous  lips,  the 
tears  of  agony  pressing  thickly  thionth  hei  shut  eyelils,  and  the 
clenching  of  her  scnipture~Iike  hands  would  have  moved  any- 
thing hat  an.  Italian  husband  The  little  effeminate  villain 
treated  her  as  if  she  had  been  a  djg  She  boie  eveiytbing  from 
him  till  he  took  her  band,  which  she  tailed  famtly  to  intimate  that 
she  eould  not  rise  when  the  carnige  stopped  and  fhicw  it  back 
into  her  face  with  a  curse.  She  louael,  anl  lo  ked  at  him  witli 
a  natural  majesty  aud  ealmnesa  thit  mide  my  blood  thrill. 
"  AspetSaV  was  her  only  answoi    as  she  sunk  bick  and  feinted. 

The  Dutchmau's  wife  was  %  [lam  honpst  iff  etionate  erea- 
inre,  bearing  the  humors  of  two  heated  and  ill  tempei  ed  ohildren, 
with  a  patience  wa  wore  co  npelled  to  admi  e  Hpi  husband 
smoked  and  laughed,  and  talked  villainous  French  ind  worse 
Italian,  but  was  glad  to  escape  tj  the  eabiiolet  in  tl  e  hottest  of 
the  day,  leaving  his  wife  to  hei  cires  The  baby  "ersimed,  and 
the  uhiid  blubbered  and  frette  I  and  ioi  bouis  the  mother  waa  n 
miracle  of  kindness.  The  "  dirp  ton  mn:'h  'cam  m  the  shape 
of  a  now  crying  fit  from  both  child  ca,  and  the  pooi  little  Duteb- 
womaa,  quite  wearied  out,  bust  mti  a  flood  of  tt,a  s  and  hic- 
cupped her  eomplainfa  in  hei  own  laiigua  c  weeping  unrestrain- 
edly for  a  quarter  of  au  hour.  After  this  she  felt  better,  took  a 
gulp  of  wise  from  the  black  bottle,  and  settled  herself  once  more 
quietly- and  resignedly  tg   her  duties.     We  had  certdnJy  opened 
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one  Of  two  very  fresh  voiiis  of  human  cLaracter,  when  wo  stopped 
at  the  gates. 

There  is  but.  one  hotel  for  American  travellers  in  Bologna,  of 
course  Those  who  have  read  Rogers's  Italy,  will  remember  hia 
mention  of  "  The  Pilgrim,"  the  house  whore  the  poet  met  Lord 
Bjron  by  appointment,  and  passed  the  evening  with  him  which 
ho  describes  so  esijuisitely.  We  took  leave  of  our  motley  friends 
at  the  door,  and  our  artists  who  had  greatly  admired  the  lovely 
Venetian,  parted  from  her  with  the  regret  of  old  acquaintances. 
She  certainly  was,  as  they  said,  a  splendid  model  for  a  Magdalen, 
"  majestioal  and  sad,"  and,  always  in  attitudes  for  a  picture; 
sleeping  or  waiing,  sho  afforded  a  succession  of  studies  of  which 
they  took  the  most  enthusiastic  advanta^^e. 
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EXOtrRSlON 
LOOttA— 

SAKIO — GUIDO'8  MASSACItE  OF  THE  INNOCENTS- 
ASH    THE    DUOMO EFFECTS     OF    THESE     PLACES     OF    WOftSIMP, 

AND      THE      CEUBMOKIES,      UPON      TUB      MIND BESORT     OP      THE 

CHURCHES eUBTERKANEAN-COR- 

-IW.0MI- 


Another  evening  is  here,  autt  my  friend.s  have  crept  to  heel 
with  the  exclamation,  "how  niuoli  we  may  live  iu  a  day," 
Bologna  is  unliks  any  other  city  we  havo  cTer  seen,  in  a  multi- 
tude of  things.  Yoa  walk  all  over  it  uiitler  areadea,  sheltered  on 
either  aide  from  the  sun,  the  elegance  and  ornaraent  of  the  lines 
of  pillars  depending  on  the  wealth  of  the  owner  of  tiie  particular 
house,  but  columns  and  arches,  simple  or  rich,  everywhere. 
Imagine  porticoes  built  on  the  front  of  every  house  in  Philadel- 
phia or  New  York,  so  as  to  cover  the  adewalks  O' 
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down  the  long  pei'speotive  of  every  street,  contiaued  lines  of  airy 
Cormthian,  oi  oitnple  Dorio  pillars,  and  you  may  faintly  conceive 
the  impiessiun  of  tlie  streets  of  Bologna.  With  Lord  Byron'a 
desire  to  foiget  everything  English,  T  do  not  wonder  at  his 
selection  of  this  foieign  city  for  a  residence,  so  emphatically 
unliky,  as  it  is,  to  evu^thing  else  in  thu  world. 

H  e  inquired  out  the  gallery  after  breakfast,  and  spent  two  oi' 
three  hours  among  the  celebrated  master-pieces  of  the  Carracd, 
and  the  fimoiispiinteis  of  the  Bolognese  school.  The  collection  is 
small,  but  said  to  be  more  choice  than  any  other  iu  Italy.  There 
certainly  are  five  or  sis  among  its  forty  or  fifty  gems,  that  deserve 
each  a  pilgrimage.  The  pride  of  the  placG  is  the  St.  Cecilia,  by 
Raphael  This  ilwtys  beautiful  p arson ihi,ation  of  masic,  a 
woman  o"  cele^itul  bi-iuty,  itands  in  the.  raid^t  ot  a  olioii  who 
Jiave  been  inteirupt  1  in  then  anthem  by  a  soul'  is.iumg  fiom  a 
vision  of  angels  in  a  i,loud  fiom  heaven  The^  have  drDppel 
then  instrumentB,  bioLen,  ujoii  the  gioitnd  ind  ire  listeninj; 
with  lapt  attention,  all,  except  the  saint,  with  heils  diopped 
upon  then  bisoms,  tveieomo  with  the  gloiy  ol  tho  levelati  n 
She  alone,  with  hei  h^vrp  hanging  loosely  fiom  hei  iingeis.,  gazes 
up  with  the  moat  serene  and  cljudless  iipture  beimiOiT  from  her 
pountenanoe,  jet  with  a  look  of  full  and  ingclio  compieheniion, 
and  understaodiag  of  the  melody  and  its  divine  meaning.  You 
feel  that  her  beauty  is  mortal,  for  it  is  all  woman ;  but  you  see 
that,  for  the  moment,  the  spirit  that  breathes  through,  and 
mingles  with  tlie  harmony  in  the  sky,  is  seraphic  and  immortal. 
If  there  ever  was  inspiration,  out  of  boly  writ,  it  touched  the 
pencil  of  Raphael. 

It  is  tedious  to  read  descriptions  of  pictures.  I  liked  every- 
thing iu  the  gallery.     The  Bolognese  style  of  color  suits  my  eye. 
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It  IS  nth  in3  foicibl"-  without  'itaitlmg  ui  oflcndin^  Its 
deliLious  mellowness  of  color,  SDil  \igoi  and  timmplunt  power  of 
conception,  show  two  aepirite  triumphs  of  the  art,  whi^,h  la  the 
■iame  hind  ii  delightful  The  pictuies  of  Ludovii-o  CariacoL 
especiallj  &ed  raj  admiration  And  Domenichmo,  who  died  of 
a  broken  heirt  it  K  lie,  because  his  pruduetirns  wao  neglected, 
IS  a  pamtLi  who  olwaja  touches  me  neaily  Hi^  Bladowna  del 
RusaTio  IS  oiowded  with  beauty  Such  children  1  never  saw  in 
painting — the  veiy  ideals  of  infintilo  grace  and  inaooenoc  It  is 
said  of  him,  that,  itter  painting  his  admirable  ftescoes  la  the 
chmch  ot  rii  Andiew,  at  Rome,  which,  at  the  tinio,  wera 
tidiculed  unsparingly  by  the  aiti'ft'',  hi,  Uitd  ti  mlk  m  on  his 
return  from  hia  studio,  and  gazing  at  them  with  i  dejected  air, 
temaik  to  his  friend  that  hi,  "oduH  not  thml  thej  weie  qvdle 
BO  bad— t!n,j  sight  have  been  worse  "  How  true  it  is,  that, 
"  the  loot  cf  1  y  eat  name  is  in  the  dead  body  " 

Guido'seelehiatclpictuia  of  tho  "Massaorc  ji  thi.  Innocents," 
hangs  just  opposite  the  St.  Cecilia.  It  is  a  powerful  and  painful 
thing.  The  marve!  of  it  to  me  is  the  simplicity  with  which  iL^ 
wonderful  effects  are  produced,  both  of  espressiou  and  color. 
The  kneeling  mother  in  the  foreground,  with  her  dead  children 
before  her,  is  the  most  intense  representation  of  agony  I  ever  saw. 
Yet  the  face  is  calm,  her  eyes  thrown  up  to  heaven,  hut  her  lips 
undistorted,  and  the  muscles  of  her  faue,  steeped  as  tJiey  are  in 
Buffering,  still  and  natural  it  is  the  loot  of  a  soul  overwhelmed 
—that  has  ceased  to  struggle  because  it  is  frdl.  Her  gaze  is  on 
heaven,  and  in  the  abandonment  of  her  limbs,  and  the  deep,  hut 
calm  agony  of  her  countenance,  you  see  that  nothing  between 
this  and  heaven  can  move  her  more      One  suffers  in  seeing  such 
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piotm-es.     You  go  away  exhausted,  aad  with  foelings 
and  excited. 

Aa  we  re  turned,  we  passed  the  gates  of  the^  uniyeraity.  On 
the  walls  were  pasted  a  aonnet  printed  with  some  flourish,  in 
honor  of  Comillo  Rosalpina,  the  laureate  of  one  of  the  aoademioal 
classes. 

We  visited  several  of  the  churches  in  the  afternoon.  Tlie 
cathedral  and  the  Duomo  are  glorious  places — hoth.  I  wish  I 
could  oonvej,  to  minds  acoustonied  to  the  diminutive  size  and 
proportions  of  our  churohes  in  America,  an  idea  of  the  enoi'mous 
and  often  almost  supernatural  grandeur  of  those  ia  Italy.  Aisles 
in  whose  distance  the  figure  of  a  man  is  almost  lost — pillars, 
whose  bases  you  walk  round  in  wonder,  stretching  into  the  lofty 
vaults  of  the  roof,  as  if  they  ended  in  the  sky—arches  of  gigantio 
dimensions,  mingling  and  meeting  with  the  fine  tracery  of  a 
cobweb — altars  piled  up  on  every  side  with  gold,  and  marble,  and 
silver — private  chapels  ornamented  with  the  wealth  of  nobles,  let 
into  the  sides,  each  large  enough  for  a  communion — aad  through 
the  whole  extent  of  the  interior,  an  unencumbered  breadth  of 
floor,  with  here  and  thuro  a  solitary  worsbippi-r  on  hia  kncLS,  or 
prostrated  on  his  faoe — figures  so  small  m  compau'^on  with  the 
immense  dome  above  them,  that  it  stems  ai  if,  cjuld  Ji  taute 
drown  a  prayer,  they  were  is  much  lost  is  it  thiy  ptajed  undui 
the  open  sky !  Without  hwm^  even  a  leanm.^  (i  tht  Pithohi, 
faith,  I  love  to  haunt  thur  chuichta  and  I  an  not  suie  that  the 
religious  awe  of  the  sublime  ceremonies  and  places  of  woiohip 
does  not  steal  upon  me  daily  Whenever  I  am  heated,  or 
fatigued,  or  out  of  spiiits,  I  go  into  the  first  cathedral,  and  sit 
down  for  an  hour.  They  are  always  dark,  and  cool,  and  juiet , 
and  the  distant  tinliling  of  tin,  bell  fiom  iyme  d  stJut  chapel  and 
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the  grateful   odor   of  the   inoeuse,     nd     ?      1  w    j    t     udibl 
murmur  of  prayer,  settles  on  my  feel  ngs  1  k    a  n    t  and      t    n„ 
and  aootBes  and  refreshes  me,  as  notl  n      I     will      Tlie  Ital  an 
peasantry  wlio  come  to  the  cities  t        11        1  a    a  n  p       th 
noona  in  these  cool  places.     You  se    th  m       tl        Ln       jsI    j 
against  a  pillar,  or  sitting  in  a  corne    w  h  th  ir  h     1    uj  n  th 
bosoms;  and,  if  it  were  as  a  place  of     t      f    nd    il  n       1  n     t! 
ohureheaaie  an  inestimaljle  blessmg   t     th  m      It       m    t 
that  any   oincero   Christian,  of   wh  t  t   tl      w  uld    find   a 

pleasure  in  going  mto  1  sicied  pi       ami     tt  n     d  wn         tl 
heat  of  the  day,  ti  bu  ijuiet  and  d      t   n  1  f      an  h  It 

would  promotp  the  objocts  of  any  dono     nat   n  n  unt  y,  I 

should  think,  it  (he  chuiches  weie  thus  left  always  open. 

Under  the  cathedral  of  Bologna  is  1  siihterrimean  confisnon- 
ehapel— lis  singuhr  and  impiu'^ive  a  de(ice  as  1  eyer  saw.  It  in 
dark  like  a  ceilai,  the  dayhj^ht  faintly  ■struggling  tlirongh  a 
painted  iiindow  above  the  altai,  and  the  two  solitary  wax  candles 
g  V  ng  a  fioit  ghantly  intensitj  to  the  gloom  The  floor  is  paved 
with  tombstones  the  insciiplions  and  death's  heads  of  which 
yon  feel  nle  joui  feet  as  yon  walk  through.  The  roof  i.^  ao 
Vftul  ed  that  e  eiy  truad  is  loverleiated  endleasly  in  hollow 
tones  ^11  aioiid  an  the  confession  boxes,  with  the  pierced 
plates,  at  which  the  priest  within  pnts  his  ear,  worn  with  the  lips 
of  penitents,  and  at  one  of  the  sides  is  a  deep  cave,  far  within 
which,  as  ia  a  tomb,  lies  a  representation  00  limestone  of  our 
Saviour,  bleeding  as  he  came  from  the  cross,  with  the  apostles, 
made  of  the  same  cadaverous  material,  hanging  over  him  ! 
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We  have  happened,  hy  a  fortunate  chauce,  upon  an  extraordi- 
nary day  in  Bologna— a  fesla,  that  occurs  but  once  ia  ton  years. 
"We  went  out  as  usual  after  breakfast  this  morniDg,and  found  the 
city  had  been  decorated  over-night  in  the  most  splendid  and 
singi  ar  manner  The  ar&adea  of  some  ft nr  ei  hve  stieets  in  the 
cent  e  of  (he  town  weie  (,o\eied  with  r  ch  cumion  dama&k  th 
^iHa  1  complet  Ij  bound  anl  the  an,hes  dr  ssed  and  fi,sto  n  d 
with  a  iegiee  of  gorgeousness  and  (aste  js  eoitly  ■i''  it  was 
niagniflo  nt  The  atieet*:  themselves  weie  cove  cl  w  th  cloths 
at  etohed  abovt,  the  Bccond  &t  ri  s  of  the  1  ouse?  frou  one  idi,  to 
the  thei  k  epras:  <S  the  «un  entnely  and  makin^  in  each  stieet 
OH''  1  ng  tent  ot  a  milo  oi  m  i  witli  two  lines  ot  cri>  on 
olumns  it  the  t,  lea  and  teftoons  f  qauze  of  diffei^nt  obis 
Ining  h  m  wmdov  to  window  in  eveiy  direeti  n  It  wi  by  far 
th    m    t    1 1    d'd  I  w      Th     p    pi    w         11  th 

th         y    t  d   s.  1  w    p    b  bly     w      th  f  th 

d  y         y  w  B  I  i?n        My  d     t!     p      t        ^        t 

th    p  I     f     1       ty  11  tl        t      th  y  I    I  Th       w 

g      d    I  h     m  1        tl        ft  tl 

I     d      f  th     \    t  my  m  d    th  d     f  tl      d  t  d 

t      t     1 1  y    g        t  d  I  gl  tf  Uy  b  f      th    p        p  1 1  I 

th  g  th       w  11  t  1  w    w    d      d     p      d 

d  1 11       d      ht   th        h    th     f     y  ]       t   1 1      11 

d  zzl  d       11      k  w  th  b      ty 

Th    1     pi      f  B  1  h  k     I    f  t  -i  t  t      1  ty 

t   y        y  d  fi       t  f       th  t    f        t    t  th    Ital        II 
Tl  y  1-  w  to  th      f  h        t       th       /  J    f 

th  y         b  1       1        th    in  th      h  t       d  tli    1  d  il 

d  ty  tlyg  tyt  htthltflty 
wl    1         U      (1  f   th        pp       h  t         It  W 
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hayo  found  the  officers,  whom  we  meet  at  tha  eating-houses, 
particularly  courteous.  There  is  something  delightful  in  this 
universal  acknowledgment  of  a  stranger's  claims  on  courtesy  and 
kindaess.  I  could  well  wish  it  substiL-atad  in  our  country,  for  the 
surly  and  selfish  manners  of  people  iu  puhlic-houses  to  each 
other.  There  ia  neither  loss  of  dignity  nor  committal  of 
acquaintance  in  such  attentions  ;  aud  the  manner  in  which  a. 
gentleman  steps  forward  to  assist  you  in  any  diffieulty  of  expla- 
nation in  a  foreign  tongue,  or  sends  the  waiter  to  you  If  you 
are  neglected,  or  hands  you  the  newspaper  or  his  snuff-box,  or 
rises  to  give  you  loom  in  a  crowded  place,  takes  away,  from  mo 
at  least,  all  that  painful  sense  of  solitude  and  neglect  one  feels  aa 
a  strauger  in  a  foreign  land. 

We  go  to  Ferrara  to-morrow,  and  thence  by  the  Po  to  Veuiee. 
My  letter  must  close  for  the  present. 
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VENICE TEIK      FESTA GtONDOLlEBS— 

SET — THB    LANBINQ— 

WBRK      BTIi.  ANGLED J 


TO   THB  IKeUJSlTlOfJ   AND   TO  DEATH — CHUaCH   C 
NOBLEMAN    1 


Yoo  will  excuse  tne  at  present  from  a  deseription  of  Vtinieo. 
It  is  a  matter  not  to  bo  hastily  undertaken.  It  has  also  been 
already  done  a  thousand  times  ;  and  I  have  just  seen  a  beautiful 
eketch  of  it  in  the  public  prints  of  the  United  States.  I  proceed 
mth  my  letters. 

The  Venetian  fesla  is  a  gay  affair,  as  jou  may  imagine.  If 
not  so  beautiful  and  fanciful  as  the  revels  by  moonlight,  it  was 
moi-e  satisfactory,  for  we  could  see  and  be  seen,  those  important 
circumstances  to  one's  individual  sliare  in  the  amusement.  At 
four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  the  links  of  the  long  bridge  of 
boats  across  the  Giudecca  were  cut  away,  and  the  broad  canal 
left  clear  for  a  mile  up  and  down.     It  was  covered   in  a  few 
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minuter  with  goDiiolas,  and  all  the  gayety  aod  fashion  of  Venice 
fell  into  tile  bioaiJ  promenade  between  the  eifj  and  the  festal 
island.  I  should  think  five  hundred  wave  quite  within  the  num- 
ber of  gondolas.  You  can  scarcely  fancy  the  novelty  and  agreea- 
bleness  of  tbia  singular  piomenade.  It  was  busy  work  for  t!io 
eyes  to  the  right  and  left,  with  the  gi'eat  proportion  of  beauty, 
and  the  rapid  glide  of  their  faii^-like  boats.  And  tie  guieiness 
of  the  thing  was  so  delightful — no  crowding,  no  dust,  no  noiae 
but  the  dash  of  oara  and  the  ring  of  merry  Toioes;  and  we  sat  so 
lusurioiisly  upon  our  Jeep  cushions  the  white,  threading  the  busy 
crowd  rapidly  and  silently,  without  a  jar  or  touch  of  anything  but 
the  yielding  element  that  sustained  us. 

Two  boats  soon  appeared  with  vrreaths  upon  their  prows,  and 
these  had  won  the  first  and  second  prizes  at  tho  last  year's 
regalia..  The  private  gondolas  fell  away  from  the  middle  of  the 
canal,  and  left  them  free  space  for  a  trial  of  their  speed.  They 
were  the  most  airy  things  I  ever  saw  afloat,  about  forty  feet  long, 
and  as  slender  and  light  as  they  could  well  be,  and  hold  together. 
Each  boat  had  six  oai-s,  and  the  crews  stood  with  their  faces  to 
the  beak  of  thejr  craft ;  slight,  but  muscular  men,  and  with  a 
skill  and  quickness  at  their  oars  which  I  had  never  conceived.  I 
realized  the  truth  and  the  force  of  Oooper''a  inimitable  descrip- 
tion of  the  race  in  the  Eravo.  The  whole  of  his  took  gives  you 
the  very  air  and  spiiit  of  Venice,  and  one  thanks  him  constantly 
for  the  lively  interest  which  he  has  thrown  over  everything  in 
this  bewitching  city.  The  races  of  the  rival  boats  to-day  were 
not  a  regular  part  of  the  fista,  and  were  not  regularly  contested. 
The  gondoliers  were  exhibiting  themselves  merely,  and  tlie  peo- 
ple soon  ceased  to  be  interested  in  them. 

We  rowed  up  and  down  till  daik,  iiiilottli-  h-.n:  -.m^  f'u-.K  iL; 
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boats  whoso  freights  attracted  as,  and  esdaimin^-  e^ny  moment 
at  isome  new  glimpse  of  beauty.  Thaie  is  itally  a  surprising 
proportion  of  loveliness  in  Venice.  Tlia  women  aie  all  large, 
probably  from  nover  walking,  and  other  indolent  hihits  coiise- 
quant  upon  wont  of  exercise ;  and  an  oriental  air,  sleepy  and 
passionate,  is  characteristic  of  the  whole  raoa.  One  fech  that  he 
has  come  among  an  entirely  new  class  of  women,  and  hence,  pro- 
bably, the  far-famed  fascination  of  Venice  to  foreigners 

The  sunset  happened  to  be  one  of  those  so  peculiar  to  Italy, 
and  which  are  I'ioher  and  more  enchanting  in  Venice  than  in  any 
other  part  of  it,  from  the  character  of  its  scenery.  It  was  a  aun- 
Bflt  without  a  cloud ;  but  at  the  horizon  the  sky  was  dyed  of  a 
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g     i   ft       Vi     I        d  Ml  1  I        \i   Yi 

f  [    t  f    1        Ik      t  d  t  d       d 

dtUI  ft  d      It 

Aft  I  d  y     d  1  y  w  d  th 

f    m  tL        th     t       w  tl  p  t  th    b    1        t       1 

d  tb    p  f  th     d      1  p  I  W    1     I  d     t  tt    b       1 

t  dp  1h    1     1  tc        t  w  tb  ti        bl   p  11  d 

1. 1  w  tb  d      p       d       ^I    t  d  d  tl         g     t 

tp  dfdthwlwtif  wthb  m 

L  y      t  tb   doo     f    p      t   p  A  tb   b  tt        ft 

asw        td       1        gllyfmwlhtbfi  gf 

UpdThd        wbkdw        dtb        dhid 
htob  tb         f  mt         jaaa  hwltli 

1       1     te  li —   m  wl    h  }      w  nld 

h    dly  tb    k    t  p      bl    to  b      th     w  tb  d  pi  ff        f 

b  d       d      m  11  h  1        tl     f      t  w  11 1      dm  t  f    d      d  wb  t 
Id  fi  d    la  w  y  th        If         th  p  's  Tb 

w  ht   f  tb  d  1         d         nothor  flight  of  damp  steps, 

W      am     t  d       n        1  ff  only  from  the  fii'St  in  their 

Imydnpa  Th  th       li   of  which  Lord  Byron  gives 

d        pti       n  th        te    t    tl     f      tb  canto  of  Childe  Harold 
H    b      t  !   d     f  J  m  mb  ■,  the  inscription  from  the 

ceilings  and  walls  of  one  which  was  occupied  suocessively  by  the 
victims  of  the  Inquisition.  The  letters  are  cut  rudely  enough, 
and  must  have  been  done  entirely  by  feeling,  as  there  is  no  possi- 
bility of  the  penetration  of  a  ray  of  light.  I  copied  tbem  with 
some  difficulty,  forgetting  that  they  were  in  print,  and,  comparing 
them  afterward  with  my  copy  of  Childe  Harold,  I  found  them, 
exactly  file  same,  and  I  refer  yon,  therefore,  to  bis  notes. 

In  a  range  of  cells  still  below  these,  and  almost  suffocating; 
11 
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hem  tteir  clo'cnes^,  one  waa  fhown  u^  m  whuli  pnsoner?  woif 
etnngkd  The  rope  was  passed  through  in  iron  griting  of  four 
liais,  the  exeentionei  '■(incling  outside  the  cell  The  prisonei 
within  Bit  upon  a  stone,  with  his.  bick  to  the  giatin^,  aud  the 
coid  was  pi'i'-ed  rouiil  his  neck,  and  diawn  tU  he  wa^  thoked 
The  w  ill  of  the  ceil  was  covci  ed  with  Woo  1,  which  hi  1  sj  itt,,i  ed 
^amaf  it  with  '^ome  Molence  The  gui  le  cxplamt  i  it  I3  saying, 
thit  owing  to  the  naruwncfs  of  the  pasaago  tho  exucutuner  had 
no  room  to  duw  the  cord,  ind  to  ixpidite  hw  huaini-ss  hn 
a'isi&tant  at  the  same  time  plunged  a  dagger  inti  the  netk  of  the 
Ticfim  The  Hood  had  flowed  widely  01  ci  the  wall,  and  iin  to 
the  flooi  ra  sti  earns  W  ith  the  da,  kcess  of  the  j  laee,  the  diffi 
culty  I  found  m  bieathing,  and  the  fiightfui  reaiity  of  the  scenes 
tefoie  ni,  I  iie^ei   hid  m  my  life  1  conipatablo  sld  afion  of 

At  th  end  (f  thu  pi  sa^e  t  dooi  wi"-  willel  up  It  lei  in  the 
times  ot  the  repuhlic,  to  dungoong  und  1  the  lanal,  in  which  the 
piisonei  died  in  ii^ht  days  trom  hi?  incarceration,  it  the  faithe&t, 
from  the  noisome  dinpne'^a  ind  unnhoksomo  vapors  of  the 
jlaci.  The  jjUido  f,ive  us  a  haiiowing  Jeacnplion  of  the 
swelling  of  their  bodies,  and  the  various  agonies  of  their  slow 
d  ftth  I  hunied  away  fiom  the  place  with  a  sickness  at  my 
beart  In  retaining  Ij  the  same  wiy  1  passed  the  tu  ning  md 
fctumbled  over  a  laised  stone  across  the  pisaag  It  wts  the 
groove  of  a  ■leeict  giiillotine  Here  miny  of  th  &tit  anl 
in^ui'iition  iiefima  weie  put  to  d  ath  in  the  da  1  neo  oi  a  naiiow 
passige,  shut  out  even  in  then  ]ast  moment  from  the  lioht  and 
breath  of  heaven  The  fume  ot  the  instrument  bad  been  tak^n 
away  ,  but  the  pits  in  the  wall,  which  bad  sustained  the  axe,  wero 
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Btill  there  ;  and  tbe  sink  oti  the  other  side,  where  the  head  fell, 
to  carry  off  the  Hood,  And  these  shocking  esecutiona  took 
place  directly  before  the  cells  of  the  other  prisoners,  within 
twenty  feet  from  the  farthest.  la  a  cell  close  to  this  guillotioa 
had  been  confined  a  state  criminal  for  aisteen  years.  He  was 
released  at  last  by  the  ari'ival  of  tha  French,  and  on  coming  fo 
tile  light  in  the  square  of  San  Blare  was  struck  blind,  and  died  in 
&  few  days.  In  another  cell  we  stopped  to  look  at  the  attempts 
of  a  prisoner  upon  its  walls,  interrupted,  happily,  by  his  release, 
lie  had  sawed  several  inches  into  the  front  wall,  with  some 
miserable  instrument,  probably  a  nail.  He  had  afterward 
abandoned  this,  and  had,  with  prodigious  strf.ngth,  taken  up  a 
block  from  the  floor ;  and,  the  guide  assured  us,  had  descended 
into  the  cell  below.  It  was  euiious  to  look  around  his  pent 
prison,  and  see  the  patient  labor  of  years  upon  those  I'ough  walls, 
and  imagine  tbe  workings  of  the  huniau  mind  iu  such  a  miserable 
lapse  of  existence. 

"VVe  ascended  to  the  light  agaia,  and  the  guide  led  us  to  a 
massive  door,  with  two  locks,  secured  by  heavy  iron  bars.  It 
swung  open  with  a  ecream,  and  we  mounted  a  wiadiog  stair, 

"Stood  in  Venice  on  the  Bridge  of  Sighs.'* 
Two  windows  of  close  grating  looked  on  either  side  upon  the 
long  canal  below,  and  let  in  the  only  light  to  the  covered  passage. 
It  is  a  gloomy  place  wiihin,  beautifully  aa  its  light  areh  bangs 
in  the  air  from  without.  It  was  easy  to  employ  tbe  imagination 
as  we  stood  on  the  stone  where  Childe  Harold  had  stood  before 
us,  and  conjured  up  in  fancy  the  despair  and  agony  that  must 
have  been  pressed  into  the  last  glauce  at  light  and  life  that  had 
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been  sent  through,  those  barred  windows.  Across  this  bridge  the 
oondemtied  were  brought  to  receive  their  sentence  in  the  Chaniber 
of  the  Tc»,  or  to  be  confronted  with  bloody  inquisitors,  and  then 
were  led  back  over  it  to  die.  The  kst  light  that  ever  gladdened 
their  eyes  came  through  those  close  bars,  and  the  gay  G-iudecea  in 
the  distance,  with  its  lively  waters  covered  with  boats,  must  have 
made  that  farewell  glance  to  a  Venetian  bitter  indeed.     The  side 

t  th    p  w  ly      11  d    p      "W      t  y  d     1    tly 

t  th  1  w    f  11  th      Id  tit  ml 

th  t  h     t  m    w     p 

Od       gtht,dl  dtth  flip       t( 

t    11  d  f     th    fl    1 1  t     h      I       h    t  "5      11  Th   f 

imiib  hrv       tlwhtl        dltd        tl        i£ 
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old  man  wlicn  I  came  )  icL  1  th  n  V>  c  wei  t  to  ll  looi  md 
looked  all  about  the  s£uaie  but  Iip  wai  no  where  to  be  aieu  It 
is  singular  that  he  should  have  made  the  <tame  impiession  upon 
all  of  us,  of  an  old  Venetian  nobl  man  in  po^crtj  Slight  aa 
mj  glance  was,  the  nol  le  expi  SMon  of  '^adm.SB  ab  ut  hia  fine 
white  head  and  strong  fcitu  es  i  o  sti  I  ndU  ble  n  mj  mamoiy 
The  prophecy  which  B\r  a  pits  into  Ibe  mouth  ot  the  coa 
demned  Doge,  is  still  true  in  evorj  particular ; — 

"  When  Ihp  Hebrew's  in  tliy  palaces, 

The  Hun  in  thy  higli  places,  and  the  Greek 
Walks  o'er  thy  marl,  and  smiles  on  it  for  hi?,; 
When  Ihy  patriciims  beg  tbeir  fnttsr  bread,"  &e. 

The  ehurcli  of  San  Marc  la     ch  to  ex  ni   f  pi  nld 

mosaic  pavement  is  sunk  ot    de  p  p  ts      th  a  nd  tb  j   lim 

foundatioas  on  which    shay  pile      built      It  p    tu  o  n  t 

BO  fine  as  those  of  the  th  hu  hea  of  V  n  but  t  a  e  and 
historic  associatiofls  n    k       bj  f     tl     n     t  nt       t  d^ 
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ISLAND THE    ISLAND  OF    THE    INSANE IMPROVEMENTS  MADE 

BY    NAPOLEON— SHADED     WALKS— PAVILION     AND     ARTIFICIAL 

HILL ANTIDOTES    TO  SADNESS PARTIES     ON     THE    CANALS 

NARROW  STREETS  AND   SMALL    BBIDOES — THE   R(ALTO — MER- 
CHANTS   AND    IDLERS SHELL-'WORK     AND     JEWELRY POETRY 

AND    HISTOKY GENERAL     VIEW     OP     THE     CITY THE"  ERIULI 

MOUNTAINS THE    SHORE    OF    ITALY A     SlLi 


We  stepped  into  the  gondola  to-night  as  the  shadows  of  the 
moon  began  to  be  perceptible,  with  orders  to  Giuseppe  to  take  ua 
whore  he  would.  Abroad  in  a  summer's  woordight  in  Venice.,  is 
a  line  that  might  never  he  written  but  as  the  scene  of  a  play. 
You  can  not  miss  pleasure.  If  it  were  only  the  tracking  silently 
and  swiftly  the  hosom  of  the  hioader  canals  lying  asleep  like 
streets  of  molten  silver  between  the  marble  palaces,  or  shooting 
into  the  dark  shadows  of  the  narrower,  with  the  black  spirit-like 
ing  past,  or  lying  in  the  shelter  of  a.  low  and  not 
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unoccupied  baleony  ;  or  did  you  but  loiter  on  in  saaroh  of  music, 
lying  unperceived  benealJi  the  windows  of  a  palace,  and  listening, 
half  asleep,  to  tho  sound  of  th  g  t  an  I  ti  ng  f  the  invis- 
ible player  within  ;  this,  with  th  t  n  b  a  ty  f  y  building 
about  you,  and  the  loveliness  f  tl  n  ^  1  ght  and  shadows, 
were  enough  to  make  a  night    t  pi  asu  n  w       n    chai-m  of 

personal  adventure  to  bo  added  t    fh      n  m      t   n 

We  glided  along  under  th  E  It  talk  f  B  1  dera,  and 
Othello,  and  Shylock,  and,  ent       g  nal     ut  the  arched 

shadow  of  the  Bridge  of  Sighs,  hangin^  like  a  cobweb  in  the  air, 
and  shot  in  a  nioni  nt  fuith  to  tho  full  am;[lc  moonlit  bosom  of 
the  Gmdecca  This  is  the  canil  thit  makes  the  hi  boi  and 
washes  the  stairs  of  San  Marc  Tht,  I  ido  laj  cff  t  i  n  ile  s 
di  tance  aeioss  the  water,  and  v.  h  the  noon  n  In  g  over  it  the 
bay  between  us  as  still  as  the  ky  above  and  bu^liter  it  looked 
like  ■!  lon^  cioul  p  n:,illed  like  a  lanlscape  in  the  heaiena  To 
the  right  lay  the  Aimenian  lalanl  whith  Lori  Byron  Msited  so 
otten,  to  study  with  the  fatheis  at  the  c  nvent  and  a  little 
nearer  the  islind  of  the  Insine — spite  of  its  misc  j  asleep  with 
a  most  heavenly  calnness  on  tho  sea  Yoi  iPmembei  the 
touching  story  of  tho  ciazed  gul  who  wis  ient  he  l  with  a 
h  oken  heirt  dc  cubed  as  jutting  her  hand  thi  u^htlegiiti^ 
at  the  dash  of  every  pa^  m^  gonloli  with  he  unvaijing  dud 
and  affecting     TenUeper  rae'     Temte per  tnci 

At  a  cornel  of  the  haibor,  some  three  quarters  of  a  n  ile  t  om 
Sau  Mare,  lies  an  island  once  occupied  by  a  convent.  Napoleon 
raised  the  buildings,  and  connecting  it  with  the  town  by  a  new, 
handsome  street  and  a  bridge,  laid  out  tho  ground  as  a  public 
garden.  We  debarked  at  the  stairs,  and  passed  an  hour  in  strol- 
ling through  shaded  walks,  filled  with  the  gay  Venetians,  who 
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conie  to  onjoy  hoi'o  wliat  they  find  nowliore  else,  tlie  small  of 
grass  and  green  leaves.  There  is  a  pavilicra  upon  an  artificial 
hill  in  the  centre,  where  the  test  lemonades  and  ices  of  Venice 
are  to  te  found  ;  and  it  was  surrounded  to-night  by  merry  groups, 

'  t  th         1        w  th    11  th    h      t-  h  g  y  ty    f  th 

d  iL^htf  1  p    pi        Th  y       ht     f  th  t  1  t     t 

a 

It  t      =!        M  1  g      1  1  I         fill   1 

wthl  d  1        tl  1  f  11       d  ly        th      wth     b     1 

fm  Ih  m  dfmkgptyth 

Id  W  w  d      ^ 

ddlh^dl      tfUTOt  mdt  dpt 

h  t       Jilt  k    p        wth      th        tt      d  d    f  th 

int  fHwmt  th  t         ydy 

fih         h    t   g    ty 
■U      h  t    II  1  t    d  y  th        h         t    f  tl  t      t 

b  t  th    R   It        1  th    S      II  Th  J         m       ]     p    Ij 

II  J        Y  d  thr   i^h  th  m     t    h    I        It 

t     tly    f    ra   th  2  f  t^  L         d  h 

11  h   d  t         y  tw    ty  y    d       Th  j         d    k       d        1 

d        Jffjd        It  p        gth        hthmtl 

inblflarlymthdl  dhth  I 

1  ly  b    k       Ij  Ih      h  IH         f  f    t  thy         pi  a^  t 

pi         t    1    t  t  d  y     h      th  1  y 

W      1     t     h  If  h  ti     F    It        Th         th        ly  b   d 

th  did  t    Ih    f  p    t     f  tl 

ty      It  J  by  yi  bl      p        f  1 

arch,  built  of  pure  white  marble.     You  pass  it,  ascending  the 

arch  by  a  long  flight  of  steps  to  the  apex,  and  descending  again 

to  the  opposite  eide.     It  is  very  broad,  the  centre  forming  a 
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street,  with  shops  on  each  side,  with  alleys  outside  these,  nest 
the  parapet,  usually  oooupied  hy  idlers  or  merchants,  probably 
very  much  as  in  the  time  of  Shyloeli.  Here  axe  exposed  the  eases 
of  shell-work  and  jewelry  for  which  Venice  is  famous.  The 
variety  and  ohcapness  of  these  articles  are  surprising.  The 
Rialto  has  always  been  to  me,  as  it  is  probably  to  most  others, 
qnite  the  core  of  romantic  locality.  I  stopped  on  the  upper  stair 
of  the  arch,  and  passed  my  hand  across  ray  eyes  to  recall  my 
idea  of  it,  and  realize  that  I  was  there.  One  is  disappointed, 
spite  of  all  the  comnion  sense  in  the  world,  not  to  meet  Shylock 
and  Antonio  and  Pierre, 

"  Shylwk  and  Ihe  Moor 
And  Pierre  cannot  be  swept  or  worn  away," 

says  Childe  Harold  ;  and  that,  indeed,  is  the  feeling  everywhere 
in  these  romantic  countries.  You  cannot  separate  them  from 
the  characters  with  which  poetry  or  history  once  peopled  tJiem. 

At  sunset  we  mounted  into  the  tower  of  San  Marc,  to  get  a 
general  view  of  the  city.  The  gold-dust  atmosphere,  so  common 
in  Italy  at  this  hour,  was  all  over  the  broad  lagunes  and  the  far 
stretching  city ;  and  she  lay  beneath  us,  in  the  midst  of  a  sea  of 
light,  an  island  far  out  into  the  ocean,  crowned  with  towers  and 
churches,  and  heaped  up  with  all  the  splendors  of  arohiteoture. 
The  Friuli  mountains  rose  in  the  north  with  the  deep  blue  dyes 
of  distance,  breaking  up  the  else  level  horiaon  ;  the  shore  of  Italy 
lay  like  a  low  line-cloud  in  the  west  j  the  spot  where  the  Brenta 
empties  into  the  sea  glowing  in  the  blaze  of  the  sunset.  About  us 
lay  the  smaller  islands,  the  suburbs  of  the  sea-city,  and  all  among 
them,  and  up  and  down  the  Giudeeoa,  and  away  off  in  the  lagunes, 
were  sprinkled  the  thousand  gondolas,  meeting  and  crossing  in 
U* 
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one  contiBUGd  and  silent  panorama.  The  Lido,  with  its  long 
wall  hemmed  in  the  bay,  and  beyond  this  lay  the  wide  Adriatic. 
The  floor  of  San  Mare's  ¥ast  square  was  heneath,  dotted  over  its 
many-colored  marhlea  with  promenaders,  its  cafh  swarmed  hy 
the  Bitters  outside,  and  its  long  arcades  thronged.  One  of  my 
pleasantest  houi's  in  Venice  was  passed  here. 
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LACES PALAZZO    GRIMAN'I C 

HALE  ClIEBUBS THE   BATH  OF  CLEOPATRA— 

D  PICTUEE  OP  THE  GREAT   MAS' 
— IirS   HAUGHTER  IN   THE  AR 


EURIAI.-PLACI 


S  PALACE 
e  MAG DA- 
SATYR — 

VENICE 

, DEPARTURE 


We  havp  passed  a  day  m  visitin^  pikopa  TliPre  are  some 
eight  01  trn  m  Yemee,  whosp  gilleries  are  still  splendid.  We 
landed  fiist  it  tlip  ftaiis  of  the  Falazzu  Grimam,  and  were 
received  by  an  old  family  servant,  who  sat  Lining  on  iis  knees, 
and  giziQg  idly  into  (be  canal  The  court  and  stiircase  wore 
ornamented  with  statuary  that  had  not  been  moved  fur  centuries. 
In  the  ante  room  wai  a  fiesco  painting  hj  Geor^une,  in  which 
there  weio  two  femah  chernt",  the  first  of  that  "sex  I  ever  saw 
represented  They  were  bmutifully  contrasted  wifh  tha  two 
male  oherubs,  who  completed  the  picture,  and  reminded  me 
Htrongly  of  Greenough's  gionp  in  sculpture      After  wtamining 
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several  rooms,  tapestried  and  fuvnished  ia  such  a  style  as 
befitted  the  palace  of  a  Yenetian  noble,  when  Venice  waa  in 
her  glory,  we  passed  on  to  the  gallery.  The  best  picture  in  the 
first  room  was  a  large  one  hj  Cigoli,  Ike  hath  of  Cleopalra.  The 
f  I  haiEpn  bhd 


Ajwhjp^dh  d  j,l 

I  p  f  fi         1  h  h    T  li    1 

and  one  of  the  few  good  pictures  left  by  the  English,  who  have 
bought  up  almost  all  the  private  galleries  of  Venice. 

We  stopped  next  at  the  stairs  of  the  noble  old  Barherigo 
Palace,  in  which  Titian  lived  and  died.  We  mounted  the 
decajiug  staircases,  imagining  the  elioioe  spirits  of  the  groat 
painter's  time,  who  had  trodden  them  before  us,  and  (as  it  was 
for  agea  the  dwelling  of  one  of  the  proudest  races  of  Venice)  the 
beauty  aad  rank  that  had  swept  up  and  down  those  worn  slabs  of 
na  ble  on  n^hts  of  i  v  1  n  tie  day  wh  n  A  n  was  a  pi 
d  se  of  splend  d  pi  aaur  How  fh  lily  co  omant  c  fane  e 
in  such  a  place  as  this  We  passed  th  oufh  hills  1  ud^  w  h 
neglectpd  p  ct  e  to  in  inaer  oon  oce  j  el  only  n  th  th  ot 
T  t  in  II  I  a  ].  ted  and  I  e  e  s  a  F  tu  e  half  fimshe  !  a=t 
he  1  ft  t  vl  n  }  d  d  H  fa  ou  Ma^dali  haai,  on  ho 
wail  CO  er  !  V  h  d  t  a  1  o  ndee  1  u  eve  j  thm^  m  the 
pdlaoe  Tl  e  neglect  s  uelinoholy  On  a  a  hie  table  tood  a 
plaste  1  st  ot  1  t  a  a  o  1 1  d  by  h  a  self  n  h  old  ag  It  h 
a  most  nolle  heal,  and  t  la  d  fiicnlt  to  look  at  i  ,  aal  Icl  qv  he 
could  have  painted  a  picture  which  hangs  just  against  it — his  own 
daVighUr  in  tii&  arms  of  n.  satyr.  There  is  aa  engraving  from  it 
in  one  of  tlie  soiivciiirs  ;  but  inRtc^d  of  a  ^.ityr's  h^nd,  she  holds  a 
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casket  in  her  hauds,  which,  though  it  does  not  aufficiantly  aooount 
for  the  delight  of  her  cowntenaaoe,  is  aa  improvement  upon  the 
original.  Here,  too,  are  several  slight  sketches  of  female  heads, 
by  the  same  master.  Oh  how  beautiful  they  are !  There  is  one, 
less  than  the  size  of  life,  which  I  would  rather  have  than  hla 
Magdalen. 


I  ha\e  pent  my  last  dij  in  Venice  in  visitmg  churche.? 
Their  splendor  makes  the  eye  ache  and  tiie  imagination  weary. 
You  would  think  the  surplus  weilth  of  half  the  empires  of  the 
world  would  scarce  sufBeo  to  fill  them  as  fhey  are.  I  can  give 
you  no  descriptions  Ihe  gors^eous  tomb'.  Df  the  Doges  arc  iutO' 
resting,  nnd  the  phin  blaek  monument  ovei  Marino  Faliero  made 
me  linger.  Oanova's  tomb  is  splendid  ;  and  the  simple  slab 
under  your  feet  in  the  church  of  the  Frari,  where  Titian  lies  mtli 
his  brief  epitaph,  is  affecting — but,  though  I  shall  remember  all 
these,  the  simplest  as  well  as  the  grandest,  a  description  would 
be  wearisome  to  all  who  had  not  se.ea  them.  Tliis  evening  at 
sunset  I  start  in  the  post-boat  for  the  mamlaad,  on  my  way  to 
the  place  of  Juliet's  tomb — ^Verona.  My  friends,  the  painters, 
are  so  attracted  with  the  galleries  here  that  they  remain  to  copy, 
and  I  go  back  aJone.  Take  a  short  letter  from  me  this  time, 
and  expect  to  hear  from  me  by  the  neat  earliest  opportunity,  and 
more  at  length.     Adieu. 
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)M    VENICE rt    SUNSET     SCENE PADUA- 
DID     HOTEL MANNERS      OF     THF,      COU:STRlr VICENZjl 

MIGHT LADY  EETriiNIKG  FllOM  A  PABTY VEROKA- J 

TOMB THE    TOMD    OF     THE     CAPULETS THE     TOMBS     i 

SOAUGEES TWO  GENTLEMEN   OF  VERONA A  WALKING 

ICLE PALACE    OF    1 

ITALIAN  CITY— BANQUETIN 


We  pushed  from  tlifl  post-nffioe  stairs  in  a  gondola  with  six 
oars  at  sunset.  It  was  melancholy  to  leave  Venice.  A  hasty 
farewell  look,  as  we  sped  ilown  tha  grand  canal,  at  the  gorgeous 
palaces,  even  less  famous  than  beautiful — a  glance  at  the  disap- 
pearing Kialto,  and  we  shot  out  ioto  the  Gindecca  in  a  blazs  of 
sunset  glory.  Oh  how  magnificently  looked  Venice  in  that  light 
— rising  Leiiind  us  from  the  sea— all  her  superh  towei's  and 
palaces,  turrets  and  spires,  fused  into  gold  ;  and  the  waters  about 
her,  like  a  mirror  of  stained  glass,  without  a  ripple  ! 

An  hour  and  a  half  of  hard  rowing  brought  us  to  the  nearest 
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land.  You  stoiild  go  to  Venice  to  know  how  like  a  i^ream  n 
reality  may  be.  Ton  will  find  it  difficult  to  realize,  when  you 
smell  once  more  the  ficsh  eaith  and  giass  ^nd  flowers,  and  walk 
about  and  see  fields  and  moimtuns,  that  this  city  upon  the  sea 
exists  out  of  the  jmagination  You  float  to  it  and  about  it  and 
from  it,  in  then  light  ciaft,  10  aeiiilly,  that  it  seems  a  vision. 

With  a  diive  of  two  01  three  hours,  half  twilight,  baJf  moon- 
light, we  entered  Padua.  It  was  too  late  to  see  the  portrait  of 
Petrarch,  and  I  had  not  time  to  go  to  his  tomb  at  Arqua,  twelve 
miles  distant,  so,  musing  en  Livy  and  Galileo,  to  both  of  whom 
Padua  was  a  home,  I  inquired  for  a  ca/e.  A  new  one  had  lately 
been  built  in  the  centre  of  the  town,  quite  the  largest  and  moat 
thronged  I  ever  saw.  Eight  or  ten  large,  high-roofed  halls  were 
open,  and  filled  with  tables,  at  which  sat  more  beauty  and  fashion 
than  I  supposed  all  Padua  could  have  mustered.  I  walked 
through  one  after  another,  without  finding  a  seat,  and  was  about 
turning  to  go  out,  and  seek  a  place  of  less  pretension,  when  an 
elderly  lady,  who  sat  with  a  party  of  seven,  eating  ices,  rose,  with 
Italian  courtesy,  and  offered  me  a  chair  at  their  fable.  I  accep- 
ted it,  and  made  the  acquaintance  of  ei"-ht  aa  agreeable  and  polish- 
ed people  as  it  has  been  my  fortune  to  meet  "ft  e  paited  as  if  wo 
had  known  each  othei  as  many  wepks  as  minutes  I  mention  it 
as  an  mstance  of  ths  manners  of  tho  oountiy 

rhreo  hours  more  tbiou^h  sp  ey  fijds  inJ  on  a  load  lined 
With  ths,  oountiy  hous  'i  ot  the  \  enetun  nobleo,  bi  ught  us  to 
\u.enza  It  was  past  midnight,  and  not  a  soul  stiiimt;  m  the 
bright  moonht  stieets  I  remember  it  as  a  kind  of  cily  of  the 
dead  As  we  posse  I  out  of  the  opposite  gate,  we  dptained  for  a 
moment  a  carnage,  with  '.enants  in  splendid  livuitS  and  a  lily 
msido  returning  fiom  a  party, in  full  dress      1  have  laiely  seen  so 
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beautiful  a  head.  The  kiiipa  slione  st.iocgly  on  a  broad  pearl 
fillet  OH  her  forehead,  and  lighted  up  fiiaturca  such  aa  we  do  not 
often  meet  even  in  lta,lj.  A  gentleman  leaned  back  in  the 
corner  of  the  carriage,  fast  aslocp — probably  her  husband  ! 


I  breakfasted  at  Verona  at  seven, 
there  took  me  to  "  Juliet's  tomb."  A.  very  high  wall,  green 
with  age,  surrounds  what  was  once  a  cemetei'y,  just  outside  the 
city.  An  old  woman  answered  the  boll  at  the  dilapidated  gate, 
and,  without  saying  a  word,  pointed  to  an  empty  granite  sarco- 
phagus, raised  upon  a  rude  pile  of  stones.  "  Questa  ?"  asked  I, 
with  a  doubtful  look.  "  Questa,"  said  the  old  woman. 
"  Questa!"  said  the  hunchback.  And  here,  I  was  to  believe, 
lay  the  gentle  Juliet !  There  was  a  raised  place  in  the  sarco- 
phagus, with  a  hollowed  socket  for  the  head,  and  it  was  about  the 
measure  for  a  woman  !  I  ran  my  fingers  through  the  cavity,  and 
tried  to  imagine  the  dark  curls  that  covered  the  hand  of  Father 
Lawrence  as  he  liud  her  down  in  the  trance,  and  fitted  her 
beautiful  head  softly  to  the  place.  But  where  was  "  the  tomb  of 
the  Capnlets  ?"  The  beldame  took  me  through  a  cabbage- 
garden,  and  drove  off  a  donkey  who  was  feeding  on  an  artichoke 
tiat  grew  on  the  very  spot.  "  Eoco  !"  said  she,  pointing  to  one 
of  the  slightly  sunken  spots  on  the  surface.  I  deferred  my 
belief,  and  paying  an  exti'a  paul  for  the  privilege  of  chipping  off 
a  fragment  of  the  stone  cofBn,  followed  the  cicerone. 

The  tomis  of  the  Scaligers  were  more  authentic.  They  stand 
in  the  centre  of  the  f*wn,  with  a  highly  ornamental  railing  about 
them,  and  are  a  perfect  mockery  of  death  with  their  splendor. 
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If  l.he  poets  aciJ  scholars  whom  these  petty  princes  drew  to  their 
oourt  had  been  hitiied  in  these  airy  tomhs  beside  them,  one  would 
looli  at  them  with  some  interest.  JVoto,  ona  asks,  "  who  were 
the  Sealigers,  that  their  bodies  should  be  lifted  high  in  air  in  the 
midst  of  a  city,  and  kept  for  ages,  ia  mai'ble  and  precious 
stones  ':"  With  less  ostentation,  however,  it  w«r 
'  so  disposed  of  aft^r  death,  lifted  thus  into  the  s 
of  moving  and  living  creatures. 

I  inquired  for  the  old  palace  of  tho  Capulots.  The  c 
knew  nothing  about  it,  and  I  dismissed  her  and  went  into  a  cafe. 
"  Two  gentlemen  of  Verona"  sat  on  different  sides ;  one  i-eading, 
the  other  asleep,  with  his  chin  on  his  cane^an  old,  white-headed 
man,  of  about  seventy.  1  sat  down  near  the  old  gentleman,  and 
by  tie  time  I  had  eaten  my  ice,  he  awoke.  I  addressed  hira  in 
Italian,  which  ]  speak  indifforenlly ;  hut,  stumbiiag  for  a  word, 
he  politely  helped  me  out  in  French,  and  I  went  on  in  that 
language  with  my  inquiries.  He  was  the  very  man — a  walkiug 
chronicle  of  Verona.  He  took  up  his  hat  and  cane  to  conduct  me 
to  f.asa  CapulelH,  and  on  the  way  told  me  the  true  history,  as  I 
had  heard  it  before,  which  differs  but  little,  as  you  know,  from 
Shakspeare's  version.     The  whole  story  is  in  the  annuals. 

After  a  half  hour's  walk  among  the  handsomer,  and  more 
modern  parts  of  the  city,  we  stopped  opposite  a  house  of  an 
antique  construction,  but  newly  stuccoed  and  painted.  A  wheel- 
wright occupied  the  lower  story,  and  by  the  sign,  the  upper  part 
was  used  as  a  tavern.  "  Impossible  !"  said  I,  as  I  looked  at  tha 
fresh  front  and  the  staring  sign.  The  old  gentleman  smiled,  and 
kept  his  cane  pointed  at  it  in  silence.  "  It  is  well  authenticated," 
said  he,  after  enjoying  my  astonisbment  a  minute  or  two,  "  and  the 
interior  stall  bears  marks  of  a  palace."     We  weut  in  and  moun;  A 
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tho  dirty  sL    pi       to   a  k  „e   tall     n   tl  o  d   flo  Tl  e 

frescoes  and  c  a  es  had  not  b  en  touched  an  i  1  nv  ted  my 
tind  old  fi'ienl  to  an  ea  ly  dinner  on  the  spot  He  accepted 
and  wc  went  1)  cl  fe  the  ithe  1  al  ind  bat  an  ton  n  the  only 
cool  place  in  an  Ital  la  c  ty  The  best  d  nn  ho  1  us  e  1 1 
afford  was  readj  ivhen  we  etu  ed  and  i  plei  a  te  o  t  !  as 
never  been  mj  fortune  to  t  down  to  t!  ou  1  f  h  n  eath  I 
have  eaten  1  ette  That  I  ehihed  an  ho  n  h  ve  y  1  all 
where  the  masq  e  m  ;at  have  been  hell  lo  wh  cl  P  eo  nt  el 
in  the  house  of  his  enemy,  to  see  the  fair  Juliet,  yon  may  easily 
believe.  The  wine  was  not  so  bad,  either,  that  my  imagination 
did  not  warm  all  fiction  into  fact ;  and  another  time,  perhaps,  I 
may  describe  my  old  friend  and  the  dinner  more  particularly. 


ijbyGoogle 


lETTEB  XXXV. 


;iTEE DEPARTURE     FROM    VEROSA ilANTCA 

— TAESONI'S    BUOKET A    MAN    GOIKO    TO    KXK- 

CUIIOS THE  DUKB  OS  MOHESA BOLOGHA AUSIBIAK  OFFICBRS 

THB    APPBNINBS MOONLIQHT    ON    THE    MODHTAINS BNOLISII 

BRIDAL  PARTT — PICTCRESqUE  BDPPEB,  ETC, 

1  LEFT  Verona  with  tLe  courier  at  sumet,  and  was  at  Mantua 
in  a  few  Loars.  I  went  to  bed  in  a  dirty  hotel,  the  best  in  the 
place,  aad  awoke,  bitten  at  eveiy  pore  by  fleas — the  first  I  have 
encountered  in  Italy,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  in  a  country  that 
swarms  with  them.  For  the  nest  twenty-four  hours  I  was  in 
Buch  positive  pain  that  my  interest  in  "  Virgil's  birthplace"  quild 
evaporated.      I  hired  a  calec/ie  and  travejlfd  all  nin-ht  to  Mhdena 

1  liked  tbo  town  as  I  di-o  e  n  nl  ft  1  p  n  an  hou  o 
two,  I  went  out  in  search  of  Ta  n  b  k  t  (wh  h  Ro  s 
says  is  iwt  the  true  one),  and  the  p  tu  f  G  ei,  a  The 
first  liing  I  met  was  a  roan  g  n  to  ex  in  He  was  a  tall 
exceedingly  handsome  man       ndll        h  mkdj^nl 

man,  even  in  his  fetter.'i.     H    w       n      f  tl     b  dy    u    d    f  the 
iluke,  and  had  joined  a.  con  p     cy  af,a  n  t  h  m    n  wh    b  be  had 
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taken  the  fa    t    t  p  1  y  fa  t  L      t  1  }     i        d 

I  saw  him  nuU  t      d  b  t  I  will   p       y      ti    d        pt  Tl 

duke  is  th  t  j      t       I    ly    t  11  k     ira       d  h     I 

fired  at  eight      t  th      t      f       S  I  th  wl 

added,  that       th    d 1  t    k  t  1  Aft     m    y 

fruitleas  inq  I        Id  fi  i        h  t      6h    p    t  d  I 

took  my  pi      t     B  1  th     ft 

I  was  at  B  1  ft      th  t  f,       \    I  f  It     tl 

indisposed    I  d     y       t   w  th  th  f      Tl 

and,  hungiy       lit       Idlt^ftwtt  I  I 

to  make  tbht  fthh  ffhtA 

party  of  A    t  fli  t     t  1     f  tl  b  t  hi 

breakfasting         dl         Ip  dthfi  d  Ih 

seen  in  En    p        1         t        t  to   h  w  t         tj       d  th 
JD  which,  m  1  ta  y  q         I  Id  t 

or  prevent  1      Ay      g  wh  1  th    w  t    f  th    p    tj 

chose  to  m  k        mm    tfmt        tt  th        Idtf 

what  he  1     d      y  I      ki    t      f  h        b  tit 

pointed,  th  t  I  mp  11  d  d  1         d  p  '    y 

With  oce  II  pt  tb      Jr    d  d    t  ly    d  d      th 

me,  and  1  ted  t!  j  t  f  th  d  d  th  my 
apologies  f  th  w  ,  th  t  I  ^  '*  i^  '  „  th  th  g  t  11 
The  young  man  rose,  after  a  minute,  and  offered  me  his  hand  in 
the  frankest  manner ,  and  then  caElmg  for  a  fresli  bottle,  they 
drank  wme  with  me,  and  I  went  hatk  to  my  bieikfi^-t  In 
America,  bui^h  an  inoidint  WDiild  ha\e  ended,  mne  times  out  ot 
ten,  m  a  due! 

The  two  mounted  gens  d^arnteSjwha  usually  attend  the  courier 
at  night,  joined  ns  as  we  began  to  ascend  the  Appenines.  We 
stopped   at  eleven  to   sup   on   the   highest   mountain   between 
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Bclogtii  and  Iloii'iico,  and  I  W3i  glad  to  j,ct  to  the  Lilehen  fiie, 
the  clear  mooiilight  wis  so  loH  Chickens  wcie  turnin;^  on  tlia 
long  bpit,  and  sounds  of  hi^H  nn-niment  came  fiom  the  rooms 
above  A  t  idal  party  ol  Fngliah  hid  lust  amve  I,  ind  every 
ehambei  ind  article  of  provibii^a  was  enga^ied  They  had 
nothing  to  give  ua  A  compliment  to  the  hostess  and  a  1  nbi_  t  j 
the  cook  Iitd  then  usu'il  effect,  howe-vei  ,  and  a^  one  of  (he 
dragoons  had  iidden  back  a  mde  or  two  for  my  travellm;;  cap, 
which  ha,d  dropped  ofi  whik  I  was  islcep,  I  incited  tbim  both, 
with  the  couriet,  to  shiii,  my  bribed  suppei  The  cloth  wis 
spreid  right  befoic  Ihe  fiie,  on  the  sinje  tabic  with  all  thu  or  ck  s 
paraphernalia,  and  a  meriy  and  picture-ijuc  supptr  we  had  of  it 
The  rough  luscan  fla'ik's  of  wme  and  Etruscm  piteheis,  the 
brazen  helmets  foimcd  on  tbu  finest  mjdela  of  the  ant  quo,  the 
long  mustaches,  ind  daik  Ililian  ejes  of  the  men,  all  m  the 
bright  light  of  a  blazing  inc,  made  a  picture  that  Salvator  ilosa 
would  have  idished  We  had  lime  for  a  hasty  son^  or  two  dter 
the  diihe*!  were  ekaud,  and  then  went  ^aUj  on  lur  nai  to 
Floren  o 

Excuse  the  brevity  of  this  epistle,  but  I  must  stop  berp,  oi 
lo^e  the  oppottun  (y  of  pending  If  my  letters  do  not  reach  jou 
with  the  utmost  regularity,  it  is  no  ta  dt  of  mine  1  on  can  iiut 
imagmo  the  difficulty  i  fie|uc!itly  ispericuce  in  Letting  i  ifi 
conveyance. 
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2ATH3    OF    LUCCA— SARATOGA     OP    ITALY- 
LIMA rASHIO SABLE    LODGINGS THE    VI 

ACZ MOUNT  AINS— V  A  LLETS COTTAGES- 

PATHS AMCrSEMBNTS PRIVATE     PASTIES- 

CAsmo — ORIGINALS  or  scott's  tsia 

PRATT    OF    tub     inheritance A    SUMMER    IN    ITALY,    ETC.,    ETC. 

I  SPENT  a  week  at  tie  baths  of  Lueoa,  which  is  about  sixty 
miles  north  of  Florence,  and  the  Saratoga  of  Italy.  Nona  of  the 
cities  are  habitable  in  summer,  for  the  heat,  and  there  flocks  all 
the  world  to  hatho  and  keep  cool  by  day,  and  iJanoe  and  intrigue 
by  night,  from  spring  to  autumn.  It  is  very  like  the  month  of 
June  in  our  country  in  many  respects,  and  the  differences  are 
not  disagreeable.  The  scenery  is  the  finest  of  its  kind  in  Italy. 
The  whole  ■village  is  built  about  a  bridge  across  the  river  Lima, 
which  meota  the  Serchio  a  ha]f  mile  below.  On  both  sides  of  the 
stream  the  mountains  rise  so  abruptly,  that  the  bouses  are 
erected  against  them,  and  from  the  summits  on  both  sides  you 
look  directly  down  on  the  street.  Half-way  up  one  of  the  hills 
stands  a  cluster  of  houses,  overlooking  the  valley  to  fine  advan- 
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t  g        d  tl  th     tl     m    tfa.h       bl    1  d  Ed 

th    baa     f  th     m       f  tl     L  d         t    b    k   f 

mi         Id        t         p    b        d      t  tb         t         ty    f  wb    b  IS 

fh        It        f  Juiil  II  1  th    \  II         mi       1    f  th 

d  k       1  1  d  b  fb         1  fifty  I  d      g  b  Th 

1  k     b    p      1         t  S      t  Ily         I    d  by        1  da      d 

pplf  tdhbt       lb        fd        bll  J 

E      p  p      1 1     t     th     b  lb      f  L  Tb  t 

d         b    jly        1   1  !      ly   tb  t  tw    h  f  th 

I    t  m  d  d  tl      h    t  y  httl     f  It 

lb        11  y      f    m  d   by  f  fi  11  m        t  irh    b 

1  tb  d  f         tl     b       t     t!         mm  t  w  tb  tb    fi      t    b    t     t 
wd  ddtl  wtbth  tlk       tt  ftJL 

p  t     th  k     f    m   wh    b  nd 

b      k    th        h  th     t  d     t    1      p  t     th       mm  t   w  th    n 

ff    t  th      wh    h      p      t  Id       t  yth    g  m 

b      tit  I      It        q    t         1  ttl     p      d  i       th  th     d 

1        th  h     d      t  tl  t        f    t       d  th     t  m 

w    d    g  p  tl  !     h  11     tb  1    k    f   PI  ty  f      h 

freest  indulgence  of  a  love  of  scenery  or  amusciaeiit. 

Instead  of  living  as  we  do  in  great  hotels,  the  people  at  those 
baths  tako  their  own  lodgings,  three  or  four  families  in  a  house, 
and  meet  in  their  diivea  and  walks,  or  in  small  eselusiva  parties. 
The  Duke  g^ves  a  baO  evory  Tuesday,  to  which  all  respectable 
BtraBgers  are  invited ;  and  while  I  was  thoro  an  Italian  prince, 
who  married  into  the  royal  family  of  Spain,  gave  a  grand  fele  at 
the  theatre.  There  is  usually  some  party  every  night,  and  with 
lie  freedom  of  a  watering-place,  they  are  rather  the  pleasantest 
I  have  seen  in  Italy.  The  Duke's  chamberlain,  an  Italian  cava- 
lier, has  the  charge  of  a  rasino,  or  public  ball,  which  is  open  day 
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and  ni^bt  for  conversation,  dancing  and  play.  Tho  Italians  fre- 
quent it  very  muoli,  and  it  is  free  to  all  well-dressed  people  ;  and 
as  there  is  always  a  band  of  music,  the  English  sometimes  maite 
up  a  party  and  spend  tie  evening  there  in  dancing  or  promenad- 
ing. It  is  maintained  at  the  Duke's  expense,  lights,  music,  and 
all,  and  he  finds  his  equivalent  in  the  profits  of  tlio  gamhling- 

I  scai'ce  know  who  of  tho  distijiguished  people  I  mot  tliero 
would  interest  you.  The  village  was  full  of  coroneted  caniages, 
whose  masteis  were  nohks  of  Lvery  nition,  and  oveiy  reputation 
The  origm  ils  of  two  well  known  chari&f  ers  happened  to  be  theie 
—Scott's  Diana  Vanm,  and  the  Mi-is  Piatf  of  the  Iniieutance 
The  foimei  is  a  Scotch  lady,  with  five  oi  sir  children,  a  tall, 
superb  womia  still,  ■with  tho  look  of  a  mountain-queen,  «ho  lode 
out  eveiy  night  with  two  galhnt  boys  mounted  on  pomes,  and 
dashing  after  hor  with  the  "pint  you  wonid  bespeik  for  the  sons 
of  Diu  Virnon  Her  hu&bind  was  the  best  hoi=i,man  tbcro,  and 
a  "  haa  been"  h^indsome  fellow,  of  aliOTit  foity-five  An  Itilian 
abbe  came  up  to  hei  one  night,  at  a  smill  piity,  ind  told  her  he 
"  wondeied  the  king  of  Enqhnd  did  not  mairj  her  "  "  Miss 
Pratt 'nis  the  nompamon  of  an  Eiyli-h  lady  of  fortune,  who 
lived  on  the  flooi  bolow  me  She  wis  '■till  nhat  she  used  to  be, 
a  mucb-Kughed-at  but  much-sought  peison,  and  it  wis  ijuite 
requisite  to  know  ber  She  flew  into  a  passion  whenevei  the 
book  WW  named  The  lest  of  the  woild  tboie  was  tery  nmoh 
what  if  13  elaewheie— a  medley  of  agieeablo  and  di-agreeable,  in- 
telligent and  stupid,  eleeant  and  awkwaid  The  wmtn  weie 
perhaps  supeiior  in  style  and  manner  to  those  ordinaiily  mit  m 
sack  places  m  America,  and  the  men  vasflj  inferior  It  is  lo 
wherever  I  ha\e  been  on  the  continent 
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I  remained  at  the  baths  a  few  weeks,  recruitiug — for  the  hot 
weather  and  travel  had,  for  the  first  time  in  my  Ufe,  worn  upon 
me.  They  say  that  a  summer  in  Italy  is  equal  to  five  years  else 
where,  in  its  ravages  upon  the  constitution,  and  so  I  found  it, 

12 
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LETTER  XXXVII. 


BETnRN    TO   VENICE— CITY    OF    LUCCA— A  MAONIPrCENT  WALL ■ 

A     CULTIVATED      AKD      LOVELY 
PALACE THE    DUKE     . 


ABREST MOBENESE     I 


COIN PICTURE     GALLERY CHIEF     OF     THB     CONSPIRATORS 

OPPRESSIVE     LAWS AKTiq,VITY~ 


After  five  or  six  weeks  sejoiir  at  the  baths  of  Lueca,  tiie  oaly 
esoeption  to  the  pleasure  of  which  waa  an  attack  of  the  "  couatrj 
fever,"  I  am  again  on  the  road,  with  a  pleasant  party,  hound  for 
Venioe  ;  hut  paseing  hy  cities  I  had  not  seen,  I  have  been  from 
one  place  to  another  for  a  week,  till  I  find  myself  to-day  in  Mo- 
dona — a  place  I  might  as  well  not  have  seen  at  all  as  to  have 
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hurried  throngii,  aa  I  was  compelled  to  do  a  month  or  two  since. 
To  go  back  a  little,  however,  our  first  stoppiog -place  was  the 
city  of  Lucca,  about  fifteen  miles  from  tho  baths  ;  a  little,  clean, 
heantiful  gem  of  a  town,  with  a  wall  ttree  miles  round  only,  and 
on  the  top  of  it  a  broad  carriage  road,  giving  you  on  evevy  side 
views  of  tho  best  cultivated  and  loveliest  coantry  in  Italy,  The 
traveller  finds  nothing  so  rural  and  quiet,  nothing  so  happy-look- 
ing, in  the  whole  land.  Tho  radius  to  the  horiaon  is  nowhere 
more  than  five  or  six  miles ;  and  the  bright  green  farms  and 
Inxuriant  vineyards  stretch  from  the  foot  of  the  wall  to  the  sum- 
mits of  the  lovely  monntaiiis  which  form  the  theatre  aronnd.  It 
is  a  very  ancient  town,  but  the  duchy  ia  so  rich  and  flourishing 
that  it  bears  none  of  the  marks  of  decay,  so  common  to  even 
more  modern  towns  in  Italy.  Here  Caesar  is  said  to  have 
stopped  to  deliberate  on  passing  the  Rubicon. 

The  palace  of  the  Duke  is  the  prettiesl  I  ever  saw.  There  is 
not  a  room  in  it  yon  could  not  live  in— and  no  feeling  is  lesa 
common  than  this  in  visiting  palaces.  It  is  furnished  with 
eplandor,  too — but  with  such  an  eye  to  comfort,  suob  taste  and 
elegance,  that  yon  would  respect  the  prince's  afieoijons  that 
should  order  such  a  one.  The  Duke  of  Lucca,  however,  is  never 
at  home.  He  is  a  yoang  man  of  twenty-eight  or  thirty,  and 
Bpends  his  time  and  money  in  travelling,  as  caprice  takes  him. 
He  has  been  now  for  a  year  at  Vienna,  where  he  spends  the 
revenue  of  these  rich  plains  most  lavishly.  The  Duchess,  too, 
travels  always,  but  in  a  different  direction,  and  the  people  com- 
plain loudly  of  the  desertion.  For  many  years  they  have  now 
been  both  absent  and  parted.  The  Duke  is  a  member  of  the 
royal  family  of  Spain,  and  at  the  death  of  Maria  Louisa  of 
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Parma,  he  becomes  Duke  of  Paima,  and  the  duchy  goes  to 
Tuscan  J. 

Fiom  Luoci  we  crowed  the  Appeniaea,  bj  t  road  stlJom 
trawlled,  peifornins:;  the  liimdied  miles  to  Modena  in  thiee 
days  We  =iifiered,  as  all  most  who  leave  the  high  roads  m 
oonlinental  countnea,  more  privations  than  the  novelty  was 
woith  The  mountain  Bcenery  wi'!  fine,  of  ooui  e,  hut  I  think 
less  to  than  that  on  the  pisses  hetween  Florence  ind  Bologna, 
the  ici.ount  of  which  I  wrote  a  few  weeks  smoe  \\  e  wore  too 
hopi  J  to  ;,et  to  Modena 

Modona  lies  in  the  vast  campagna  lymg  between  the  4p].e 
nines  and  the  Adiiatic — an  iininea<!e  plain  lookn,,  like  ihc  sea 
as  far  as  the  eye  can  stretch  from  north  to  "fouth  The  view  of 
it  fiom  the  mountains  m  descending  is  raaoiufic  nt  lejouddo 
senptioc  The  capital  of  the  little  duchy  lay  in  the  mid'^t  of  111, 
like  a  &peek  on  a  green  carpet,  and  annller  towns  and  iiTeia 
vaiied  its  chi,  unbro!  en  smface  of  vineyard?  and  fiflda  Wa 
reached  the  gates  ju  t  as  a  fine  sunset  was  reddening  the  ram- 
parts and  towei'!  and  gning  up  oui  passports  to  the  soldier  on 
guard,  lattled  into  the  hotel 

The  town  is  full  of  Aii..trian  tioopi  and  in  our  wilk  to  the 
ducal  palaoe  we  met  bcarce  any  one  el  e  The  streets  bol. 
gloomy  and  neglected  nnd  the  pecjle  singuJiily  di  jinted  and 
poor  This  fettj  Duke  cf  Modena  is  a  man  ot  about  fifty,  and 
said  to  he  the  gieateat  tyiant,  after  Don  Miguel,  in  the  world 
The  piiTOns  aie  full  of  suspected  tiaitois,  one  hundied  and 
thiity  of  the  best  tamilipa  of  the  duchy  lie  banished  f  r  1  beial 
opinions  ,  three  hundred  ini  ovti  are  now  under  anest  (amDnj 
them  a  consideiablo  numhei  of  Indies) ,  ind  many  of  the  Mo 
dence  nobihty  are  now  serving  in  the  galleys  foi  conspnaoy      He 
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hi=  been  '■hot  at  cyhteen  times.  The  last  man  who  attempted 
it,  as  I  stated  m  a  former  letter,  was  executed  the  moruiug  I 
passed  through  Modena  on  laj  retarn  from  Venice.  With  all 
thii  he  IS  a  fine  snidier,  and  his  capital  looks  in  all  respects  like 
a  ganison  m  tte  first  style  of  discipline.  He  is  just  now  absent 
at  a  chateau  three  miles  in  the  country. 

The  palace  is  a  union  of  splendor  and  meanness  within.  The 
endless  succession  of  stat<:  apartments  ate  goigeou^ly  diaped  and 
oraamented,  but  the  entrance  halls  and  mterniediate  pa&siges  are 
furnished  with  an  economy  you  would  scaice  iind  Lxeeeded  m  the 
"  worst  inn's  worst  room  "  Modena  la  Cotiegio's  buthplace, 
and  it  was  from  a  Duke  of  Modena  that  he  iLceived  (he  bag  of 
copper  coin  which  occasioned  his  death.  It  was,  1  tbmlv,  the 
meagre  reward  of  his  celebrated  "  Night,"  and  he  broke  a  blood- 
vessel in  carrying  it  to  bis  houne.  The  Duke  has  sold  this  pic- 
tm'e,  as  well  as  every  other  euffioiently  celebrated  to  bring  a 
princely  price.  His  gallery  is  a  heap  of  trash,  with  but  here  and 
there  a  redeeming  tbing.  Among  others,  tliere  is  a  portrait  of  a 
boy,  I  tlink  by  Rembrandt,  vei-y  intellectual  and  lofty,  yet  with 
all  the  youthfulncss  of  fourteen ;  and  a  copy  of  "  Giorgione's 
mistress,"  the  "  love  in  life"  of  the  Manfriui  palace,  so  admired 
by  Lord  Byron.  There  is  also  a  remarkably  fine  cmcifision,  I 
forget  by  whom. 

The  front  of  the  palace  is  renowned  for  its  beauty.  In  a 
street  near  it,  we  passed  a  house  half  battered  down  by  cannon. 
It  was  the  residence  of  the  chief  of  a  late  conspiracy,  who  was 
betrayed  a  few  houi-a  before  hia  plot  was  ripe.  He  refused  to 
suiTender,  and,  before  the  dnca!  troops  bad  mastered  his  house, 
the  rovolt  commenced  and  tlie  Duke  was  driven  fi'ora  Modena. 
He  ri-tiirDed  in  a  week  or  two  with  some  three  thousand  Aus- 
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tmn^  ai  Its  tept  po-ii,  n  fj  tLp  i  d  lat  nee  tver  siatse. 
Wh  le  wo  were  waiting  linuer  at  thi,  hotel  I  took  up  a  volume 
of  the  filodeceap  law  and  op  ned  ipoa  a  "tatute  forhidding  all 
suhjects  nt  the  daoliy  to  live  out  of  the  DuLe  «  territories  under 
pain  of  the  entire  oonfiscation  of  their  propeity  They  aie  liable 
to  arrest,  also,  if  it  is  suspected  that  they  aie  taking  me  isuies  to 
remove.  The  altei-natives  are  oppression  here  oi  po^eily  elat,- 
where,  and  the  result  is  that  the  Duke  has  scaioe  a.  nolle  left  m 
his  realm. 

Modena  is  a  place  of  great  antiquity  It  was  a  strong-hold  in 
the  time  of  CEesar,  and  after  his  death  was  occupied  by  Biutus, 
and  besieged  by  Antony.  There  are  no  tiaoes  lett,  except  some 
mutilated  and  uncertain  relics  in  the  museum 

We  drove  to  Bologna  tba  following  moimng,  and  I  slept  once 
more  inKo       'hb  '!iPlm"Ih       d        bd 

this  city,  w 
that  I  pas 

forgot,  bow  m  fl 

who   sbowc 
muoh  amus 

We    cro  0 

trunks  wer 

our  passpo  fl      — 

vesation,  w  m  te         g         b 

ing  Heave 

giving  Aus  g 

The  ropes  ff 

bag  and  ba  O  h  d  be  m  b 

sent  on  to  Venice  by  the  captain,  were  irregulai .     We  had  not 
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passed  by  Floionee,  and  thej  had  not  the  signature  of  the  Aus- 
triaa  ambassador.  We  were  ordered  imperatively  "back  oyer  the 
Po,  with  a,  flat  assuraace,  that,  without  first  going  to  Floreace,  wa 
never  could  see  Venice-  To  the  ladiea  of  the  party,  who  had 
made  themeelvea  certain  of  seeing  this  romance  of  cities  in 
twelve  hours,  it  was  a  sad  disappointment,  and  after  seeing  them 
safely  seated  in  the  roturn  shallop,  I  thought  1  would  go  and 
mate  a  desperate  appeal  to  the  commissary  in  pevsou.  My 
nominal  commission  as  altacM  to  the  Legation  at  Paris,  served  me 
ia  this  case  as  it  had     f       d  a     h  f  d     akin     ny    If      d 

the  honor  of  the  A  n       t    n       p       1 1     f      th     nn        t 


designs  of  a  party    fid         p       V            th    dirty    nd    a 

commissary  signed  o  u  p 

p    f     nd  p    m  tf   I       to            d 

baggage. 

Jt  was  with  unmin  i  d 

il            th  t  I      w             tl      tow 

and  palaces  of  Ven 

.&        f    m  th              Th     il    d  1 

proach  to  the  Piaazett 

th    t       f     t    th          d  1        It 

motion  ;  the  swift  and   till  gl  d    1         tl  th    I   1             f  p  1 

with  whose  histoi-y  I  w 

f  mil             d  th           w  1    f      y 

first  impressions  in  th 

p          d  d  1  gl      f    th            d 

altogether,  a  moment    fhhhjp              Th       isnth^ll 

Sh         th       iy    f  fh     m         t 

— the  realization  of 

— th    1          i    [  1    1        d  softn 

and  luKury,     Allow    11  h 

i      y-f   1    11  I      d        d  U     — 

the  "  Hans  in  her  p  1 

d  tl        G-     k    [       h          t 

and,  after  all,  she  is    1 

th    w    11  f      1       ty        1     i     1 

as  she  has  been  hy  s 

q               !m    t  f          h     t 

Her  churches  of  marbl 

tl  th      fl           f  p               t 

-walls  ofgold  and  mo 

b     d      1  p  1        w  tl    ts  w    Id    1 

and  massy  miigniiicenoo  ; 

her  priv.k.   |k.'..>w   -i  >■■   Hs-ir  <:-,a 
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of  inland  gems,  and  balconies  and  towers  of  iniiititable  worlimac- 
stip  and  riclCea  ;  her  .lovely  islands  and  mirror-like  canals — all 
distinguish  her,  and  will  till  the  sea  rolls  over  her,  as  one  of  tho 
wonders  of  time. 
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VENICE— c  J  rout!  n  op  thb   jesuits — a 

NAL    OF    TITIAfj's     MAKTYKDOM     OF     SI 

MORNING ABMBNIAN    ISLAND VISIT 

HEATED    MONK — THE     POET's    81'UDY- 


FOR     TIIE    INSANE INNOCBNT    ASB     HAPPY- 

CBLIS    FOB    UNOOVBaNAELE     LUNATICS 
KEEPER — MISERABLE    PaOVISlONS AN- 


ARSBNAL — THE  ETAIE   GAL- 


In  a  first  visit  to  a  great  Euvopeau  city  it  is  difficult  not  to  let 
many  things  escape  notice.  Among  several  oliuroliea  wliich  I 
did  not  see  when  I  was  hare  before,  is  that  of  the  Jemits.  It  is 
a  temple  worthy  of  the  ceiehrity  of  this  splendid  order.  The 
proportions  are  finer  than  those  of  most  of  the  Venetian  churches, 
and  the  interior  is  one  tinsue  of  curious  marbles  and  gold.  As 
we  entered,  we  were  first  atniok  with  the  grace  and  magnificence 
19* 
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of  a  large  heavy  curtain,  hanging  over  the  pulpit,  the  folds  of 
which,  and  the  figures  wrought  upon  it,  struck  ua  as  unusually 
elegant  and  ingenious.  Our  aatonisliment  was  not  lessened  when 
we  found  it  was  one  solid  mass  of  verd -antique  marble.  Ita  sweep 
over  the  side  and  front  of  the  pulpil;  is  as  carelcsa  as  if  it  were 
done  hy  the  wind.  The  wliole  ceiling  of  the  church  is  covered 
with  sequin  gold — the  finest  that  is  coined.  In  one  of  the  side 
chapels  is  the  famous  "  Martyrdom  of  St,  Lawrence,"  by  Titian. 
A  fine  copy  of  it  (said  in  the  catalogue  to  be  the  originaJ)  was 
exhibited  in  the  Boston  AthenEeum  a  year  or  two  since. 


It  ifl  Suadii  ^nd  the  moimn^  hi'i  been  of  a  heayenly,  sum- 
mer, sunny  oalmne=ia,  auch  ■is  is  seen  often  m  Italy,  and  once  in 
a  yoai,  peih  pi,  in  Now  Enwhnl  It  is  a  kind  of  atmosphere, 
that,  to  hieatho  ib  to  hi,  j,rif  ful  ind  happy  Wo  have  been  to 
the  Armenian  islind — a  little  gem  on  the  bo  om  of  the  Lagune, 
a  mile  fiom  Venice,  wbere  stands  the  monastery,  to  which  place 
Loid  Ujron  WLnt  daily  to  stndy  ind  tnublate  with  the  fathers. 
TheiG  IS  just  room  upon  it  for  a  chijii.li,  a  couTent,  and  a  little 
girdLO  It  I(ul  0  afloat  on  the  witer  Our  gondola  glided  up  to 
the  clean  stone  atwrs,  and  we  were  reoeiTcd  by  one  of  the  order, 
a  hale  but  venerable  looking  monk,  in  the  Armenian  dress,  the 
long  black  cassock  and  small  round  cap,  his  board  long  and  scat- 
tered with  gray,  and  his  complexion  and  eyes  of  a  cheerful, 
child-like  clearness,  such  as  regular  and  simple  habits  alone  cau 
give.  1  inquired,  as  we  walked  through  the  cloister,  for  the 
father  with  whom  Lord  Byron  studied,  and  of  whom  the  poet 
6peaks  so  often  and  so  highly  in  his  letters.     The  monk  smiled 
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and  bovfed  iiiodestly,  and  related  a  Jittla  inoiilcnt  that  Iia,d  hap- 
pened to  him  at  Padua,  where  he  had  mat  two  Amerioan  travel- 
lers, who  had  asked  him  of  hiniMlf  in  tlie  same  manner.  He  had 
forgotten  their  names,  but  from  his  description  I  presumed  one 
to  have  been  Professor  Longfellow,  of  Bowdoin  Uniyersity. 

The  stillness  and  cleanliness  about  the  convent,  as  we  passed 
through  the  cloisters  and  halls,  rendered  the  impression  upon  a 
stranger  delightful.  We  passed  the  small  garden,  in  which  grew 
a  stately  oleander  in  full  blossom,  and  thousands  of  smaller 
flowers,  in  neat  beds  and  vases,  and  after  walking  through  the 
church,  a  plain  and  pretty  one,  we  came  to  the  library,  where 
the  monk  had  studied  witJi  the  poet.  It  is  a  propei'  place  for 
study — distui'bed  by  nothing  but  the  daeh  of  oars  from  a  passing 
gondola,  or  the  seieams  of  a  ssa-bird,  and  well  furnished  with 
books  in  every  language,  and  vei'y  luxurious  chairs.  The  monk 
showed  us  an  euoyclopfedia,  presented  to  himself  by  an  English 
lady  of  rank,  who  had  visited  the  convent  often.  His  liandsome 
eyes  flashed  as  he  pointed  to  it  on  the  shelves.  We  went  next 
into  a  smaller  I'oom,  where  the  more  precious  maaaacripts  are 
deposited,  and  he  showed  us  curious  illuminated  oopies  of  the 
Bible,  and  gave  us  the  stranger's  book  to  inscribe  our  names. 
Byron  had  scrawled  his  there  before  us,  and  the  Empress 
Maria  Louisa  had  written  hers  twice  on  separate  visits.  The 
nioak  tlien  brought  us  a  volume  of  prayers,  in  twenty-Eve  lan- 
guages, translated  by  himself.  Wo  bought  copies,  and  upon 
some  remark  of  one  of  the  ladies  upon  his  aecfuiremente,  he  ran 
from  one  language  la  another,  speaking  English,  Prenoh, 
Italian,  German,  and  Dutch,  with  equal  facility.  His  English 
was  quite  wonderful ;  and  a  lady  from  Rotterdam,  who  was  with 
s   Dutch  and   Gorman  exoelleut.     We  then 
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lougl  t  sn  j,ll  li  to  s  of  th  0  I  w  tt  n  bj  an  Eu^l  h  gen 
tleman  who  liad  &t  1  ed  at  tho  land  -md  pa  ed  n  to  tli 
p  nt  ^  office— tto  i  st  /  on  I  ev  iw  an  I  ^  te  the  be  t 
ip[  u  nte  1  H  the  uk  p  nt  tl  t !  1  3  an  1  p  aje 
looks  n  eilly  hcdiat  t  1  'irnien  an  fyje  bes  le  al  anics  and 
othe    »L.etul  jull      t    n  Con  t-ntnopl     and  otic    pi  ts  of 

TnrLey  The  monk  wiote  his  natiip  it  om  ioijTe?t  (Pascal 
Aiiebei)  m  tbe  blank  leavas  of  oui  bo  ks,  ini  w  parted  from 
tim  at  (be  wa^ei  'tairs  with  sinopre  legrpt  I  leoremend  this 
monasteij  to  all  tiavell  rs  to  Tonioo 

On  o  11  eturn  we  passed  neai  va  laland,  iipou  which  stauds  a 
single  buildm^ — an  insane  hospital  I  was  not  very  curious  to 
entei  it  1  ni  the  jjOndobei  asa  ired  us  that  if  was  a  commou  visit 
for  straB^eiB  and  wo  consented  to  150  in  V\  e  were  received  by 
the  keeper  who  went  through  tbe  hoind  scene  like  a  i-egulai- 
cicoione  nivin^  v.i  a  ooH  11  d  lapid  histuiy  of  every  patient  that 
arrested  our  attention.  Tho  mens  apaitmeut  was  tho  first,  and 
I  should  never  have  supposed  them  insane.  They  were  all  silent., 
and  either  read  or  slept  like  the  inmates  of  common  hospitals. 
We  came  to  a  side  door,  and  r.s  it  opened,  the  confusion  of  a 
buudred  tongues  burst  through,  and  we  were  introduoed  into  tho 
apartment  for  women.  The  noise  was  deafening.  After  travers- 
ing a  short  gallei'y,  we  entered  a  large  ball,  containing  pertaps 
fifty  females.  There  was  a  simultaneous  smoothing  back  of  the 
bair  and  prinking  of  tbe  dresa  through  the  room.  These  the 
keeper  said,  were  the  well-behaved  patients,  and  more  innocent 
and  happy-looking  people  I  aever  saw.  If  to  be  happy  is  to  Ids 
wise,  I  should  believe  with  tbe  mad  philosopher,  that  the  world 
and  the  lunatic  should  change  names.  One  large,  fine-looking 
woman  took  upon  herself  to  do  the  honors  of  the  place,  and  carae 
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forward  with  a  graceful  curtesy  and  a  smile  of  coadeaoenaion  and 
be^ed  tho  ladies  to  take  off  their  bonnots,  and  offered  me  a  chair. 
Even  with  her  closely- ah  a?  en  head  and  coarse  flannel  dress,  she 
Eoemed  a  lady.  The  keeper  did  not  know  her  history.  Her 
attentions  weie  occasionally  inteirupted  by  %  stolea  glance  at  the 
k  ejei,  and  i  shnnkm^'  m  of  the  ihouldor?,  liLo  a  child  that  had 
been  whipped  One  hindson  e  and  perfectly  heilthy  lookm^  g«l 
of  eighteen,  wall  ed  up  and  dDwn  thi  hall,  with  her  a.ims  folded, 
and  %  sweet  smile  on  her  fice,  apparently  lo^t  m  pleising  thought, 
and  taking  no  nntios  of  ns  Only  ■>no  was  in  bt,d  and  her  face 
might  ha^^,  beej  a  conocption  of  jMielnel  Angeb  for  horror 
Her  han  was  uncut,  anl  fell  over  hei  eyes,  hci  tongue  hung 
from  her  mouth,  hei  eyes  WLrc  sunken  ind  restle'.s,  and  the 
de^dIy  pallor  0¥«  featuios  drawn  into  thi,  intensest  look  oi 
mental  agony,  completing  ■*  piotuie  that  made  my  beiit  Slot 
Her  bed  was  clean,  and  she  was  as  well  cared  for  as  she  could  be, 
apparently- 

\\  t  d     fl    ht    f  t        t    th       II       H      w  fi     1 

h       wh    w  ltd  hi       Th  11  d 

th  t  th        1    th     g    t  w     p       d  w        t      fi 


1     njaj,             m  —      ry           1  th  t        Id 

1           rap  t 

and  f  a      nd      ff  m        1  ted 

Th     k    p        p      d 

m    t    f  th       1!      nd  w  nt            is  ng 

lly    n    th  t  w 

alp        dmt        thtUhlljp 

t  th     g    t       I 

m  n  t    t  d    f      11             m  t       h     p 
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Tho  beds  were  bags  of  straw,  without  sheets  or  pillows,  aud  cacli 
Lad  a  coarse  piece  of  matting  for  a  covering.  I  cspi'cssed  some 
terror  at  tJie  rDiserable  provision  made  for  their  comfort,  but  was 
told  that  they  broke  and  injured  themselves  with  any  loose  furni- 
ture, and  were  so  reckless  in  their  habits,  that  it  was  impossible  to 
give  them  any  other  bedding  than  straw,  which  was  changed  every 
day.  I  observed  that  each  patient  had  a  wisp  of  long  Straw  tied 
up  in  a  bundle,  given  thom,  as  the  keeper  said,  to  employ  their 
hands  and  amuse  them.  The  wooden  blind  before  one  of  the 
gratings  was  removed,  and  a  girl  fiew  to  it  with  the  ferocity  of  a 
tiger,  thrust  her  hands  at  us  thiough  the  bais,  aad  throw  her 
bread  out  into  the  passage,  with  a  look  of  vulent  and  vmoon- 
trolled  anger  such  as  I  never  saw  She  was  tall  and  very  fine- 
looking.  In  another  cell  lay  a  pool  crettuio,  with  her  face  dread- 
fully torn,  and  her  hands  tied  stionglv  balimd  her.  She  was  tossing 
about  restlei,aiy  upon  hei  stiaw,  and  muttamg  to  heiielf  mdis 
tinetly  The  man  saad  she  toie  her  face  and  bssom  whonevei 
she  could  ^it  bci  hands  fiet,  and  was  his  \^  irit  patunt  In  th 
hst  eel]  was  a  giil  ot  tkven  oi  twelve  jaai'i  who  bes;in  to  ci> 
piteoiisI>  thi_  moment  the  bolt  was  dnwn  &he  wis  m  bi  1,  J.nJ 
uncoiored  hei  head  veiy  unwiUmglj,  and  evidently  expeetel  tj 
be  whipped  Thoit  was  jnother  langa  of  cells  ibo\e,  bui  wl 
hid  "ieen  enoutb  and  wore  glid  to  get  out  upDU  tho  calm 
L^.JJUnc  rheiL,  could  seircely  bu  a  trin^oi  contiast  thdU 
bttwoen  those  two  islands  lying  side  bv  side — the  hist  the  ^.ty 
picture  of  lecjularity  and  hajpine^s,  and  the  last  i  lefuge  1  i 
distraction  and  misciy  Ihe  feehng  of  giititude  to  God  foi 
ri^ason  aftei  such  a  scene  is  iricsistible 
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In  visiting  again  tha  prisons  under  tlie  ducal  palace,  several 
additional  circumstances  were  told  us.  The  condemned  were 
compelled  to  become  cxeeutioaers.  Tliey  were  led  from  their 
cells  into  tie  dark  passage  where  stood  the  secret  guillotine,  and 
without  warning  foreed  to  put  to  death  a  fellow-creature  either 
by  this  instrument,  or  tlie  more  horrible  method  of  strangling 
against  a  grate.  The  guide  said  tliat  the  office  of  osecutiouor 
was  held  in  such  horror  that  it  was  impossible  to  fill  it,  and  hence 
this  dreadful  alternative.  When  a  prisoner  was  about  to  be 
executed,  bia  clothes  were  sent  home  to  his  family  with  the 
mesBage,  that  "the  state  would  care  for  him."  How  muck  more 
agoniaing  do  these  circumstances  seem,  when  we  remember  that 
most  of  the  victims  were  men  of  rank  and  education,  condemned 
on  suspicion  of  political  crimes,  and  often  with  famdiea  refined  to 
a  most  unfortunate  capacity  for  mental  torture  !  One  ceases  to 
regret  the  fall  of  the  Venetian  republic,  when  he  sees  with  how 
much  crime  and  tyranny  her  splendor  was  accompanied. 


I  saw  at  the  arsenal  to-day  the  model  of  the  "  Bucentaur,"  the 
state  galley  in  whioh  the  Doge  of  Venice  went  out  annually  to 
marry  Jiim  to  the  sea.  This  poetical  relic  (which,  in  Childe 
Harold's  time,  "  lay  rotting  unrestored")  was  burnt  by  the 
French — why,  I  can  not  conceive.  It  was  a  departure  from  their 
usual  habit  of  respect  to  the  curious  and  beautifiJ ;  and  if  they  had 
been  jealous  of  such  a  vestige  of  the  grandeur  of  a  conc[KeTed 
people,  it  might  at  least  have  been  sent  to  Paris  as  easUy  ag 
"  Saint  Mart's  steeds  of  brass,"  and  would  liave  been  as  great  a 
curiosity.     I  would  rather  have  seen  the  Bueentaur  than  all  their 
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other  plunder.  The  arsenal  contains  many  other  treasures 
Tiie  annor  given  to  the  city  of  Venice  by  Henry  the  Fourth  is 
th  d  k  y     n  t  tcted  to  ahoot  poisoned  needles, 

d        d  by  t  th     H      ya,  I    have  forgotten  which,  to 

dpth      y  wh      ffdd   him   in  his  presence.     One  or 

tw  us         h         f      t    t  re  were  shown  us — mortars  into 

wh   h  th        t  m  w     1    t  w  th  an  iron  armor  which  was  screwed 
dw     p      h      tillluhad  was  orushed 
th    t    t 
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PALACE     OF     MANPRINl PEaARO'S     FALACE 

RESIDENCE CHURCH    OB    SAINT    MARV    OP    NAZARETH PADUA 

THE    UNIVBRSITY STATUES   OP    DlSTINGUrSHED   FOHEIGHEBS 

THE     PUBLIC     PALACE BUST     OP     TITUS    LIVY BUST     OP    PE- 

TRAKCH CHURCH   OP  ST.   ANTONY  DURING  MASS THE  SAINT's 

CHIN    AND    TONGUE MARTYRDOM    OP    ST.   AOATHA- 

soLDiERS — traveller's     RECORE 
[-AGE  AKl)  TOMB— ITAL 


I  WAS  loitering  down  one  of  the  gloomy  aisles  of  Saa  Marc's 
church,  just  at  twilight  this  evening,  listening  to  tHe  far-off  Ave 
Maria  in  one  of  the  distant  chapels,  when  a  Boston  gentletnau, 
who  I  did  not  know  was  abroad,  entered  with  his  family,  and 
passed  up  to  the  altar.  It  is  difficult  to  conceive  with  what  a 
tide  the  half-forgotten  circurastanoes  of  a  home,  so  far  away, 
rush   back   upon  one's  heart  in  a  strange  land,  after  a  long 
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ai  euce   it  th    &  ^ht  of  tam  1  ar  ftces      1    uuld      al  z    notl  u 
about  n  e  after  t— the  gl  tte  mg  mo  ac  ol  p  eo  ous    tone«  und  r 

y  f c  t  tl  t^old  Jnd  ]1  n'll  colors  ol  the  loof  above  n  the 
ech  a  of  the  onokmous  chant  th  o  h  tl  o  J.  c!  b— fo  e  n  an! 
strange  as  these  c   cunstanoes     II  we  I  na     r        t  biy  at 

ho    e     he  fam  1  at  p    tur  ^    f     j  nat  v    [  I  c    fill  og  my  oyo     n  1 
the  re    U  ct  on     f  those  wh  m  I  love  and  h  ao    th       c    wd    „ 

pon  my  heart  w  th  ii  es  st  bl      not  on      The  feel  ng    ?     I    "^ 
f  1  one  and  w  th  the     ec    s  ty  for  1   oo  n  ng  a^a  n  a  f   ^  tf  1 
wanderer   ron  em^     ng  hoa  e  only  as  i  1  sim  on     !    nk    f  o 
such  tl  n^       The  recept  on  of  a  lette     even    le  tr  js  i  1  j 


Th  1  baa  grand  festa  to-day  at  the  lAdo.  Thia,  jou 
Ln  w  1  Id,  forming  part  of  tlie  sea-wall  of  Venice. 

It       p    1   p     fi  six  milea  long,  covered  in  part  with  groves 

f    mall  t  nd  a  fiae  green  swavd  ;  aad  to  the  Venetians,  to 

wi  m  1  a  and  grass  are  holyday  novelties,  is  the  scene  of  their 
gay  t  Jeil  Th  y  were  dancing  aad  dining  imder  the  trees  ; 
and  n  f  t  t  tb  fort  which  evowas  tho  island,  the  Austrian 
mil  nd  nt  h  d  p  tchod  his  tent,  and  with  a  baud  of  military 
inu       tb     ffi    rs  w  re  waltzing  with  ladies  in  a  circle  of  green 

wa  d  m  k  n  Ito  ether  a  very  poetical  scene.  We  passed  an 
hour  or  two  wandering  among  this  gay  and  uaconscioua  people, 
and  came  home  by  one  of  the  loveliest  sunsets  that  ever  melted 
sea  and  sky  together.  Venice  looked  like  a  vision  of  a  city 
hanging  in  mid-air 
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We  Lave  been  again  to  that  deligLtfuI  palace  of  Mwafrvni. 
The  "Portia  awallowing  fire,"  the  Eembraudt  portrait,  the 
far-famed  "Giorgione,  son  and  wife,"  and  twenty  otheis,  wiich 
to  see  is  to  he  charmed,  delighted  me  once  more.  I  believe  the 
surviving  Manfrini  is  the  only  noble  left  in  Venice.  J'esaro, 
who  disdained  to  live  in  his  country  after  its  liberty  was  gone, 
died  lataly  in  London.  His  palace  here  is  the  finest  struoture  I 
bare  seen,  and  hL'i  country-house  on  the  Brenta  is  a  paradise.  It 
niuat  have  been  a  strong  feeling  which  exiled  iiim  from  them  for 
eighteen  years. 

In  coming  from  the  Manfrini,  we  stopped  at  the  church  of 
"  St.  Mary  of  Naaareth. "  This  is  one  of  those  whose  cost  might 
buy  a  kiflgdoin.  Its  gold  and  marbles  oppress  one  with  their 
splendor.  In  the  centre  of  the  ceiling  is  a  striking  fresco  of  tho 
bearing  of  "  Loretto's  chapel  through  the  air  ;"  and  in  one  of  the 
corners  a  lovely  portrait  of  a  boy  looking  over  a  balustrade,  done 
by  the  aitiwt/"»rteM  ^mrs  of  age.' 


PABUiV.— We  have  passed  two  days  in  this  venerable  city  of 
learning,  including  a  visit  to  Petrarch's  tomb  at  Arc[ua.  Tlie 
university  here  is  still  in  its  glory,  with  fifteen  hundred  students. 
It  has  never  deolined,  I  believe,  since  Livy's  time.  The  beautiful 
inner  court  has  two  or  three  galleries,  crowded  with  the  arms  of 
t!ie  nobles  and  distinguished  individuals  who  have  received  its 
honors.     It  has  been  the  "  cradle  of  princes"  from  every  part  of 

Around  one  of  the  squares  of  the  city,  stand  forty  or  fifty 
stabler,    of    llie    irn'nt    imd    distinpuL^Jifd    fnroignsrs    who    have 
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received  th  ir  cducition  lieie      It  happenpd  to  b  o  tii 

of  yac  itioa  ^.nd  we  (,ould  aofc  see  the  inknor 

At  a  puWic  palace,  so  lenowned  for  the  'iiz  inl  hu  guhr 
arolati  cture  of  itb  piincipal  hall  we  saw  a.  veiy  lut  q^ie  bust  Df 
Titiis  Livy — a  fine  cLanly  chiselled  soliolastit  oil  hi,xl  that 
looked  liLe  the  &pint  of  Latm  embodied  We  went  thi,nce  t  d  the 
Duomo  mlieit  they  show  a  hiautiful  bust  of  Potrarch  who  lived 
a    P  d  h  h  13  nd 
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PETRARCH'S  C01TAGE  AND  TO-MB.       2S5 

paasei'S-bj.  This  is  a  sight  you  may  see  now  through  all  Italy.  The 
,  palacea  of  the  proudest  nobles  are  turned  into  barracks  for  foreign 
troops,  and  there  is  scarce  a  noble  old  church  or  monastery  that 
is  not  defiled  with  their  filth.  The  German  soldiers  arc,  without 
exception,  the  most  stolid  and  disagreeable  looking  body  of  men 
I  over  saw ;  and  they  have  little  to  soften  the  indignant  feeling 
with  which  one  sees  thera  rioting  ia  this  lovely  and  oppressed 
country. 

We  passed       h 
travellers         f 
Walter  So  tt         n; 
guished  n  b 

back,  "Edward  Everett,"  written  in  his  own  round  legible  hand. 
There  were  at  least  the  names  of  fifty  Americans  within  the  dates 
of  the  year  past— such  a  wandering  nation  we  are.  Foreigners 
express  their  astonishment  always  at  their  numbers  in  these 
cities. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day,  we  went  to  Arqua,  oa  a 
pilgrimage  to  Petrarch's  cottage  and  tomb.  It  was  an  Italian 
summer  afternoon,  and  the  Euganean  hills  were  rising  green  and 
lovely,  with  the  sun  an  hour  high  above  them,  and  the  yellow  of 
tlie  early  sunset  already  commencing  to  glow  about  tiie  horizon. 

We  left  tbo  carriage  at  the  "  pellucid  lake,"  and  went  Into  the 
hills  a  mile,  plucking  the  ripe  grapes  which  hung  over  the  road 
in  profusion.  We  ware  soon  at  the  little  village  and  the  tomb, 
which  stands  just  before  the  church  door,  "  reared  in  air."  The 
four  laurels  Byron  mentions  are  dead.  We  passed  up  the  hill  to 
the  poet's  house,  a  rural  stone  cottage,  commanding  a  lovely 
view  of  the  eampagna  from  the  portico.  Sixteen  villages  may  be 
counted  from  the  door,  and  the  two  large  towns  of  Kovigo  and 
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Fe^al^  aie  disliiiHUishaUe  in  a  cluir  atiiio  |  i  i  Ii.  «  h  r 
letreit  fit  foi  a  poet  Wp  went  thiou_h  tiic  i  )onia,  and  saw  the 
poet's  eat,  stufft-d  and  exhibited  behind  a  wiie  giating,  his  chaii 
and  disk,  his  poitiait  in  fiesco,  and  Lauri's,  inJ  the  small 
closet  like  room  wheie  he  died  It  \i  i«  an  lutciesting  vmit,  and 
we  lotuined  hy  the  golden  twilight  of  tins  heavenly  climate, 
lepeating  Childe  Hiiold,  and  wiihmg  foi  Ins  pen  to  desouhe 
aFiesh  the  scene  ihout  ua 
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EXCURSION  FUOM  VENICI 
SCBIPTIOtf  OP  ITALIAN 
—APPEARANCE  OF   TH 


TO   Juliet's    tomb— the    opera    at   verona — the   prima 

DONNA ROMAN    AMP  HI  THE  A  TEE BOLOGNA    AGAIN MADAME 

MALIBRAN     IN      LA      QAZZA      LAVRA CIISAP      LUXUBIES^THE 

RACCI— CHARLES    THE    SECOND'S    BEAUTIES TALLET    Or    THK 

ABNO TLORENCE    ONCE    MORE. 

Our  gnndola  spt  us  on  slioi-a  at  Fuslnfi  an  liour  or  two  befot'e 
sunset,  with  a,  sky  (aueli  as  we  have  tad  for  five  months)  without 
a  cloud,  and  the  same  promise  of  a  golden  sunset,  to  which  I 
have  now  become  so  accustomed,  that  rain  and  a  dark  heaven 
would  seem  to  me  almost  uiinatura!.  It  was  the  hour  and  the 
spot  at  which  Childe  Harold  miiBt  have  left  Venice,  and  we  look 
at  the  "  blue  FriuU  mountains,"  the  "  deep-died  Brenta,"  and 
the  "  Khtetian  bill,"  and  feel  the  truth  of  his  description  as 
well  as  itis  beauty.    The  two  banks  of  the  Brenta  are  studded  with 
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the  palaoea  of  tliQ  Venetian  nobles  for  almost  twenty  (iiiles,  and 
the  road  nraa  close  to  the  water  on  the  northern  side,  following 
all  its  graceful  windings,  and,  at  evevj  few  yards,  surprising  the 
traveller  with  some  fresh  scene  of  cultivated  beauty,  church, 
palace,  or  garden,  while  the  gondolas  on  the  stream,  and  the  fair 
"  danias"  of  Italy  sitting  uader  the  porticoes,  enliven  and  brighten 
the  picture  These  people  live  out  of  door«,  ind  the  road  was 
thronged  with  the  amtadvnt,  and  here  and  there  rollad  by  a  cai- 
inge,  with  iLrvants  in  livery  ,  oi  a  family  of  the  bettei  cla^''  on 
their  evening  walk,  sountei(,d  along  at  the  Itahin  piOt.  of  indo 
leace,  and  a  finei  or  hippiei  locking  i  tee  of  per  pie  would  not 
easily  hi,  found  It  is  difficult  to  ^ee  tht,  athletic  framea  and 
dirk  flashing  eyes  of  the  Lombaidy  peasantry,  and  lomemhei 
their  dcffridel  condition  You  cmnot  bcIiLve  it  will  uiniin 
EO      If  they  think   it   all,  thiy  nni'-t   m  time,  ft  J  t   d   keply  to 

The  guidt  hook  says,  the  "  trav^Uei  wants  w  jids  fo  espress 
his  sensations  at  the  btauty  of  the  country  from  Pidui  to 
\  erona  "  Its  beauty  is  owing  to  the  pe  teetion  of  i  method  of 
cultivation  univeisal  lu  Italy  The  fields  aii,  divided  into  liand 
some  squares,  by  rows  of  elms  or  othei  foiL^t  trees,  and  the  vmea 
aie  trained  upon  these  with  all  the  elegance  of  holyday  festoons, 
winding  ihoTit  the  tiuuks,  and  hanging  with  then  heavy  olusteis 
from  one  to  the  other,  the  fclnj;e  f  vine  and  tiee  mingle]  sn 
closely  th it  it  apjeais  as  if  they  apiun^  fiom  the  same  root 
Every  Bquare  is  perfectly  enclosed  with  these  fantagfio  walls  of 
Tine  leaves  ind  grapes,  lad  the  imagination  of  a  poet  oonld  con 
ceive  nothing  moie  beaufifnl  foi  a  festival  of  Bac^hu"  The 
gionnd  between  is  sown  with  gnss  oi  corn  The  Mnes  aie  lux 
uiiant  nlwiys,  ind  (ftcn  fend  then    tinJiils  into  the  an  hi-'hci 
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1  tilt  topmO'jt  5  lantli  of  the  tiee,  md  tti'.  fsitenJa  tlie  wholi 
e  from  Padua  to  Vcrom,  with  no  intenuption  pxer'pt  (lio 
pa3'ice8  and  gaidens  of  the  nobles  Ijint;  between 

It  WIS  ju>t  the  ofason  for  f,itlieimg  and  preBsing  the  grape, 
and  the  romantio  viaej  u  Is  weie  full  of  tho  hapjy  pci'^ant'i,  of 
all  a.i^c'^    ifirunting  the  Itddois  ■»l¥i,nturouslj  for  tho  tall  cluster-., 


heaping  the  laskets  and  ojjts,  du 
with  then  loads,  and  t  Ik         nl 
Arcadia      Oh  how  b  nut  ful  fh 
people  are  piotaresqu     th    1  nl 
the  habits  are  all  as  th  j  w       1 
still  living  pictures  of  th     gl 
The  most  every-daj  traveller  smilet 


'iD^  m  the  stately  giay  oxen 
ng  n   nily  as  if  it  were 

s  n  a  e  m  Italy  The 
sit  th  poetry  of  nature, 
b  d     ntu  es  ago,  and  as  the 

id  aat  s  represent  them, 
he  lets  down 


s  carriage  windows  to  look  at  the  vintage. 


We  have  been  three  or  foui  days 
tomb,  and  riding  throngh  tho  lovely 
!>:  excellent,  and  we  went  last  night  t 
perfoimed  m  the  city  lenowncd  ly  Ihi 
was  one  of  those  syicns  found  oft  n  i 
great  promise,  with  thit  dating  bnllsancy  which   piaetiL( 
niaturei   BOicni,e  discipline,  to  my  tiste,  too   severely 
like  the  wild  ungoveiuaUe  tiill  of  a  bitd,  and  my  eai 
nice  \it,  that  I  i.\en  would  not  latherieel  1  loughne 
haimcny  than  low  it      Hilibian  delighted  me  moie  in 


Verona,  visiting  Juliet's 

'he  opera  heie 

see     Borneo  and  Juliet" 

story  Thepitmo  donno 
Itily — a  young  singtr  of 


It  1 


Tho  opera   was  over  at   twelve,  and,  as  wc  emerged  from  tlui 
crowded  lobby,  the  moon  full,  and  as  clear  and  soft  as  the  eye  of 
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a  child,  bur'.t  (hiongh  the  aioheg  if  the  toitn,o  TIih  theatre  ii^ 
opposite  till  ceiebiited  Eomin  imphitheatie,  anJ  the  wish  to 
visit  it  by  mocnlight  wa,':  ezpiessed  spontoneoasly  liy  the  whole 
piitj  lie  custode  was  rrniaed,  and  we  entpieil  the  vaat  arena 
and  stood  m  tho  midst,  with  the  ^tgintjo  langea  of  t.tone  seats 
toweling  np  m  a  ipceding  circle,  aa  if  to  the  \ery  ^j,  and  the 
I  fty  archts  and  oohoing  dens  lying  hh  h  and  silent  in  the  dead 
shadows  of  the  moon  A  hnndu  d  thnu'sand  people  cotild  sit  here  ; 
and  it  was  m  these  aienas,  f,oattPicd  thiou^jh  the  Romin  prov- 
inces, that  the  bloody  gladntor  fin-hts,  and  tiie  niassaore  of 
Chnstnns,  and  eveiy  scene  of  honor,  amused  the  au!jii,<,ts  of  the 
mighty  mistress  of  the  world.  Yon  would  never  believe  it,  if  you 
could  have  seen  how  peacefully  the  moonlight  now  sleeps  on  the 
moss-gathering  walls,  and  with  what  nutvimmad  grace  the  viaes 
and  flowers  creep  and  blossom  on  the  rocky  crevices  of  tho 
windows. 

We  arrived  at  Bologna  just  in  time  to  get  to  the  opera.  Mali- 
bran  in  La  Gazza  Ladra  was  enough  to  make  one  forget  more 
than  the  fatigue  of  a  day's  travel.  She  sings  as  well  as  ever 
and  plays  much  better,  though  she  had  been  il!,  and  looked  thin. 
In  the  prison  scene,  she  was  ghastlier  even  than  the  charaoter  re- 
quired. There  are  few  pleasures  in  Europe  like  such  singing  as 
hers,  and  the  Italians,  in  their  excellent  operas,  aad  the  cheap 
rate  at  which  they  can  be  frequented,  have  a  resource  corres- 
ponding to  everything  else  in  their  delightful  country.  Every 
comfort  and  luxury  is  better  and  cheaper  in  Italy  than  elsewhere, 
and  it  is  a  pity  that  he  who  can  got  his  wine  for  thret;  cents  a 
bottle,  his  dinner  and  his  place  at  the  opera  for  ton,  and  hiks 
lodgings  for  anything  he  chooses  to  pay,  can  not  find  leisure,  and 
does  not  think  it  worth  lln'  trouble,  fo  look  about  for  means  to  bo 
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free.      Tt  is  vesatious  to  see   nature  lavishing  such  lilesaiugs  oe 

The  nest  monaing  we  vjaited  n  palace,  wliieh,  as  it  is  not 
mentioned  in  the  guide-books  of  ti'avcl,  I  had  aot  before  seea — 
the  La/Bihaccari.  It  was  full  of  glorious  pictui-es,  moat  of  them 
for  Balo.  Among  others  wa  were  captivated  with  a  Magdalen  of 
uni'ivalied  sweetness  by  Guido  Carracd.  It  has  been  bought 
since  by  Mr.  Cabot,  of  Boston,  who  passed  through  Bologua  the 
day  after,  and  will  bo  sent  to  America,  I  am  happy  to  say, 
immediately.  There  wei-e  also  six  of  "  Charles  the  Second's 
beauties,'  — portraits  of  the  celebrated  women  of  that  gay  mon- 
arch's court,  by  Sir  Peter  Laly — ripe,  glowing  Englishwomen, 
more  voluptuous  than  ohaiy-Iooking,  but  pictures  of  esijuisite 
workmanship.  There  were  nine  or  ten  apartments  to  this  splen- 
did palace,  all  crowded  with  paintings  by  the  first  masters,  and 
the  surviving  Lambacoari  is  said  to  be  selling  them  oae  by  one 
for  bread.  It  is  really  melancholy  to  gu  through  Italy,  and  see 
how  her  people  are  suffering,  and  her  nobles  starving  under 
oppreSEiioQ. 

We  crossed  the  Appenines  in  two  of  the  finest  days  that  ever 
shone,  and  deoending  through  clouds  and  uiiat  to  the  Tuscan 
frontier,  ent.erGd  the  lovely  valley  of  the  Aruo,  sparkling  in  the 
Bunshiao,  with  al!  its  palaces  and  spires,  as  beautiful  as  ever.  I 
Bin  at  Florence  once  more,  and  parting  fron  the  delightful  party 
with  whom  I  have  travelled  for  two  month.s.  I  start  for  Rome 
to-iuorrow,  in  cuiupaiiy  with  five  artists. 
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JOlfRNEY   TO    THB    ETERNAL    CITV" TWO     » 

' THE    PUBLIC    aQTTABB AK    Il'ALIAS'    1 

THE    LIBUAay THE    THREE    QBECIAN    GRACES DANDF  OPFICEEIS 

— PTJBLio      rHOllEHABE — LANIlSOAPi;      VIUW — LOSE      GLBS— A 

■WATEBPALL—A    CULTIVATED    VALLEY TnB    TOWK    OP    AQDAPBS- 

DBBTB SAN      LORENZO PLINt's      E 

FIASCOSE VITERBO PROCESSION     0¥     TLOVTEIt    . 

GIRLS  TO   THB    VINTAGE — ASCENT   OF    THE    MONTECIMINO THE 


I  LEFT  Floroiiee  iu  oompiiuy  witli  the  five  artists  mentioned 
in  my  last  letter,  odu  of  them  an  Englishman,  and  the  other  four 
ponsiocera  of  the  royal  academy  at  Madrid.  Tiie  Spaniards  had 
but  just  arrived  in  Italy,  and  could  not  speak  a  syllable  of  the 
ianguage.  The  Englishman  spoke  everything  but  Freneh,  which 
he  avoided  learning /roMj)n«;y)/(!.     He  "hated  a  Frenchman  !" 

There  are  two  roads  to  Rome.  One  goes  by  Sienna,  and  is  a 
day  shorter  ;  the  other  by  Perugia,  the  Falls  of  Tarni,  Lake 
Thrasyraene,  and  the  Clituranus.     Childe  Harold  took  the  latter, 
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and  iis  ton  ov  twelve  best  cantos  describe  it.  I  was  compelled 
to  go  by  Sienna,  and  shall  return,  of  coarse,  by  the  otlior  road. 

I  was  at  Sienna  on  the  following  day.  As  the  sHcond  capital 
of  Tuscany,  this  should  bo  a  place  of  some  interest,  but  an  hour 
or  two  is  more  than  enougli  to  see  all  that  is  attractive.  Tho 
public  sc[uare  was  a  gay  scone.  It  was  rather  singularly  situated, 
lying  fifteen  or  twenty  feet  lower  than  the  streets  about  it,  I 
should  think  there  were  several  thousand  people  in  its  area — all 
buying  or  selling,  and  vociferating,  as  usual,  at  the  top  of  flteir 
voices.  We  heard  the  nmrmur,  like  the  roar  of  the  sea,  in  all 
the  distant  streets.  There  are  few  sights  moro  picturesque  than 
an  Italian  fair,  and  I  stroUed  about  in  the  crowd  for  an  hour, 
amused  with  tho  fanoiful  costumes,  and  endeavoring  to  make  out 
with  the  assistance  of  the  eye,  what  rather  distracted  my  unaccus- 
tomed car — the  cries  of  the  various  wandering  venders  of  mer- 
chandise. The  women,  who  were  all  from  tho  country,  were 
coarse,  and  looked  well  only  at  a  distance. 

The  cathedral  is  fie  great  sight  of  Sienna.  It  has  a  rich 
exterior,  encrusted  with  curiously  wrought  marbles,  and  the  front, 
as  far  as  I  can  judge,  is  in  beautiful  taste.  Tho  pavement  of  the 
interior  is  very  precious,  and  covered  with  a  wooden  platform, 
which  is  removed  but  once  a  year.  The  servitor  raised  a  part  of 
it,  to  show  us  the  workmanship.  It  was  like  a  drawing  in  India 
ink,  quite  as  lino  as  if  pencilled,  and  representing,  as  is  custom- 
ary, some  miracle  of  a  saint, 

A  massive  iron  door,  made  ingeniously  to  imitate  a  rope-netting, 
opens  from  the  side  of  the  church  into  the  library.  It  contained 
some  twenty  volumes  in  black  letter,  bound  with  enormous  clasps 
and  placed  upon  inclined  shelves.  It  would  have  been  a  task  for 
a  man  of  moderate  strength  to  lift  either  of  them  from  the  floor. 
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il  ted     b 
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m  d     h  b 

p  A    r  d  k     te     h 

th         xmb       hydppd        b 
ta     p  b  b  b 

b  w        h       h    d  b    fl 


on  tlifi  hill-top  above,  just  as  it  wa-s  aettli'd  in  feadal  tiiiiea,  and 

*  I  feiiiBmb«r  hearing  a  friend  receive  a  severe  reproof  from  oqb  of  tho 
most  enligijtened  men  in  nar  wiuntry,  for  oflering  his  daughter  an  annual, 
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ail  painters  ■in  1  { nets  w  ul  I  m  io-idp  it  \  uu  never  cet  t  vipw 
in  tliis  "gaiden  t  tl  ttov  d  ibat  wi  11  n  t  X(,ti  c  v  y 
extravagant  de^o  ipt    c 

Sienna  it  «Bid  to  be  the  bp'it  place  fnr  learning  th  Ianguaj,p 
Just  between  Flmenot,  ind  Pome  it  eombmes  the  hngua 
Tosainoj"  with  the  boc  a  Ron  mo  — the  Eon  an  p  onuuo  atiou 
with  the  Floieatine  pu  ity  of  KEjpiaj,e  It  looL.3  like  a  dull 
place,  how  ver  ■ini  I  wj'  very  glid  aftei  Jmner  to  resume  my 
passport  at  the  j;tffl  ind  ffet  on 

The  nest  morning  aftei  toilmg  np  a  conside  able  ascent  we 
suddenly  rounded  the  '(houlder  of  a  mountain  and  fonnd  ourselves 
at  the  edge  of  a  lon^  g'en,  walled  up  at  on  extremity  l"y  a  pieci 
p  e  w  th  an  Id  town  upon  ts  b  ow  and  a  wate  fall  pour  n^,  off 
at  ta  s  le  and  pen  q„  away  at  th  otbe  into  <t  I  id  gently 
eloped  valley  c  1  ate  M  ke  a  g  lea  aa  fa  as  tl  eye  could 
d  St  ngu  h  I  th  nK  I  1  ive  en  an  norav  n  of  t  n  th 
Lanlscape  An  uil  Taken  togethe  t  b  po  t  v  ly  lo  nest 
heantiful  v  ew  I  ever  saw  f  on  the  oad  edwe  is  yo  i  w  nd  up 
nto     he   tow      of   Acq  tafendente        The   prec ;  ce  ht  he  a 

1  und  ed  feet  and  f  om  t,  n  od  ata  edg  we  e  bu  It  up  tl  e 
wails  of  ti  e  houses  so  that  a  ci  Id  at  the  w  ndow  n  j^ht  th  ow 
ta  playtk  -ait  nto  the  botto  n  of  he  iiv  ne  It  s  car  o  i 
pistol  shot  ac  o'k  the  gl<?ii  an  I  the  two  1  Is  on  e  li  si  1  i 
off  f  om  the  1  V  I  f  the  to  to  u  o  e  lo  soft  decl  ty  to  the 
valley — the  little  river  which  pours  off  \\\e  rock  at  the  veiy  base 
of  the  church,  fretting  and  funiing  its  way  between  to  the  meadows 
. — its  stony  bed  quite  hidden  by  the  thick  vegetation  of  its  banks. 
The  hells  weie  ringing  to  mass,  and  the  echoes  came  back  to  ua 
at  long  distances  with  evevy  modulation.  The  streets,  aa  we 
entered  the  town,  were  full  of  people  huiTyin^  to  the  churches  ; 
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the  women  with  thuir  red  shawls  thrown  iibout  tlieii'  heads,  and 
the  men  with  their  immense  dingy  cloaks  flung  romantically  over 
their  shoulders,  with  a  grace,  one  and  all,  that  in  a  Parisian 
dandy,  would  be  attributed  to  a  consummate  study  of  effect.  For 
outline  merely,  I  thint  there  is  nothing  in  costume  which  can 
surpass  the  olosoJy-Btockingecl  leg,  heavy  cloak,  and  slouched  hat 
of  an  Italian  peasant.  It  is  added  to  by  his  indolent,  and,  con- 
sequently, graceful  motion  and  attitudes.  Johnson,  in  his  book 
on  the  climate  of  Italy,  says  tbeir  sloth  is  induced  by  malaria. 
Tott  will  see  a  man  watching  goata  or  sheep,  with  his  back 
against  a  rock,  quite  motionless  for  hours  together.  His  dog 
feels,  apparently,  the  same  infinence,  and  lies  couched  in  his  long 
white  hair,  with  his  eyes  upon  the  flock,  as  lifeless,  and  almost  as 
plotureeque,  as  his  master. 

The  town  of  San  Lorenzo  is  a  handfiil  of  bouses  on  the  top  of 
a  hill  which  hangs  over  Lake  Eolsona.  You  get  the  first  view  of 
the  lake  as  yoti  go  out  of  the  gate  toward  Eome,  and  descend 
immediately  to  its  banks.  There  was  a  heavy  mist  upon  the 
water,  and  wo  could  not  see  across,  but  it  looked  like  as  quiet  and 
ploasaat  a  shore  sa  might  be  found  in  the  world — (he  woods  wild, 
and  of  uncommonly  rich  foliage  for  Italy,  and  the  slopes  of  the 
hills  beautiful.  Saving  the  road,  and  here  and  there  a  bouse  with 
no  sign  of  an  inhabitant,  there  oan  scarcely  be  a  loneliei  wilder- 
ness in  America.  We  stopped  two  hours  at  an  mn  on  its  hanks, 
and  whether  it  was  the  air,  or  the  influenop  of  thp  peif  ct  still- 
ness about  us,  my  compatiioas  went  to  bkip,  md  I  eould  scarce 
reslstwy  unii  drowsiness. 

The  mi.st  lifted  a  little  from  the  lake  after  dinner,  and  we  saw 
the  two  islands  said  by  Pliny  to  have  floated,  in  bis  time.  They 
look  like  the  tops  of  gi'ecn  hiOs  rising  from  the  water. 
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It  s  a  be  ut  tul  co  mtry  ag  q  as  yo  i  approaeli  Montefiasoone. 
The  6  ene  j  s  finely  b  oken  tij  ?  tl  glena  formed  by  columns  of 
ba«alt  t,  V  Dg  t  a  look  ot  g  eat  it  Idness.  Montcfiaseone  is 
b  If  on  th  ve  ot  one  of  the  o  avines.  We  stopped  horo 
long  enough  to  get  a  bottle  of  the  w  ne  for  whieh  the  place  is 
fen  onB  dint  ng  t  to  the  memo  y  of  tie  "  Gferman  prelate," 
who  as  Mad  n  o  Stark  relates  stopped  liere  on  his  Journey  to 
Rome  and  d  d  of  d  nLng  t  to  excess."  It  has  degenerated, 
probably  s  nee  his  t  me  or  we  chanced  upon  a  bad  bottle. 

The  walls  of  Viterbo  are  flanked  with  towers,  and  have  a  noble 
appearance  from  the  bill-side  on  which  the  town  stands.  We 
arrived  too  late  to  see  anything  of  the  place.  As  wo  were  taking 
coffee  at  the  cafS  the  next  morning,  a  half  hour  before  daylight, 
we  heard  music  in  the  street,  and  looking  out  at  the  door,  we 
saw  a  long  procession  of  young  girls,  dressed  with  flowers  in  their 
hair,  and  each  playing  a  kind  of  cymbal,  and  half  dancing  as  she 
went  along.  Three  or  four  at  the  head  of  the  procession  sung  & 
kind  of  verse,  and  the  rest  joined  in  a  short  merry  chorus  at 
intervals.  It  was  more  like  a  train  of  Corybantes  than  anything 
I  had  seen.  We  inquired  the  object  of  it,  and  were  told  it  was  a 
procession  to  the  vintage.  They  were  going  out  to  pluck  the  last 
grapes,  and  it  was  the  custom  to  make  it  a  festa.  It  was  a 
striking  scene  in  the  otherwise  perfect  darkness  of  the  streefa,  the 
torch-bearers  at  the  sides  waving  their  flambeaux  regularly  over 
their  heads,  and  shouting  with  the  rest  in  chorus.  The  measure 
was  quick,  and  the  step  very  fast.  They  wore  gone  in  an 
instant.  The  whole  thing  was  poetical,  and  in  keeping,  for  Italy, 
I  have  never  seen  it  elsewhere. 

We  left  Viterbo  on  a  clear,  mild  autumnal  morning  ;  and  I 
think  I  never  felt  the  excitement  of  a  delightful  climate  more 
13* 
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thrillinglj.  Tlie  road  was  wild,  and  with  the  loa^  isi'eat  of  tliu 
Monte-Cimino  before  us,  I  left  the  oirnago  (o  its  ^low  pa.co  and 
went  ahead  several  miles  on  foot  Thp  fliat  rain  of  the  season 
had  fallen,  and  the  road  was  moist,  <nid  all  the  'pioy  htibs  ol 
Italy  perceptible  in  the  air  Half  wa\  np  thp  mountain,  I 
overtook  a  fat,  bald,  middle-aged  puost,  &Iowly  toiling  np  on  his 
mule.  I  was  passing  htm  with  a,  "  bu&ii  gwmo,"  when  he 
he^ad  me  for  my  own  sake,  as  well  is  his,  to  keep  him  company 
"  It  was  the  worst  road  for  thieves,"  he  said,  "  in  all  Italj,"  and 
he  pointed  at  every  short  distance  to  little  crosses  erected  a,t  the 
road-side,  to  commemorate  the  finding  of  murdered  men  on  tho 
spot.  After  ho  had  told  mo  several  stories  of  the  kind,  he 
elevated  his  tone,  and  began  to  talk  of  other  matters,  1  think  I 
novor  heard  so  loud  and  long  a  laugh  as  his.  I  ventured  to 
express  a  wonder  at  his  finding  himself  so  happy  in  a  life  of 
celibacy.  He  looked  at  me  slilj  a  moment  oi  tyo  is  if  he  were 
hesitating  whether  to  trast  me  with  his  opinions  on  the  subject ; 
but  he  suddenly  seemed  to  remembei  hia  (.ludon,  and  pointing 
off  to  tho  right,  showed  me  a  lake  brought  into  \iew  by  the  last 
tarn  of  the  road.  It  was  iMhe  Yiai.  From  the  midst  of  it  rose 
a  round  mountain  covered  to  the  top  with  lusmiant  chestnuts — 
the  lake  forming  a  sort  of  trench  about  it,  with  the  hill  on  which 
we  stood  rising  directly  from  the  other  edge  It  wis  one  faultless 
mirror  of  green  leaves.  The  two  hill  sides  shadowed  it  com- 
pletely. All  the  views  from  Monte-Cimmo  wtre  among  the 
richest  in  mere  nature  that  I  ever  saw,  and  lenimded  me  strongly 
of  the  country  about  the  Seneca  lake  of  America.  I  was  on  the 
Cayuga  at  about  the  same  season  three  summers  ago,  and  I  could 
have  believed  myself  back  again,  it  was  so  like  my  recollection. 
We  stopped  on  the  fourth  night  of  our  journey,  seventeen 
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miles  from  Rome,  at  a  place  called  B        n         \.     d  il 

rose  just  before  us,  from  the  top  of  wh   h  w    w  w       u  d 

sea  St,  Peter's.     The  Bun  was  jiist      pp  ng  und  L        n 

and  the  asceat  was  three  miles.  We  h  w  ff  u  ak  d 
mining  to  see  Rome  before  we  slept  an  un  a  h  d  h 
ef  the  hill,  aa  effort  which  so  nearly  e  hausted  n      ha  u  d 

scarce  stand  long  enough  upon  our  fe  h  h         a 

pa„      f      b    d 
Th  I    J  i    ^      d  hi—  d  1    ly 

f  fiiifh  kfll^ldtl 

m  b  dhb  fM         fe  (hhl 

g       d       ta    ly  f  h         ph  If  Child    H      Id) 

d    1  11    h       d         f  ra  h  1!  p]       1 

kmd    f  I  fl  h  If  p    il     h  1         J      W  h 

g!  d  hhtl         fhldpl 

fl  in        lyl        E  A    Id         ddyyfll 

P  1  gly<i  J  J         hllyh 

pp       d       d  1      g       t  bl  1      ky  w  h 

1  llkl  fl  diafildd 

f        !ld        dhlkassfhtel  If 

gldd         1  hhd  fh  pg        hd 

11  1  1   1   1        d  bl  f   h       1 

f   h     1  b       fU  1       ly    1  W         Id 

11  d  d  h        h     h        f 

Ihddllfh  ddb  Jb>d 

f  1  i      1    k  d  Id  ff  1  d 

* "  A  long  swept  wave  about  lo  break, 

And  on  the  curl  hangs  pausing," 
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We  sat  an  houi  oa  tlie  summit  of  the  hi!l,  gaaiog  into  the 
increasing  daiknet^a,  tdl  our  eyi^  ached  Tlia  stars  brightened 
one  by  one,  the  mountains  grew  indistinct,  and  we  rose  unwillingly 
to  retrace  our  steps  to  Baccano 
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MUSKUM LIKENESS  OF  YOUNG  AUGUSTUS APOLLO  BELVIDEHE 

NUS — BAPHAEL's  TRAKSI'IGURATION — 
E      BURIAL-PLACE      OF      CAHRACCI     AKD 

RAPHAEL— ROMAN    FORUaf — TEMPLE    OF    1 


To  be  rid  of  tiio  dust  of  travel,  n,nd  abroad  ia  a  strange  and 
renowned  city,  ia  a  sensation  of  no  slight  pleasure  anywbere. 
To  step  iuto  the  street  under  these  circumstances  and  inquire  for 
the  Roman  Forum.,  was  a  sufficient  advance  upon  the  ordinary 
feeling  to  mark  a  bright  day  in  one's  calendar.  I  was  hurrying 
up  tlie  Corso  with  this  object  before  me  a  half  hour  after  my 
arrival  in  Home,  when  an  old  friend  arrested  my  steps,  and 
begging  mo  to  reservo  the  "  Ruins"  for  moonlight,  took  me  off 
to  St.  Peter's. 

The  fagade  of  the  church  appears  aione,  as  you  walk  up  the 
street  from    the   oastle   of   8t.    Angelo.      It   disappointed  me. 
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BOS  ST.    PETiCR'S. 

There  is  no  portico,  and  it  looks  flat  and  bave.  But  approaobing 
nearer,  I  stood  at  the  baso  of  the  obelisk,  and  with  those  two 
magnificent  fountains  seridiag  tboir  rausica.1  waters,  as  if  to  the 
sky,  and  the  tiro  eiiciicling  ■wings  of  tbe  chuveh  eoibvacing  tbe 
inniiense  area  with  its  triple  colonnades,  I  feJt  the  grandeur  of 
St.  Peter's.  I  felt  it  agiiin  in  the  gigsintic  and  richly- wrought 
porches,  and  again  with  indescribable  surprise  s 
the  first  step  on  the  pavement  of  the  interior, 
figure  on  ita  imnionsa  floor  from  the  door  to  the 
off  roof,  its  mighty  pillars,  its  gold  and  marbles 
tliat  the  eye  shucks  from  the  exBmiaation,  made  their  over- 
powering impression  uninterrupted.  You  feel  that  it  must  bs  a 
glorious  creature  that  could  htiild  such  a  temple  to  his  Maker. 

An  organ  was  playing  brokenly  in  one  of  the  distant  ehapeN, 
and,  drawing  insensibly  to  the  music,  we  founil  the  door  half 
open,  and  a  monk  alone,  running  his  fingers  over  the  keys,  aad 
Btopping  soroetirjias  as  if  to  muse,  till  the  enho  died  and  the 
wlonee  seemed  to  startla  him  anew,  it  was  strange  nmsio  ;  vary 
irregular,  but  sweet,  aad  in  a  leas  escited  moment,  I  could  have 
Eat  and  listened  to  it  till  the  sua  set. 

I  strayed  down  the  aisle,  and  stood  before  the  "  Dna.d  Christ" 
of  Michael  Angelo.  The  Saviour  lies  in  the  arras  of  Mary. 
The  limbs  hang  lifelessly  down,  and,  esquisitely  beautiful  a.3  thoy 
are,  express  death  with  a  wonderful  power.  It  is  the  best  work 
of  the  artist,  I  thmk,  and  the  only  one  I  was  ever  moved  in 
looking  at. 

The  greatest  statue  and  the  fii'st  picture  in  the  world  are  under 
the  same  roof,  and  we  mounted  to  tbe  Vatican.     The  ir 
&  wilderness  of  statuary.     Old  Komans,  men  and  women, 
about  you,  copied,  as  yaa  fad  when  you  look  on  thein,  fro 
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id  cone  ption^  of  Ltauty  in  chiUien  njuijh  ,  in'I  hui,i-'-, 
mds  that  ccneeive  I  beauty  id  »  legi  ec  that  liaa  nevei  been 
Antu-iB  ind  bewilder  you  with  then  number  an! 
wondeiful  woitman^hip  It  is  hke  Ruciag  a  vision  of  piat  dgea. 
It  IS  oalliQg  up  fiom  Athens  and  old  clansic  Eome,  all  that  was 
distinguished  nud  admued  of  the  most  polished'agta  ot  the  wuild. 
On  tlie  ii^ht  ot  the  lon^  giliery,  is  jou  outer,  "tanda  the  hust  of 
the  "  Young  Augustus" — a  kind  of  beautiful,  angelic  likeness  of 
Kapoleou,  as  Napoleon  might  havo  been  m  his  youth  It  is  a 
boy,  but  with  a  i^eiene  dignity  about  the  foieheai  and  Ii[s,  that 
nak  h  n  viwMy  a  boj  empeioi — boin  foi  his  fbicne,  and 
n  u.  of  his  light  to  it  Tlieie  is  nothioo  in  mirUe  nioie 
p  rf  t  d  r  never  saw  an^fhmg  whioh  made  nie  realize  that  tha 
T  m  n  f  history  and  poetry  were  !nem— nothing  which  brought 
th  familiarly  to  my  mind,  as  tie  feeling  for  beauty  shown  in 

this  infantine  bust.     1  would  rather  have  it  than  all  the  gods  and 
heroes  of  the  Vatican. 

No  cast  gives  you  any  idea  worth  having  of  the  ApoUo 
Belvidere.  It  is  a  god-!ike  model  of  a  man.  The  lightness  and 
the  elegance  of  the  limbs  ;  tie  free,  iieiy,  confident  energy  of  the 
attitude ;  the  breathing,  indignant  nostril  and  lips ;  the  whole 
statue's  mingled  and  ec[ual  grace  and  power,  are,  witli  all  its 
truth  to  nature,  beyond  any  conception  1  had  formed  of  manly 
beanty.  It  spoils  one's  eyo  for  coiuuion  men  to  look  at  it.  It 
Etauds  there  like  a.  descended  angel,  with  a  splendor  of  form  and 
an  air  of  power,  that  maltes  one  feel  what  he  should  have  been, 
and  mortifies  him  for  what  he  is.  Most  women  whom  I  have  met 
in  Europe,  adore  the  Apollo  as  far  the  finest  statue  in  tlie  world, 
and  most  men  say  as  much  of  the  Medicean  Venus,  But,  to  my 
eye,  the  Venus,  lovely  as  she  is,  cniiiMics  w'.ih  i'l-   .\i"i'\i-i.    1 
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tiioi'tal  with  an  aiignl  of  light.  Tho  latter  is  incompsirahly  the 
ficiest  statue.  If  it  were  only  for  its  face,  it  would  transcend  the 
other  infinitely.  The  beauty  of  the  Venus  is  only  in  the  limha 
and  body.  It  is  a  faultless,  and  withal,  modest  representation  of 
the  flesh  and  hlood  beauty  of  a  woman.  The  Apollo  is  all  this, 
and  has  a  soul.  1  Lave  seen  women  that  approached  the  Venm 
in  form,  and  had  finer  faces — I  never  saw  a  man  that  was 
pliadow  of  (he  Apollo  in  either.  It  stands  as  it  should,  in  a  room 
by  itself,  and  is  thronged  at  all  hours  by  female  worshippers. 
They  neyer  tire  of  gazing  at  it ;  and  I  should  beliaTe,  from  the 
open-mouthed  wonder  of  those  whom  I  met  at  its  pedestal,  that 
fie  story  of  tlie  girl  who  pined  and  died  for  love  of  it,  was  neither 
improbable  nor  singular. 

Raphael's  "  Transfiguration"  is  agreed  to  be  the  finest  picture 
in  the  world.  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  tlie  same  opinion  from 
the  engravings  of  it,  but  was  painfully  disappointed  in  the  picture. 
I  looked  at  it  from  every  corner  of  the  room,  and  nsked  the 
cv,stode  three  times  if  he  was  sure  thia  was  the  original.  The 
color  offended  my  eye,  blind  as  Raphael's  name  should  make  it, 
and  I  left  the  room,  with  a  tigh,  and  an  unsettled  faith  in  my  owu 
taste,  that  made  me  seriously  unhappy.  My  complacency  was 
restored  a  few  hours  after  on  heai  ing  that  tlio  wonder  was  entirely 
in  the  drawing— the  colors  having  quite  changed  with  time.  I 
bought  the  engraving  immediately ,  which  you  have  seen  too  often, 
of  course,  to  need  my  commentaiy.  The  aerial  lightness  with 
which  he  has  hun^  the  figures  of  the  Saviour  and  tho  apostles  ia 
the  air,  is  a  triumph  of  the  pencil  over  the  laws  of  nature,  that 
seem  to  have  recjuired  the  power  of  tho  miracle  itself. 

I  lost  myself  in  coming  home,  and  fnllowiug  a  priest's 
rliu  rtiim  to  the  Oorso,  came  unexpectedly  upon  the  "  Pautheoa," 
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wliieh  I  recognised  at  onue.     This  ivonder  of  ai'cliiteeture  ias  no 

questionable  beauty.     A  climoe  would  not  need  to  be  told  that  it 

was  perfect.     Its  Coi'inthian  columns  fiill  on  tlie  eye  wltli  that 

sensa  of  iialness  that  seems  to  answer  an  instinct  of  beauty  in  the 

y     £;  0      f    1       f    It        an  11  noc  in  arcbitecturo 

1        b  f       b  th    f    I  ind  I  can  see  why, 

by  Child    H      11      d     (Ji        tl     h    tb      fc   iple  is  called  "  the 

pdfE  tbhl  t        t  doscription.     The 

f    Itl  t  w        1  h  IT  b        1  there  lie  Annibal 

C  d  th      J  R  ph    1— tw  nes  worthy  of  tbo 

pi  d  th     1    t     f        h  V  bosom    capable  of  a 

jt  f  b      ty      GJ  R  2b    1       If  there    was   no 

th        1  R  w    Id  w  lb     Ij  b      me  a  pilgrim  to  hisi 

h 

W  tl    my  t  y  d  f      d  M     01      I     I  I    t     1 

th    r  f  by  tl     1    ht    f       1        h  If  Tl        tt 

il  y    I        d       II         b  tb    rm     d     1  f  th    T     pi 

f  F    t  d  t!     w  hi  p       tb    bas        f  tb    t  11 

h  f t  tb        J  t  1    tb  111  f  th     t     pi 

tdbA        ttJjtT  Ip  tbo^thy 

wth     ttl  m       t     d    fe  til      I    1  thth 

b    k         p  t  1    w      tJ    1      tl       )        d        tb  f         w  U  t 

pp    t  tb  1         !   y  V       pi      d  by  h     d    th  t  h  H 

d  f  t  If       d  ffi    U  t       lly  ! 

plac  d  b  h        1  lly  t    th  \\       t     d   as  p 

p      d         th     P     t  lb         bl  I       til    Im    t  p    f    t 

t  d  by  t!  t    t     S  pt      us  t    d     p    1  d 

1  fty  b     d  tb     th  t  hi  1  1      ly     1  t  th 

Bupp      dtmjl      fjpt        tt      tbwtb        bdw  ss 

fb    r  11       tl  t       I    I     It    t  th  1      t    t  J 
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km  to  Titus,  wi«  -Msiblo  in  the  distance,  and  ihove  them  all,  on 
the  gentle  ascent  of  tho  Palatino,  stooJ  the  ruined  palace  of  llie 
Cesars,  the  shirp  edges  of  the  demolished  walls  breaking  up 
through  vines  and  ivy,  and  the  mellow  inoon  of  It  ily  softening 
rook  and  foliage  into  one  silver-edged  mass  of  shadow.  It  aeeins 
as  if  the  very  genius  of  the  picturesque  had  arranged  these  im- 
mortal ruins.  If  the  heaps  of  fresh  excavation  were  but  over- 
grown with  grass,  no  poet  nor  painter  could  better  image  out  the 
Rome  of  his  dream.     It  surpasses  fancy. 

We  walked  on,  over  fragments  of  marble  columns  turned  up 
from  the  mould,  and  leaving  the  majestic  arches  of  the  Temple 
of  Peace  on  our  left,  passed  under  the  arch  of  Titus  (so  dreaded 


bj  tl  J  w  )  t 

tb    0  1 

Th 

to                  fi 

tly  ruined 

-b  k 

JP 

t 

d  y  t   h 

1 11  th    b 

skeleton 

f  wi  t  1  w 

t  S 

d  t  pi 

w  11     I   If 

ling  the 

il    I             1 

t 

k, 

t    Lit 

h     th 

her  amid 

u    d        d     y 

d   1 

t 

g  th    d 

b        th   wh 

e  issued 

Jb    gl  d    t        } 

t 

1  Cb    t 

tj       t    b 

fioed  for 

Ih     m            t 

fL 

A             1 

I        1    tth 

ic  arch- 

1. J           pi 

I  wb        1  ty 

t      tt    d  th 

il  chapels 

b  11        1  a 

w 

Ik  d     p 

1  1  w         h 

set  cowl 

d         11     11 

b 

L    th    ugh 

th     1  ft        Ih 

wall,  and 

tb      b  1     pi 
1       E          J 

lb    f 

b 
t 

d        th 
f  th 

1                   wld 

I 

-11         3 

to  people 

twtb   J 

fb 

^11 

I  i 

1      t 

t    aeoldof 

m  di  m  tb     t 

ty 

idbiGoogle 


LETTBS    XLIII. 


sniAtf FALLS   OF  Ttl 

:iLl;'8    LANDSCAPES— 


■IVOLI— SL-INS  OP  TilE 
CASCATELLI— SDBJEC 
OF  THE  VILLAGE  OF 


1  HA'ffE  Spent  a  day  at  Tivoli  with  Messrs.  Auchmuty  ami 
Bissell,  of  our  navy,  and  one  or  two  others,  formiag  quite  aa 
Atneneau  pftify  Wq  passed  the  ruins  of  the  bitbs  of  Dioclo- 
tian  with  a  heavy  cloud  ovev  our  heads  ;  but  we  were  aoarue 
through  the  gate,  when  the  sun  broke  through,  the  rain  swept  off 
over  Sorauta,  ani  the  sky  was  clear  till  sunset. 

I  have  seen  many  finer  falls  than  TivoH  ;  that  is,  more  water, 
and  filling  farther  ;  but  I  do  not  tiiink  there  is  so  pretty  a,  place 
in  the  world.  A  very  dirty  village,  a  dirtiei'  hotel,  and  a 
cieerooe  all  raga  and  rufiianism,  are  somewhat  dampers  to  antici- 
pation. We  passed  thi-ough  a  broken  gate,  and  with  a  step, 
were  in  a  gien  of  faii-y-laiid  ;  tbe  lightest  and  loveliest  of  antique 
temples  on  a  crag  above,  a  snowy  waterfall  of  some  hundred  and 
Sfty  feet  below,  grottoes  mossed  to  the  mouth  at  tbe  river's  out- 
Jpt,  and  ail  up  and  down  the  cleft  valley  vines  twisted  in  the 
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i  of  rock,  and  strubbfir;'  lianglng  on  evei'y  ledge,  with  a 
felicity  of  taata  or  nature,  or  botb,  that  is  unoomiuon  eTen  in 
Italy.  The  fall  itself  comes  rushing  down  through  a  grotto  to  the 
face  of  tlic  precipice,  over  vihlih  it  leaps,  aad  looks  like  a  subter- 
ranean river  just  coming  to  light.  Its  bed  la  roTigii  above,  and  it 
bursts  forth  from  its  cavern  in  dsEfling  foam,  and  falls  in  one  sparry 
slieet  to  the  gulf.     The  falls  of  Montmorenci  are  not  unlike  it. 

We  descended  to  the  bottom,  and  fi-om  the  little  terrace,  wet 
by  tho  spray,  and  dark  with  overhanging  rocks,  looked  up  the 
' '  cavern  of  N  pt  a       p  passage,  tlirongh  which  the  divided 

liver  rushes  t'  n  t  the  f  II  n  the  gulf-  Then  remounting  to 
the  top,  we  to  k  mul  a  t  n  ko  the  tiree  miles'  circuit  of  the 
glen,  and  sea  wl  at  a  e  call  I  the  Gascatelli. 

No  fairy-wo  L.  nil  s  d  tho  beauty  of  the  little  antique 
Sybil's  temple  perched  on  the  top  of  the  crag  above  the  fall.  As 
we  rode  round  the  other  edge  of  the  glen,  it  stood  opposite  us  in 
all  the  beauty  of  its  light  and  airy  architecture;  a  thinf;  that 
might  be  borne,  "  like  Loretto's  chapel,  through  the  air,"  and 
Bcem  no  miracle. 

A  mile  farther  on  I  began  to  reoogaiae  the  features  of  the 
scene,  at  a  most  lovely  point  of  view.  It  was  the  subject  of  one 
of  Cole's  landscapes,  which  I  had  seen  in  Florence ;  and  I  need 
not  say  to  any  one  who  knows  the  works  of  this  adraivabJe  artist, 
that  it  was  done  with  truth  and  taste.*     The  little  town  of  Tivoli 

^  On  my  way  to  Rome  (near  Radleoihni,  I  think) ,  we  passed  an  old  man, 
■whose  picturesque  figure,  enveloped  in  his  brown  cloak  and  slouched  hat. 
arrested  the  attenlion  of  ail  my  companions.  I  had  seen  him  before.  From 
H  five  minutes'  ekelch  in  passing,  Mr,  Cole  had  made  one  of  the  most  spirited 
heads  I  ever  saw,  adrairaHy  like,  and  worthy  of  Caravaggio  for  force  and 
espre^on. 
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tanga  on  a  jutting  lap  of  s.  mountain,  on.  tliu  &ida  of  the  ravine 
opposite  to  your  poiat  of  view.  From  beneath  its  walla,  as  if  its 
foundations  were  l.iid  upon  a  river's  fountains,  bursts  foaming 
water  in  some  thirty  different  falls ;  and  it  seems  to  you  as  if  the 
long  declivities  were  that  moment  for  the  first  timo  overflowed, 
for  the  currents  go  dashing  under,  trees,  and  overleaping  vines 
and  shrubs,  appearing  and  disappearing  conthmally,  till  they 
all  meet  in  the  quiet  bed  of  the  river  below.  "  It  was  made  h) 
Bernwi,"  said  the  guide,  as  we  stood  gating  at  it ;  and,  odd  as 


again  to  the  town- 
Near  Tivoli  is  the  ruined  villa  of  Adrian,  where  was  found  the 
Venus  de  ti'ledicis,  and  some  other  of  the  wonders  of  antique  art. 
The  sun  had  set,  however,  and  the  long  eampagna  of  twenty 
miles  lay  between  us  and  Rome.  We  were  compelled  to  leave  it 
unseen.  We  entered  the  gates  at  nine  o'clock,  ntiTohhed — 
rather  an  unusual  good  fortune,  we  were  told,  for  travellers 
after  dark  on  tbat  lonely  waste.  Perhaps  our  naraber  deprived 
us  of  the  romanee. 
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I  left  a  crowded  ball-room  at  midniglit,  wearied  witli  a  day  at 
Tivoli,  and  oppressed  with  an  atmosphere  breathed  by  two  hun- 
dred, dancing  and  card-playing,  llomans  and  foreigners  ;  and 
with  a  step  from  the  portico  of  the  nohle  palace  of  our  host, 
came  into  a  broad  beam  of  moonlight,  that  with  the  stillness  and 
coolness  of  the  night  refreshed  me  at  once,  and  banished  all  dis- 
position for  sleep.  A  friend  was  with  me,  and  I  proposed  a 
ramble  among  the  ruins. 

The  sentinel  challenged  us  as  we  entered  tho  Forum.  The 
frequent  robberies  of  romantie  strangers  in  this  lonely  place  have 
made  a  guard  necessary,  and  they  are  now  stationed  fjom  the 
Arch  of  Severus  to  the  Coliseum.  We  passed  an  houi  i  ambling 
among  the  ruins  of  the  temples.  Not  a  fjotstep  was  to  be  beard, 
nor  a  sound  even  from  the  near  city  ;  and  the  tall  columns,  with 
their  broken  friezes  and  capitals,  and  the  grand  impeushable 
arches,  stood  up  in  the  bright  light  of  tlip  moon,  looking  indeed 
like  monuments  of  Rome.  I  am  told  they  are  less  majestic  by 
daylight.  The  rubbish  and  fresh  earth  iniura  the  efftct  But  I 
have  as  yet  seen  thorn  in  the  garb  of  moonlyht  only,  and  I  shall 
carry  this  impression  away.  It  is  to  me,  now,  all  that  my  fancy 
hoped  to  find  it— its  temples  and  columns  just  enough  in  ruin  to 
be  affecting  and  beautiful. 

We  went  thence  to  the  Temple  of  Vesta  It  is  '.hut  up  in  the 
modern  streets,  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  walk  ftom  the  Foium 
The  picture  of  this  perfect  temple,  and  tlie  beautiful  puipoae  of 
its  consecration,  have  been  always  prominent  in  my  imaginaiy 
Home,  It  is  worthy  of  its  association — an  esquiaite  round  tem- 
ple, with  its  simple  circle  of  columns  fioin  the  base  to  the  loof,  a 
faultless  thing  in  proportion,  and  as  light  and  floating  to  thp  eye 
as  if  the  wind  might  lift  it.     It  was  no  common  place  to  stand 
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beside,  and  recall  tlie  poetical  tmtli  and  fiction  of  wliieli  it  has 
been  the  sceno— the  vestal  lamp  cheiished  or  neglected  by  its 
high-born  votaiies,  their  honors  if  pure,  and  their  dreadful  death 
if  faithless.  It  needed  not  the  heavenly  nioonligbt  that  broke 
across  its  columns  to  make  it  a  very  shrine  of  fancy. 

My  companion  proposed  a  visit  next  to  the  Cloaca  Maxima. 
A  common  sewer,  after  the  Temple  of  Vesta,  sounds  like  an  ab- 
rupt transition  ;  but  the  arches  beneath  which  we  descended  were 
touched  by  moonlight,  and  ths  vines  and  ivy  crossed  our  path, 
and  instead  of  a  drain  of  fllth,  which  the  fame  of  its  imperial 
bnilder  would  scarce  have  sweetened,  a  rapid  stream  leaped  to 
the  right,  and  disappeared  again  beneath  the  solid  masonry,  more 
like  a  wild  brook  plunging  into  a  grotto  than  the  thing  one  ex- 
pects to  find  it.  Tiie  clear  little  river  Juturna,.{oit  the  banks  of 
which  Castor  and  Pollux  watered  their  foaming  horses,  when 
bringing  the  news  of  victory  to  Kome),  dashes  now  through  the 
Cloaca  Masima  ;  and  a  fresher  or  purer  spot,  or  waters  with  a 
more  musical  murmur,  it  has  not  been  my  fortune  to  see.  We 
stopped  over  a  broken  column  for  a  drink,  and  went  home, 
refreshed,  to  bed. 
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All  the  world  goes  to  hear  'mass  ia  the  Sistine  ctapal,"  ancl 
all  travellers  describe  it.  It  ooeurs  iafrequently  and  is  performed 
tj  the  Pope.  We  were  there  to-day  at  ten,  crowding  at  the  door 
with  hundreds  of  foreigners,  mostly  English,  elbowed  alternately 
ty  priests  and  ladies,  and  kept  in  ori3er  by  tbo  Swiss  guards  in 
their  harlequin  dresses  and  long  pikes.  We  were  admitted  after 
an  hour's  pushing,  and  tho  guard  retreated  to  the  grated  door, 
through  which  no  woman  is  permitted  to  pass.  Their  gay  bon- 
nets and  feathers  clustered  behind  the  gilded  bars,  and  we  could 
admire  them  for  onoe  without  the  qualifying  reflection  that  they 
were  between  ua  and  the  show.  An  hour  more  was  occupied  ia 
the  entrance,  one  by  one,  of  some  forty  cardinals  with  their  rust- 
ling silk  trains  supported  by  boys  in  purple.  They  passed  the 
gate,  their  train  bearers  hfted  their  cassocks  and  helped  them  to 
kneel,  a  moment's  prayer  was  mumbled,  and  they  took  their  seats 
with  the  same  servile  assistance.     Their  attendants  placed  them- 
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aelvoB  at  tlieir  feet,  and,  taking  the  prayer-books,  the  only  use  of 
which  appeared  to  be  to  displiij  their  jewelled  fingers,  they  looked 
over  them  at  the  faces  behind  the  grating,  and  waited  for  hia 
Holiness. 

The  intervaJs  of  this  memory,  gave  tia  time  to  study  tha  fa- 
mons  frescoes  for  which  the  Sisline  chapel  is  renowned.  The 
subject  is  the  "  Last  Judgment."  The  Saviour  sits  in  the  midst, 
pronouncing  the  sentence,  the  wicked  pluuging  from  his  presence 
on  the  left  hand,  and  the  righteous  ascending  with  the  assistance 
of  angels  on  the  I'ight.  The  artist  liad,  of  coursf,  mfinite  scope 
for  expression,  and  the  fame  of  the  fresco  (whioli  occupies  the 
whole  of  the  wall  behind  the  altai)  would  seem  to  argue  his 
success.  The  light  is  miserable,  however,  and  incense  01  lamp- 
smoke,  has  obscured  the  colors,  and  oae  looks  at  it  now  with 
little  pleasure.  A.S  well  as  1  eould  =ep,  tJie  figuie  of  the 
Saviour  was  more  that  of  a  tiler  throwing  down  slaip  fiom  the 
top  of  a  house  in  BOme  fear  of  falling,  than  the  Judge  of  the  world 
upon  his  throne.  Some  of  the  other  parts  are  better,  and  one  or 
two  naied  females  figures  might  once  have  been  beautiful,  but 
one  of  the  succeeding  popes  ordered  them  dressed,  and  they  now 
flaunt  at  the  judgment-seat  in  colored  silks,  obscuring  both  saint-s 
and  sinners  witli  their  finery.  There  are  some  redeeming  fres- 
coes, also  by  i^liohael  Angelo,  on  the  ceiling,  among  them 
"  Adam  and  Eve,"  ezciuisitely  done. 

The  Pope  entered  by  a  door  at  the  side  of  the  akar.  With 
him  came  a  host  of  dignitai'ies  and  church  servants,  and,  as  he 
tottered  round  in  front  of  the  altar,  to  kneel,  his  cap  was  taken 
off  and  put  on,  his  flowing  robes  lifted  and  spread,  and  lie  was 
ti'eated  in  all  respects,  as  if  he  were  the  Deity  himself,  la  fact, 
the  whole  service  was  the  worship,  not  of  God,  but  of  the  Pope. 
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The  eardiaala  came  up,  oae  by  oaa,  with  their  heads  bowed,  and 
knelt  revereutly  to  kks  his  band  and  the  bom  of  his  -white  satin 
dress ;  his  throne  wis  higher  than  the  altar,  and  ten  times  as 
gorgeous  ;  the  iacensa  was  flung  toward  him,  and  his  motions 
from  one  side  of  the  chapel  to  the  otbei',  were  attended  with 
more  ceremony  and.devotioa  thau  all  the  rest  of  the  service 
together.  Th«  chanting  oommenced  with  his  entrauoe,  and  this 
lullba  l  ntCidln  f  tw  IL  sic  from  heaven. 
Th      h      w         mp      i    f  p       t     wh  f  ora  massiTe  vol- 

3  1  n  m  11  1  llery.  One  stood 
th    1  a.    t        ba  t  proceeded,  and 

nd  tb  th  ltd  round  with  their 
d  h  wn  b  k  anl  their  eyes  closed  or 
1  a        h  g    up    g  and  attitude  as 

jou  p    tu  es  of     Q  1        qIQjj  m  the  douis.     I  have  heard 

wonderful  music  since  I  have  been  on  the  Gontinent,  and  have 
received  new  ideas  of  the  compass  of  the  Iiuuiau  voice,  and  its 
capacities  for  pathos  and  sweetness.  But,  after  all  the  wonders 
of  the  opera,  as  it  is  learned  to  sing  before  kings  and  courts,  the 
chanting  of  these  priests  transcended  every  conception  ia  my 
mind  of  music.  It  was  the  human  voice,  cleared  of  all  earthli- 
ness,  and  gushing  through  its  organs  with  uncontrollable  feelinw 
and  nature.  The  burden  of  the  various  parts  returned  continu- 
ally upon  one  or  two  simple  notes,  the  deepest  and  sweetest  ia 
the  octave  for  melody,  and  occasionally  a  single  voice  outran  the 
choir  in  a  passionate  repetition  of  the  air,  which  seemed  lass  like 
musical  contrivance,  than  an  abandonment  of  soul  and  voice  to  a 
preternatural  impulse  of  devotion.  One  writes  noasaiiso  in  de- 
scribing such  things,  but  there  13  no  other  way  of  conveying  ao 
idea  of  them.     The  subject  is  beyond  the  wildest  superlatives. 
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To-diij  wii  have  again  seen  the  Pope.  It  was  a  festa,  and  the 
cljuich  of  San  Carlos  was  the  scene  of  the  ceremonies.  Hb 
Holiness  came  in  the  state-coaoli  with  six  long-tailed  black  horses, 
and  all  his  cardinals  in  their  red  and  gold  carriages  in  his  train. 
The  gaudy  procession  swept  np  to  the  steps,  and  the  father  of 
the  church  was  taken  npon  the  shoulders  jif  his  bearers  in  a  chair 
of  gold  and  crimson,  and  solemnly  borne  up  the  aisle,  and  de- 
posited within  the  railings  of  the  altar,  where  homage  was  done 
to  him  by  the  cardinals  as  bafore,  and  the  half-sup ei-natural 
music  of  his  choir  awaited  his  motions.  The  church  was  half 
fiUed  with  soldiers  armed  to  the  teeth,  and  drawn  up  on  either 
side,  and  his  body-guard  of  Roman  nobles,  stood  even  within  tha 
railiug  of  the  altar,  capped  and  motionless,  oonreying,  as  evnry~ 
thing  else  does,  the  irremtible  impression  that  it  was  the  worship 
of  the  Pope,  not  of  God. 

Gregory  the  sisteenth,  is  a  small  old  man,  with  a  large  heavy 
nose,  eyes  buried  in  sluggish  wrinkles,  and  a  flushed,  apoplectic 
complexion.  Ha  sits,  or  is  borae  about  with  his  eyes  shut,  look- 
ing ijnite  asleep,  even  his  limbs  hanging  lifelessly.  The  gor- 
geous and  heavy  papal  eostumas  only  reader  him  mora  insigniQ- 
cant,  and  when  he  is  borne  about,  buried  in  his  deep  chair,  or 
lost  in  tliH  cornel'  of  his  huge  black  and  gold  pagoda  of  a  carriage, 
it  ia  dilScult  to  look  at  him  without  a  smile.  Among  his  cardi- 
nals, however,  tUei-e  are  magniScent  heads,  boldly  marked,  noble 
and  soholarlike,  and  I  may  say,  perhaps,  that  there  is  no  one  of 
them,  who  had  not  natare's  mark  upon  him  of  superiority. 
They  are  a  dignified  and  impre^ive  body  of  men,  and  their  ser- 
vile homage  to  the  Pope,  seems  unnatural  and  disgusting. 
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KOMK — A 

STATOK  or  THE  SAVIOUR — STATOE 
CDPID  AND  PSrOHE HTLAS  WITH 

CBSAH  BOftoiA — Dosai'e  psyohb— 

ROOil  DEVOTED  TO  VENUBES THE 


I  HAVE  spant  a  morning  in  the  studio  of  I'horwaldsen.  Ha 
ja  probably  the  greatest  sculptor  now  living.  A  colossal  statuB 
of  Ckrist,  thought  by  many  to  be  bis  masterpiece,  is  the  promi- 
nent object  as  you  enter.  It  ia  a  noble  conception-^ the  niili! 
majesty  of  a  Saviour  espresaed  in  a  face  of  the  most  dignified 
human  beauty.  Perliaps  his  full-length  statue  of  Byi'on  ia  infe- 
rior to  some  of  bis  othev  worlfs,  but  it  interested  mo,  and  I  spent 
moat  of  my  time  in  looking  at  it.  It  was  taien  from  life  ;  and 
my  friend,  Mi'.  Ausbrauty,  who  was  with  me,  and  who  had  seen 
Byron  frequently  on  board  one  of  our  ships-of~war  at  Leghorn, 
tliought  it  the  only  faithful  likeness  lie  had  ever  seen.  Tlio  poet 
ia  dressed  oddly  enougii,  in  a  morning  frook  coat,  cravat,  panta- 
loons, and  shoes ;  and,  unpcoraisinjr  as  these  materials  would 
seeni,  the   statue  ia  classic   and   elegant,   to  a  very  hirjh    degree. 
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His  coat  is  (    m 

quisite  cu  L  ) 

swelled  ou  w  fl    h 

Ilia  figum  d  h  b 

(which,  by  w 

beautifully  )  mm 

with  a  bo  Am 

reading  am  R  k 

up  to  refle  p  m 

the  attitud  (J 

upon  it,  a  ff  t!i  11 

Byi'on,  is  fi  d 

ever  met  with.     Thorwaldseu  is     D      ,      d  by         y 

one  for  his  simplieitj  and  modesty.     I  did  not  soe  him. 

We  were  aftcrwai'd  at  ffiSsoreV  rooms.  This  gentleman  is  an 
English  artist,  apparently  about  thii-ty,  and  full  of  genius.  He 
has  taken  some  portraits  whioh  are  esteemed  admirable  ;  but  his 
principal  labor  has  been  thrown  upon  the  most  beautiful  fables 
of  antiquity.  His  various  groups  and  baa-reliefs  of  Cupid  and 
Psyche  are  worthy  of  the  beauty  of  the  story.  Eia  chff  d'tstivre, 
I  think,  is  a  group  of  three  figures,  representing  the  boy,  "  Hylaa 
with  the  river  nymphs."  He  stands  between  them  with  the 
pitcher  iu  his  band,  startled  with  their  touch,  and  listening  to 
their  persuasions.  The  smaller  of  the  two  female  figures  is  an 
almost  matchless  conception  of  loveliness.  G-ibson  went  round 
with  us  kindly,  and  I  was  delighted  with  his  modesty  of  manner, 
and  the  apparently  completely  poetical  character  of  his  mind. 
He  has  a  noble  head,  a  lofty  forehead  well  marked,  and  a  mouth 
of  finely  mingled  strength  and  mildness. 
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is  a  very  strong  contrast  in  a  fijiure  of  Psyche,  by  Dossi,  of 
Ferrara.  She  is  coming  on  tiptoe,  with  the  lamp,  to  see  her 
lover.  The  Cupid  asleep  \s  not  so  well  dooe  ;  but  for  an  imaj^o 
of  a  real  woman,  unasaggerated  and  lovely,  I  have  seen  nothing 
■ffiioh  pleases  me  better  than  this  Psyche.  Opposite  it  hangs  a 
very  celebrated  Titian,  representing  "  Saered  and  Pi'ofsne  Love." 
Two  female  figures  are  sitting  by  a  well— one  quite  nude,  with 
her  hair  about  her  shoulders,  and  the  other  dressed,  and  eoiffed  a 
la,  mode,  but  looking  less  modest  to  my  eye  than  hei'  undraped 
wster.  It  is  little  wonder,  however,  that  a  man  who  could  paint 
his  own  daughter  in  the  embraces  of  a  satyr  (a  revolting  picture, 
which  I  saw  in  the  Barberigo  palace  at  Venice)  should  fail  iu 
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d    w        t!      f         f  ^    t  Th        I       g     f  tl      1    t 

H      t     b  t  th    I     g  t     ly     f  lur 

Th     1    t  th    p  1  d      t  d  t    '\  —  11       7 

kd       d       ybd      Tl        mhtbffjlth],       d       t 
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pallet,  from  one  Jity  to  anothei-.  It  is  really  moat  dcliglitful  to  live 
under  such  heaYens  ss  these  ;  to  be  depressed  neYer  hy  a  gloomy 
sty,  nor  ill  froia  a  chanoe  esposure  to  a  oJiill  wind,  nor  out  ot 
humor  heoauae  the  rain  or  damp  fceeps  you  a  prisoner  at  home. 
You  feel  the  delicious  climate  in  a  thousand  ways.  It  is  a. 
positive  hlessing,  and  were  worth  more  than  a  fortune,  if  it  were 
bought  and  sold.  I  would  ratter  he  poor  in  Italy,  than  rich  in 
any  other  country  in  the  world. 

"We  ascended  the  mountain  that  shuts  in,  the  campagua  on  the 
north,  and  turned,  while  the  horses  breathed,  to  take  a  last  look 
ftt  Home.  My  two  friends,  the  lieutenants,  and  myself,  ocoupiad 
the  interior  of  the  vetturino,  in  company  with  a  young  K,oman 
woman,  who  was  maJring  her  first  Journey  from  home.  She  was 
going  to  see  her  husband.  I  pointed  oitt  of  the  window  to  tho 
distant  dome  of  St.  Peter's,  rising  above  the  thin  smolre  Imng 
over  the  city,  and  she  looked  at  it  with  the  tears  streaming  from 
her  large  black  eyes  in  torrents.  She  might  have  cried  because 
she  was  going  to  her  husband,  but  I  could  not  divest  myself  of 
the  fiiot  that  she  was  a  llomau,  and  leaving  a  home  that  coidd  be 
very  romantically  wept  for.  She  was  a  fine  specimen  of  this  finest 
of  the  races  of  woman — amply  proportioned  without  grossness, 
and  with  that  certain  presence  or  dignity  that  rises  above  manners 
and  rant,  common  to  them  all. 

We  sawbeaafiful  soenei-y  at  Narni,  The  'own  stands  on  the 
edge  of  a  precipice,  and  the  valley,  a  hundred  feet  or  tipo  below, 
is  coursed  by  a  wild  stream,  that  goes  foaming  along  '\U  bod  in  a 
long  line  of  froth  for  miles  away.  "We  dined  here,  and  drove 
afterward  to  Ternt,  where  the  voiturier  stopped  for  the  night,  to 
give  us  an  opportunity  to  soo  the  Falh. 

We  drove  to  the  mountain  base,  three  milas,  in  an  oM  post 
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biirouotc,  find  made  the  a  cent  on  f  t  A  line  of  preoipioea 
extends  along  from  the  s  im  n  t  in  1  f  on  tl  e  third  or  fourth  of 
these  leaps  the  Vel  no  clear  into  the  all  y.  "We  saw  it  in 
front  as  we  went  on,  a  d  t!  en  f  How  d  tl  e  oad  round,  till  we 
reached  the  bed  of  the  r  v  r  I  eh  nd  The  foa  itaia  of  Egeria  is 
not  more  secludedly  be'i  t  ful  th  n  its  a  ent  above  the  fuO. 
Trees  oTerhang  and  inf  t  an  1  flowers  spring  m  wonderful  variety 
on  its  banks,  and  the  iipple  a^aiist  the  roots  is  heard  amid  the 
roar  of  the  cataract,  1  kp  a  swpet,  oleai  voice  in  a  chorus.  It  ia  a 
place  in  whioli  jou  half  expect  to  startle  a  fawn,  it  loots  so 
nnvisited  and  wild.  We  wound  out  through  the  shrubbery,  and 
gained  a  projecting  point,  from  which  we  could  see  the  sheet  of 
the  cascade.  It  is  "hoiubly  beautiful"  to  be  yiie  Chille 
Harold's  description  ot  it  ii  as  tiue  is  a,  tlMwin^ 

I  should  think  the  quanlity  of  witei  at  Niaai^ii  would  make 
five  hundred  such  falls  aa  those  of  Teini,  without  exagreiifion 
It  is  a  "hell  of  watei-s,"  however,  notwiih^tiudiog,  and  leaps 
over  with  a  current  all  tmned  into  foam  b\  thp  i  lu^hae  s  if  its 
bed  above — a  ciroiiin stance  that  srives  the  sheet  moie  iiehneas  of 
surface.  Two  or  thiee  lovelv  little  streami  sttil  off  on  cither 
side  of  the  fall,  as  if  they  shrunk  from  the  leap,  and  dr^i  iown 
from  I'ook  to  rock,  till  thiy  lie  lo^t  m  tht,  ii  in^,  m  st 

The  Sim  act  over  (he  little  town  of  Terni,  while  we  stood 
silently  loolfing  down  into  the  gulf,  and  the  wot  spray  reuiinded 
us  that  the  most  roniaatio  people  may  take  cold.  We  descended 
to  our  carriage  ;  and  in  an  hour  were  sitting  around  the  blazing 
fire  at  the  post-house,  with  a  modey  groxip  of  Germans,  Smss, 
French,  and  Italians — a  mixture  of  company  universal  in  the 
pulibo  room  of  an  Italian  albergo,  at  night.  The  coming  and 
going  Ycttui'ini  stop  at  tlis   same  houses  throughout,  and  the 
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;t  vale  of  Greene  foi"  its  beauty,  was  a  gratification  of 
the  highest  demand  of  taste.     Childe  Harold's  lesson, 

"Pass  iigt  unbleat  the  genius  of  the  place" 


We  slept  at  Fdigno.  For  mmy  uiilfs  we  liad  ob'^erveii  that 
the  houses  were  propped  ia  every  diiection,  many  ot  them  in 
ruiiia  apparently  recent,  and  small  wooden  hhed^  Liectcd  in  the 
midst  of  the  squares,  or  bosido  the  loads,  anJ  Ciowdid  with  the 
poor.  The  nest  morning  we  arrived  at  St  Aiigelo,  and  found  it^ 
gigantic  cathedral  a  heap  of  rums  It'*  pamtcd  chapels,  to  the 
number  of  fifteen  or  sixteen,  wore  half  standing  m  the  shattered 
walla,  the  altars  all  exposed,  and  the  intcrioi  of  fhi  domt,  oni 
mass  of  stone  and  rubbish.  It  waa  the  fiist  time  ]  hid  Men  iho 
effects  of  an  earthqna/ce.  Foi  eight  oi  ti  n  miles  further,  wa 
found  every  house  cracked  and  dcsiCi  ted,  anil  the  pcopb  living 
like  the  settlers  in  a  new  countij,  halt  m  the  open  in  The 
beggars  were  innumerable. 

We  stopped  the  next  eight  on  the  '.horca  of  lake  Thiasimene 
For  once  in  my  life,  I  felt  that  the  time  spent  at  sihool  on  the 
"  dull  drilled  lesson,"  had  not  been  wasted  I  wai  on  the  bittk 
ground  of  Hannibal— the  "  locu"^  a^/iis  insuhu'"  where  the  eon-iul 
Flaminins  was  snared  and  beaten  by  the  wily  Caithaginian  on  hia 
march  to  Rome.     I  longed  for  my  old  copy  of  Livy  "much 

*  As  if  everything  should  be  poetical  on  the  shores  of  the  Clitamnus,  the 
bej^ars  ran  altev  tvi  in  quailetUs,  singing  n  chaunt,  and  sustaining  the  foui 
parts  as  Ihey  ran.  Every  child  sings  well  in  Italy;  and  I  have  heard  worse 
music  in  a  church  anlhem,  than  was  made  by  these  half-clothed  and  home- 
less wretches,  running  at  full  speed  by  the  carriage- wheels.  I  have  never 
met  the  same  thing  elsewhere. 
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thumbed,"  that  T  might  sit  on  the  hill  and  compare  the  image  in 
my  mind,  made  hy  his  pithy  and  sententious  doscviption,  with  the 

The  battle  ground,  the  scene  of  the  principal  slaughter,  was 
beyond  the  albergo,  and  the  increasing  darkness  compelled  us  to 
defer  a  yiait  to  it  till  the  nest  morninw.  Meantime  the  laie  was 
beautiful.  We  were  on  the  eastern  side,  and  the  deep-red  sky  of 
a  departed  sunset  over  the  other  shore,  was  reflected  glowingly 
on  the  water.  All  around  was  dark,  but  the  light  ia  the  sky  and 
lake  seemed  to  have  forgotten  to  follow.  It  is  a  phenomenon 
peculiar  to  Italy.  The  heavens  seem  "  dyed"  and  steeped  in  the 
glory  of  the  sunset. 

We  drank  our  host's  best  bottle  of  wine,  the  grapo  plucked 
from  the  battle  ground ;  and  if  it  was  not  better  for  the  lloman 
blood  that  Lad  manured  its  ancestor,  it  was  better  for  some  other 

Eirly  the  nest  morning  we  were  on  our  way,  and  wound  down 
into  the  narrow  pass  between  the  lake  and  the  hill,  as  the  sun 
rose.  We  erossed  the  SanguhiMo,&  little  stream  which  took  ifa 
name  from  the  battle.  The  principal  slaughter  was  just  on  its 
banks,  and  the  hills  are  so  steep  above  it,  that  everybody  who 
fell  near  must  have  rolled  into  its  bed.  It  crawls  on  very  quietly 
across  tho  road,  ite  clear  stream  soaroe  intei-rupted  hy  the  wheels 
of  the  vetturiao,  which  in  crossing  it,  passes  from  the  Roman 
states  into  Tuscany.  I  ran  a  little  up  the  stream,  knelt  and 
drank  at  a  small  gurgling  fall.  The  blood  of  the  old  Flaminian 
Cohort  spoiled  very  delicious  water,  when  it  mingled  with  that 
brook. 

We  wore  six  days  and  a  half  accomplishing  the  hundred  and 
eighty  miles  from  Rome  to  Florence — slow  travel  ling— but  nut 
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too  slow  ill  italj,  whcva  every  stone  has  its  stoiy,  auU  evuvy 
ascent  of  a  hill  its  twenty  matchless  piotiii-es,  sprinkled  with 
ruins,  as  a  painter's  eye  coald  not  imagine  them.  We  looked 
down  on  the  Edeii-Iike  valley  of  the  Arno  at  suniiae,  ani  again 
my  heart  leaped  to  see  the  tall  dome  of  Florence,  and  the  hills 
al!  about  the  queenly  city,  spai-kling  with  palaces  and  bright  in  a 
fiun  that  shines  nowhere  so  kindly.  If  there  is  a  spot  in  tha 
world  that  could  wean  one  from  his  native  home,  it  is  Florence  ! 
"  Florence  the  fair,"  they  call  her  !  I  have  passed  four  of  tha 
seven  months  I  have  been  in  Italy,  here — and  I  think  I  shall  pass 
here  as  great  a  proportion  of  the  rest  of  my  life.  There  is  nothiug 
that  can  contribute  to  comfort  aud  pleasure,  that  is  not  within  tha 
reach  of  the  smallest  means  in  Florenee.  I  never  saw  a  plaoc 
where  wealth  made  less  distinotion.  The  choieest  galleries  of  art 
m  fh  world,  are  open  to  all  comers  The  pilaceot  ih"  mini  eh 
nii\  be  cntciud  and  \isited,  and  enjoyed  by  all  The  du  a( 
gaidens  of  the  Boboli,  in,h  in  PYorythiag  thjt  can  lefme  nituie 
and  commandinf;  vuws  thit  no  land  can  equal,  onnlod  by 
fountains,  liaunfc^J  in  eveiy  g  ove  by  stafuAi^  aie  the  p  operty 
of  the  stiangei  and  tht  citizaa  alike  Museums,  Idboi atones, 
libraiiei,  giounds,  pahco^  are  all  f/cp  as  Utopn  Yon  may 
take  any  pleasuie  that  othei-s  oan  command,  and  hav?  iny  mean 
of  instiuetioti,  as  fioo  S'l  tbo  common  ^ir  WTiPio  el°e  wouli 
one  live  so  jKa  antly — so  piofltably— so  wi&Jj 

The  society  of  Florence  is  of  a  very  fascinating  description. 
The  Florentine  nobles  have  a  casino,  or  club-housa,  to  which 
most  of  the  respectable  strangers  are  invited,  and  balls  are  given 
there  once  a  week,  frequently  by  tha  duke  and  hia  conrt,  and  tha 
best  society  of  the  place.  I  attended  one  on  my  first  arrival 
from  Rorao,  at  which  I  saw  a  proportion  of  beanty  which  aston- 
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tailed  me.  The  female  iJescendaafs  of  tte  great  names  in  Italian 
history,  seem  to  mo  to  have  almost  without  oscoption  the  mark 
of  nolilo  beauty  by  nature.  The  loveliest  woman  in  Florence  is 
a  Medici.  The  two  daughters  of  Cwppmi,  the  patriot  and  the 
descendant  of  patriots,  are  of  the  finest  order  )f  beauty  I  oould 
instance  many  others,  the  mention  of  whose  nam  >i  wh^n  I  have 
first  seen  them,  has  made  my  blood  start.  I  thiuk  if  Italy  is 
ever  to  he  redeemed,  she  mnst  owe  it  to  hti  dau^hteii  The 
men,  the  brothers  of  thaaa  women,  with  very  rire  exceptions,  look 
like  the  slaves  they  are,  from  one  end  of  Italy  to  the  other. 

One  of  the  most  hospitable  houses  here,  is  that  of  Prince  Pon- 
iatowski,  the  brother  of  the  hero  of  Poland.  He  has  a  large 
family,  and  his  soirees  are  thronged  with  all  that  is  fair  and 
distinguished.  He  ia  a  venerable,  grayheaded  old  man,  of  par- 
haps  seventy,  very  fond  of  speaking  English,  of  which  rare  acqai- 
sition  abroad  he  seems  a  little  vain.  He  gave  me  the  heartiest 
welcome  as  au  American,  and  said  he  loved  the  nation, 

I  had  the  honor  of  dining,  a  day  or  two  sinoe,  with  the  Ex-King 
of  Westphalia,  Jerome  Bonaparta.  He  lives  hare  with  the  title 
of  Piince  Montfort,  conferred  on  him  by  his  father-in-law,  the 
king  of  Wurtembarg.  Ameriaans  are  well  recaived  at  this  house 
also  ;  and  his  queen,  as  the  prince  still  calls  her,  ean  never  say 
enough  in  praise  of  the  family  of  Mr.  H.,  our  former  secretary  of 
legation  at  Paris.  It  is  a  constantly  reouning  theme,  and  enda 
always  with  '■'■  .Palms  beauconp  ks  Ameiicains.'"  The  priuca 
resembles  his  brother,  but  has  a  milder  face,  and  his  mouth  is  less 
firm  and  less  beautiful  than  Napoleon's.  His  seoond  son  is  most 
remarkably  like  the  emperor.  lie  is  about  ten  years  of  age  ;  hut 
except  bis  youth,  you  can  detect  no  difference  between  his  head 
and  the  busts  of  his  uncle.     He  has  a  daughter  of  about  twelve, 
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ani  an  elder  son  at  tLe  tmiyersif.y  of  Sictma.  His  family  ia  largG 
as  his  queen  still  keeps  up  her  state,  with  the  latJies  of  honor  and 
suite.  He  never  goes  out,  but  his  house  is  open  every  night,  and 
the  best  Booiety  of  Florence  may  he  met  there  almost  at  thsprima 
sera,  or  early  part  of  the  evening. 

The  Grand  Duke  is  about  to  be  married,  and  the  court  is  to  be 
nnuaually  gay  in  the  carnival.  Our  countryman,  Mr.  Thorn,  waa 
presented  some  time  since,  and  I  am  to  have  that  honor  in  two 
or  three  days.  By  the  way,  we  feel  exceedingly  in  Italy  the 
want  of  a  minisler.  There  ia  no  accredited  agent  of  our  govern- 
ment in  Tuscany,  and  there  are  rarely  less  than  three  hundred 
Americans  within  its  dominions.  Fortunately  the  Marquis  Corsi, 
the  grand  chamberlain  of  the  duke,  offers  to  act  in  the  capacity 
of  an  ambassador,  and  neglects  nothing  for  our  advantage  in  such 
matters,  but  he  never  fails  to  express  his  regret  that  we  should 
not  have  some  chargS  (V  affaires  at  his  court.  We  have  officers 
in  many  parts  of  the  world  where  thoy  aro  much  less  needed. 
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THE     MARQUIS 

Of  THE  VAL  »'aB«0— 

THE    DUKE    AND    DUCHESS HIGHBOEN    ITALIAN   AND    ENGLISH 


I  WAS  presented  to  the  grand  Duko  of  Tuscany  yesterday 
morning,  at  a.  private  audifince.  As  we  have  no  minLstar  at  thia 
court,  I  drove  alone  to  the  ducal  palace,  and,  passing  through 
the  body-guard  of  yonng  Dobles,  was  met  at  the  door  of  the  ante- 
chamber by  the  Marquis  Corsi,  the  grand  ohamberlaia.  Around 
&  blazing  fire,  in  this  room,  stood  fivs  or  six  persons,  in  splendid 
uniforma,  to  whom  I  was  introduced  on  entering.  One  was  the 
Prince  de  Ligne — traveling  at  present  in  Italy,  and  waiting  to  be 
presented  by  the  Austrian  ambassador — a,  young  and  remarkably 
handsome  man  of  twenty-five.  He  showed  a  knowledge  of  Amer- 
ica, in  the  course  of  a  half  hour's  conversation,  which  rather 
surprised  me,  inquiring  particularly  about  the  residences  and  con- 
dition of  the  United  States'  mmistera  whom  he  had  met  at  the 
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various  courts  of  Europu.  The  Au^itrian  ambassador,  an  old, 
wily-looking  man,  covered  with  orders,  joined  in  the  conversation 
and  asked  after  oar  former  minister  at  Paris,  Mr.  Brown,  remark- 
ing tiat  ho  had  done  the  United  States  great  credit,  during  his 
embassy.  He  had  known  Mr.  Gallatin  also,  and  spoke  highly  of 
him.  Mr.  Van  Baren'a  election  to  the  tIoq -presidency,  after  hia 
recall,  seemed  greatly  to  surprise  him. 

The  Prince  was  summoned  to  the  presence  of  the  Duke,  and  I 
remained  some  fifteeen  minutes  in  conversation  with  a  venerable 
and  noble-looking  man,  the  Marquis  Tomgiani,  one  of  the  cham- 
berlains. His  eldest  son  has  lately  gone  upon  his  travels  in  the 
United  States,  in  company  with  Mr.  Thorn,  an  American  gentle- 
man living  in  Florence.  He  seemed  to  think  the  voyage  a  great 
nndertaking.  Toi-rigiani  is  one  of  the  oldest  of  the  Florentine 
nobles,  and  his  family  is  in  high  esteem. 

As  the  Austrian  minister  came  out,  the  Grand  Chamberlain 
came  for  me,  and  I  entered  the  presence  of  the  Dulse.  He  was 
standing  quite  alone  in  a  small,  plain  room,  dressed  in  a  simple 
white  uniform,  with  a  star  upon  his  breast — a  slender,  pale, 
scholar-like  looking  yowng  man,  of  perhaps  thirty  years.  Ho 
received  me  with  a  pleasant  smile,  and  or>Bsmg  his  hinds  behind 
him,  came  close  to  me,  and  commenced  que^ticnmg  me  about 
America.  The  depai'ture  of  young  Toiii^iani  fir  the  United 
States  pleased  him,  and  he  said  he  should  like  to  go  himself — 
"  but,"  said  be,  "  a  voyage  of  three  thousand  miles  and  back — 
comment  f aire .'"  and  he  threw  out  his  hands  with  a  look  of  mock 
despair  that  was  very  expressive.  He  assured  me  he  felt  great 
pleasure  at  Mr.  Thorn's  having  taken  up  his  residence  in  Ploronoe. 
Heiad  sent  for  his  whole  family  a  few  days  before,  and  promised 
them,  every  attention  to  their  comfort  during  the  absence  of  Mr. 
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Thorn.     Ho  said  young  Tomgiani  was  hisn  ii  dnlwo  Id 

travel  to  advantage,  without  doubt.  At  every  ja  o  f  J  n 
quiries,  he  looked  me  full  in  the  eyes,  and  see  ed  ans  ous  to 
yield  me  the  parole  and  listen.  He  bowed  wit!  as  le  after  I 
had  been  with  him  perhaps  half  an  hour,  and  I  t  ok  ny  1  av 
with  all  the  impressions  of  his  character  which  con  on  p 
had  given  me,  quite  coDfirmed.  He  is  said  to  be  th  bes  on 
arch  in  Europe,  and  it  is  written  most  expressively  in  his  mild, 
amiable  features. 

The  Duke  is  very  unwilling  to  marry  again,  although  the  crowa 
passes  from  his  family  if  he  die  without  a  male  heir.  He  has 
two  daughters,  lovely  children,  between  five  and  seven,  whose 
mother  died  not  quite  a  year  since.  She  was  unusually  beloved, 
both  by  her  husband  and  his  subjects,  and  is  still  talked  of  by  the 
people,  and  never  without  the  deepest  regret.  She  was  very 
religious,  and  is  said  to  have  died  of  a  cold  taken  in  doing  a 
severe  penanoe.  The  Duke  watched  with  her  day  and  night,  till 
she  died  ;  and  I  was  told  by  the  old  Chamberlain,  that  he  cannot 
yet  speak  of  her  without  tears. 

With  the  new  year,  the  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany  threw  off  his 
mourning.  Not  fiom  his  countenance,  for  the  sadness  of  that  is 
habitual ;  but  his  eijuipages  have  laid  off  their  black  trappings, 
his  grooms  and  outriders  are  in  drab  and  gold,  and,  more  impor- 
tant to  ns  strangers  in  his  capital,  the  ducal  palace  is  aired  with 
a  weekly  reception  and  ball,  as  splendid  and  hospitable  as  money 
a*id  taste  can  make  them. 

Leopold  of  Tuscany  is  said  to  be  the  riehest  iodividual  in 
Europe.  The  Palarao  Pitti,  in  which  he  lives,  seems  to  confirm 
it.  The  exterior  is  marked  with  the  character  of  the  times  in 
which  it  was  built,  and  might  be  that  of  a  fortress — its  long,  dark 
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front  of  ro uglily-hewn  stone,  with  its  two  slight,  out-curving 
wings,  bearing  a  look  of  more  strength  than  beauty.  Tlie  inte- 
rior is  incaicukbly  rich.  The  suite  of  halla  oa  the  front  side  is 
the  home  of  the  choicest  and  most  extensive  gallery  of  pictures 
in  the  world.  The  tables  of  inlaid  gems  and  mosaic,  the  walls 
enentsted  with  relievos,  the  curious  floors,  the  drapery — all 
satiate  the  eye  with  suniptuoosness.  It  is  built  against  a  hill, 
and  I  was  surprised,  on  the  night  of  the  ball,  to  find  myself 
alighting  from  the  carriage  upon  the  same  floor  to  which  I  had 
mounted  from  the  front  by  tediously  long  staircases.  The  Duie 
thus  rides  in  his  carriage  to  his  upper  story — an  advantage  which 
saves  him  no  little  fatigue  and  exposure.  The  gardens  of  the 
Eoboli,  which  cover  fie  hill  behind,  rise  far  above  the  turrets  of 
the  palace,  and  command  glorious  views  of  the  Val  d'Arno. 

The  reception  hour  at  the  ball  was  from  eight  to  nine.  We  were 
received  at  the  steps  on  the  garden  side  of  the  palace,  by  a  crowd 
of  servants,  in  livery,  under  the  orders  of  a  fat  major-domo,  aad 
passing  through  a  long  gallery,  lined  with  exotica  and  grenadiers, 
we  arrived  at  the  anteroom,  where  the  Duke's  body-guard  of 
nobles  were  drawn  up  in  attendanoo.  The  band  was  playing  de- 
lightfully in  the  saloon  beyond.  I  had  arrived  late,  having  been 
presented  a  few  days  before,  and  desirous  of  avoiding  the  stiffness 
of  the  first  hour  of  presentation.  The  rooms  were  in  a  blaze  of 
light  from  eight  trees  of  candles,  cypress-shaped,  and  reaching 
from  the  floor  to  the  ceiling,  and  the  company  entirely  assembled, 
crowded  them  wilh  a  dazzling  show  of  jewels,  flowers,  feathere, 
and  uniforms. 

The  Duke  and  the  Grand  Duehesa  (the  widow  of  the  late 
Duke)  stood  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  and  in  the  pauses  of  con- 
versation, the  different  ambassadors  presented  then'  countrymen. 
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Til's  highness  was  dressed  in  a  suit  of  plain  black,  probably  tlia 
worst  raatio  clothes  iu  Fioronce.  With  his  pale,  timid  face,  his 
bant  shoulders,  au  inexpressibly  ill-tied  cravat,  and  rank,  untrim- 
med  whiskers,  he  was  the  most  uii'i'ourtly  person  present.  His 
extreme  popularity  as  a  iiiODareli  is  oeviainly  very  independent 
of  his  persona!  address.  His  raother-in-Iaiv  is  about  his  own  aga, 
with  marked  features,  full  of  talent,  a  pale,  high  forehead,  and 
the  bearing  altogether  of  a  queen.  She  wore  a  small  diadem  of 
the  purest  diamonds,  and  with  her  height  and  her  flashing  jewels, 
she  was  conspicuous  from  every  part  of  the  room.  She  is  a  high 
Catholic,  and  is  said  to  be  bending  all  her  powers  upon  the  re-ea- 
tablishment  of  the  Jesuits  in  Florence. 

As  soon  as  tlie  presentations  were  over,  the  Grand  Duke  led 
ont  the  wife  of  the  English  ambassador,  and  opened  the  ball  with 
a  walfa.  He  then  danced  a  quadiille  with  the  wife  of  the  French 
ambassador,  and  for  his  nest  partner  selected  an  American  lady 
—the  daughter  of  Colonel  T ,  of  New  York. 

The  supper  rooms  were  opened  early,  and  among  the  delicacies 
of  a  table  loaded  with  everything  rare  and  luxurious,  ware  a  brace 
or  two  of  pheasants  from  the  Duko's  estates  in  Germany.  Daly 
flavored  with  trvffes,  and  accompanied  with  Ehina  wines,  which 
desei-ved  the  conspionons  place  given  them  upon  the  royal  table 
— and  in  this  letter. 

I  hardly  dare  speak  of  the  degree  of  beiuty  in  the  assembly  ; 
it  ia  BO  difficult  to  compare  a  new  impression  with  an  old  one, 
and  the  thing  itsiilf  is  so  indeSnite.  Bnt  there  were  two  persons 
present  whose  extreme  loveliness,  as  it  is  not  disputed  even  by 
admiring  envy,  may  be  worth  describing,  for  the  sake  of  tlie 
comparison. 

T"he  Princess  S may  be  twenty-four  years  of  age.     She  ia 
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of  *be  middle  heiglit,  with  the  ahjht  stnip  ii  her  >:hnul  ler's, 
which  IS  rathiT  a  giace  thin  i  faulf  Hei  bust  i^  Psqui'Jitely 
turned,  hei  npck  slpiider  but  tull,  her  aiiir"  hinda  nod  fePt, 
thosp  of  a  P-ychr  Hpi  fioe  is  the  abatiochon  of  hin-hbnrn 
Italiin  beinfy — oalir,  aim)  (  to  indiff'roupe,  of  »n  mdeseubably 
glowvn^  paknest — a  pnniplpsion  thit  would  be  il-ibi9t°r  if  it 
were  not  for  Iho  iidiupsa  of  the  blood  benpith,  batuyed  m  lip? 
whose  depth  of  onloi  and  fineness  of  cuiya  s^ern  only  too  ouii- 
ously  beaufiful  to  be  the  work  of  natiiip  Hei  eyp"!  ate  diik  and 
large,  and  must  have  had  an  mdulent  Pxppession  m  bei  childhood, 
lut  are  now  the  7eiy  seat  and  aoul  if  fieling  A.  constant  trace 
of  pain  mars  the  beauty  of  hei  fnchejd  She  dies'es  her  hair 
with  a  kind  of  chancteustie  depaiiure  fiora  the  mode,  paitmg 
its  glossy  flikp^  on  bei  brow  with  nvrnph  like  iimplieitv,  i  prca- 
Itarity  which  one  r  grets  not  to  9ee  in  the  too  Paiisian  drew  of 
her  pel  son  In  her  tnaiHei  she  is  sdikin^ly  elegint,  but  wilhotit 
iMing  absent,  sbp  ■^eeras  to  giva  in  unannac  oua  attention  to  what 
IS  about  her,  and  to  be  giacioua  and  winning  witho  it  knowias  or 
intending  it,  merely  because  she  could  not  listen  oi  ipeak  othpi- 
Wise  Her  voice  is  sweet,  and,  in  her  own  Italian  mellow  an! 
Boft  to  a  degree  inconoeivtblp  b\  thoae  who  have  not  h'tid  this 
delicious  language  spokpn  in  its  native  land  With  all  theie  ad- 
vantages, and  3  look  ot  piidc  tbit  nothing  could  insult,  tl  eie  is 
an  expression  m  her  beautiful  face  tl  it  remmd?  lou  of  hei  sex 
and  its  teriptations,  and  prepaics  yoa  fally  foi  the  histoiv  which 
you  may  heir  fiom  the  flist  woman  that  stands  at  youi  elbow 

The  other  11  that  Engb  h  gul  of  -.-veiitaLii,  shunking  limdly 
hom  the  crowd,  md  I  anin^  with  hrr  bands  clasped  over  her 
father's  iim,  apparently  liitening  only  to  the  waltz,  and  uocon- 
ioiouE  that  eveiy  eye  is  fixed  upon  her  m  admiratiou      She  Las 
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lived  all  lier  life  in  Italy,  but  has  biitia  bred  by  an  English 
mother,  in  a  retired  vilU  of  tbe  Viil  d'Avno — her  character  and 
feelings  are  thoai.  of  her  itce,  ani  nothing  of  Italy  about  Jiii,  but 
the  glow  of  its  sunny  clime  in  the  else  apotle's?  'Jnow  of  her  (,0 11 
pleiion,  and  an  enthusiasm  in  hei  Jownoist  ey  that  you  may 
account  far  is  jou  will — it  is  not  English  '  H  i  foim  has  ]U  t 
I'ipened  into  womanhool  -The  bust  still  wants  fallnisa,  and  the 
step  ooafldeEt,  Htr  foieheid  is  ratliPi  too  intLlLctunl  to  be 
maidenly  ;  but  the  dioop  of  ttr  s  ngulailj  long  eye  hshei  over 
eyes  that  eluk  the  mojt  guail  d  glance  ot  joui  own,  and  the 
modest  ezpiessioa  of  hei  lips  eloapd  but  not  pieiued  togetht,!, 
redeem  hei  fiom  any  b^k  of  conscious  supt,  lonty,  and  convince 
3       (b  t    h        ly       k    t     b  b  i      A    ■     1      ■     1  t    f 
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I  LEFT  Floronco  for  Vailombrosa  a.t  daylight  on  a  warm  sum- 
mer's morning,  in  company  with  four  ladies.  We  drove  along 
the  norlhei'ii  bank  of  tie  Arno  for  foar  or  five  miles,  passing 
several  beautiful  villas,  beloaging  to  tlie  Florentine  nobles  ;  and, 
orossing  the  river  by  a  picturesque  bridge,  took  the  road  to  the 
village  of  Pelago,  whioh  lies  at  the  foot  of  the  moutttain,  and  is 
the  farthest  point  to  whieb  a  caiTiage  can  mount.  It  is  about 
fourteen  miles  from  Floience,  and  the  asoent  thonco  to  the  con- 
vent ia  ueai-ly  three. 

We  alighted  in  the  centre  of  the  village,  in  the  midst  of  a  rag- 
gad  troop  of  women  and  children,  among  whom  were  two  idiot 
beggars  ;  and,  while  the  preparations  were  making  for  our  ascent, 
we  took  chairs  in  the  open  square  around  a  basket  of  cherries, 
and  made  a  delieious  luncheon  of  fi-uit  and  bread,  vary  muBh  to 
the  astonishment  of  some  two  hundred  spectators. 

Our  conveyances  appeared  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour,  eon- 
sbling;  of  two  large  baskets,  each  drawn  by  a  pair  of  oxen  and 
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(.ontiimn^  twi  peisrns,  va\  i  Mnall  Saidmian  potij  Tho  Hliea 
seated  themselves  with  some  hesitation  m  then  smgulw  sledges  , 
I  mounted  the  poni ,  and  we  made  a  dusty  esit  from  Peligo, 
attended  t?  the  gate  hy  our  gaping  fiiends,  who  boved,  ind 
Wiahed  us  the  io!t  ■miT^j!'*'' with  more  giatitude  Ihin  three  T us 
can  cras::ie  would  hay,  I  <tm  sure,  in  any  othei  p^rt  ot  th    woild 

Tho  giaj  oxen  if  Italy  aie  quite  a  diffeient  I'ice  from  ours, 
much  lightei  and  rimeiei ,  and  in  a  smiH  vphicle  they  wiU  trot 
off  five  01  SIS  miles  in  the  hom  is  fiedy  as  a  hoise  They  are 
exceedrngly  beautiful  Tht  hil  is  \erY  fine,  of  a  soft  '*qiind 
gny,  and  as  =lcek  ind  pohihed  often  is  that  of  s,  well  giounied 
eouiser  With  then  htge,  bright,  mtelhgent  lyes,  high  lifted 
heads  ml  open  nostuls  they  lie  among  the  finesUlooking  ani- 
mala  in  the  wjrid  la  notion  We  soon  eame  to  the  steep  path, 
and  the  facility  with  which  our  singulai  equipages  mounted  was 
surprising  I  followed,  as  well  ns  I  could,  on  my  diminutive 
pony,  my  fi,et  touching  the  giound,  and  my  bilanto  conotantly 
endangered  by  the  contict  of  stumjs  md  Efcnc* — tho  haid- 
roouthed  little  cieature  fakmg  hia  own  way,  in  spite  of  e\eiy 
effort  of  mine  to  tho  conti'aiy. 

We  stopped  to  breathe  in  a  deep,  cool  glen,  which  lay  across 
our  path,  the  descent  into  which  was  very  difSoult.  The  road 
through  the  bottom  of  it  ran  just  above  the  bank  of  a  brook,  into 
whieh'poured  a  pretty  fall  of  eight  or  ten  feet,  and  with  the 
spray-wet  grass  beneath,  and  the  full-leaved  chestnuts  above,  it 
was  as  delioioas  a  spot  fov  a  rest  ia  a  summer  noontide  as  I  ever 
saw.  The  ladies  took  out  their  pencils  and  sketched  it,  mak- 
ing a  group  themselves  the  while,  which  added  all  the  picture 
wanted. 

The  path  wound  oontiuaally  about  in  the  deep   woods,  with 
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whioii  tlio  mountain  is  oovered,  and  oocasionally  from  an  opening 
we  obtained  a  view  back  upon  the  yallej  of  the  Arno,  wLieli  was 

d    gly  £         W       m  1 1    f  til  t        b     t  tw 

h  m  f         th      I    J      f    li     tb   k    I     t     t        t 

It     t  d  1  w     f       d       1  m  w    w  tb  th    ni    ty    f  tb 
pi  t  b  f  tt  it  p  tb        11        1 1 

p  til        b  d  th     g  t     f  tb  bl    1    k       pi 

uaftb        fh        tffftmdbit.lty 
pig  m    w 

An  old  ebeerfuUooking  monk  came  out  to  meet  us,  and  sbak- 
ing  Lands  with  the  ladies  very  cordially,  assisted  in  extraotin^ 
them  from  tbeir  cramped  oouveyaaoes.  He  then  led  the  way  to 
a  U  t  ne  cottage,  a  little  removed  from  tbe  convent,  quoting 
g  a  ly  by  the  way  tbe  hw  of  tbe  oider  agaiost  the  entrance  of 
f  ni  1  1    the  monastic  thieshold      We  were  ushered  iato  a 

Bm  11  n  at  parlor,  with  two  bediooms  eomiminioating,  and  two 
f  th  nts  of  the  moaistery  followed,  with  water  and  snow- 

white  napkins,  the  padre  ikgh  forei/kri,  as  they  called  the  old 
monk,  who  leecived  us,  talking  most  volubly  all  the  while. 

Tbe  cook  appealed  piesenfly  with  a  low  reverence,  and  asked 
what  we  would  like  for  dinner  He  lan  over  tbe  contents  of  the 
larder  before  we  bad  time  to  an&wei  his  question,  enumerating 
half  a  dozen  kinds  of  game,  and  i  vaiiety  altogether  that  rather 
Burpiised  oni  ideao  of  monastioal  severity.  His  own  rosy  gills 
bore  testimony  thit  it  wa"!  not  the  kitchen  of  Dennis  Bul- 
gruddery. 

IVhile  dinnei  wis  piepaiing,  Fithei  Gaspare  proposed  a  walk. 
An  avenue  of  the  mo'it  maji'^tic  tiecs  opened  immediately  away 
from  tbe  little  lawn  befoit,  the  cottage  door.  We  followed  it 
perhaps  half  a  mile  lound  the  mountain,  threading  a  thiek  pino 
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forest,  till  we  emei-ged  on  tbe  cUge  of  a  shelf  of  grti  ens  ward,  ran- 
ning  just  under  the  summit  of  the  hili.  From  this  spot  the  view 
was  limited  only  hy  the  powei-  of  the  eye.  The  silver  line  of  the 
Mediterraneaa  off  Leghorn  is  seen  henoe  on  a  clear  day,  between 
which  nnd  the  moKntaia  He  sixty  or  seventy  miles,  wound  into 
tbe  loveliest  undulations  by  the  course  of  the  Amo.  The  vale 
Oi  this  beautiful  river,  in  whioh  Florenoe  stands,  was  just  distia- 
guishable  as  a  mere  dell  in  the  prospf^ot,  It  was  ona  of  the  sul- 
tiiest  days  of  August,  but  the  air  was  vividly  fresh,  and  the  sun, 
with  ail  the  strength  of  the  climate  of  Italy,  was  uaoppreasive. 
We  seated  oarselves  on  the  small  flue  glass  of  the  hillside,  and 
with  the  good  old  monk  narrating  passages  of  his  life,  enjoyed 
the  glorious  scene  till  the  cook's  messenger  summoned  us  back  to 
dinaef. 

We  weS'e  waited  apoa  at  (able  by  two  young  servitors  of  the 
convent,  with  shaven  crowns  and  long  black  cassocks,  uadev  the 
direction  of  Father  Gaspare,  who  sat  at  a  little  distance,  enter- 
taining us  with  his  inexhaustible  stories  tiU  the  bell  rung  for  the 
convent  EU(jper.  The  dinner  would  have  graced  the  table  of  an 
emperor.  Soup,  beef,  cutlets,  ducks,  woodoocka,  followed  each 
other,  cooked  in  the  most  approved  manner,  with,  al!  the  accom- 
paniments established  by  taste  and  usage  ;  ftnd  better  wine,  whits 
and  red,  never  was  pressed  from  the  Tuscan  grapa.  The  dea- 
sert  was  various  and  jjlentiful;  and  while  wo  were  sitting,  after 
the  good  father's  departure,  wondering  at  the  lusuiies  we  had 
found  on  a  mountain-top,  strong  coffee  and  liqutws  were  set  be- 
fore us,  both  of  the  finest  flavor. 

I  was  to  sleep  myself  in  the  convent.  Father  Gaspare  joined 
ws  upon  the  wooden  bench  in  the  avenue,  where  we  were  enjoy- 
ing a  brilliant  sunset,  and  informed  me  that  the  gates  shut  at 
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pight  The\0'pei  btll  soon  niaif  echoing  lounl  ti  i  n  tin  locLy, 
and  1  bade  my  foui  coinpinions  itood  nigbt  aad  followeJ  tLe 
monk  to  tlio  eloi-tera  \s  we  enteiti  the  poBtcm,  lie  a&ked  me 
wLethci  I  would  go  diiectly  fo  the  cell  or  ittend  fliat  the  seiviue 
IQ  the  chapi,!,  a&sistmg  my  Jlcisioh  at  the  same  timo  by  ^ntly 
slipping  his  aim  throUj^h  miiie  in^  diiwing  mc  t^waid  tho  clotls 
dooi,  from  wlioh  a  stiong  peal  of  tht.  organ  was  iMsmnjf 

We  lifted  the  suipended  curtain,  aad  enteii'd  i  chapel  so 
dimly  ht  thcit  I  couU  riily  judge  of  its  extent  liom  thi,  levei 
beiations  of  (he  musn.  Tie  limps  w^re  all  m  the  choir,  hi, 
hmd  th"  altar,  ind  tht  ■shuffling  footitcps,  of  the  (fafhenn^  monks 
appioached  it  fiom  eveiy  nuaitci  Fithei  Q-ispito  led  me  to 
the  base  of  t  pillar,  nnd  telling  me  to  kneel,  !pft  me  and  enteri,d 
the  choir,  wheie  hL  was  left  m  tliL  deptb  of  one  ot  the  old  riohly- 
oarv  ed  'teata  foi  a  few  miimtes,  appearing  again  with  thirty  or 
forty  otheis,  who  rose  "vad  joined  in  the  ohoras  of  tlie  chant, 
making  the  hollow  loof  tmg  with  the  deep  nnminglnJ  lase  of 

I  stool  till  I  WIS  chilled,  listening  to  the  sernci-,  and  looking 
at  the  long  line  of  monks  nvmg  and  sitting,  with  their  monoto 
ECUS  chingps  ot  books  ^cd  j-ositiona,  and  not  knowing  Thich  wa 
to  go  foi  waimth  or  letui-mpnt  J  wandered  up  and  do  vn  fhi, 
dmi  chun/h  duimg  the  remaining  hour,  in  unwilling,  but  not 
altogiether  an  unaniuscd  spectator  of  the  scene  The  performeis 
of  the  "^eiTice,  with  the  exception  of  Father  Gaspiio,  weio 
young  men  from  s-isteen  to  twenty  ,  but  during  my  slow  tuins  ti 
and  f  o  on  the  jayement  of  the  <,huieh,  iftt,(,n  oi  tw  nty  old 
monki  (nteied,  and,  with  abend  of  the  knee  hefuu  the  iltai 
went  officio  the  ob?ouie  oorneif,,  and  knelt  motiouleis  tt  pia>ei, 
for  almost  an  hour.     I  oould  just  distinguish  the  ^ark  outline  of 
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their  figures  when  my  eye  beeamQ  accustomed  to  tlie  imperfect 
light,  and  I  never  saw  a  finer  spectacle  of  religious  devotion. 

The  convent  clock  struck  ten,  and  shutting  up  their  "  clasped 
missals,"  the  young  mocks  took  their  cloaks  about  them,  bent 
theb  knees  in  passing  the  altar,  and  disappeared  by  different 
doors.  Father  Gasparo  was  the  kst  to  depart,  and  onr  footsteps 
echoed  as  we  passed  through  the  long  cloisters  to  the  cell  appro- 
priated for  me.  We  opened  one  of  some  twenty  small  doora, 
and  I  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find  a  supper  of  cold  game 
upon  the  table,  with  a  bottle  of  wiuo,  and  two  plates — the  monk 
intending  to  give  mc  his  company  at  supper.  The  cell  was  hung 
round  with  bad  engravings  of  the  Virgin,  the  death  of  martyrs, 
crosses,  &c.,  and  a  small  oaken  desk  stood  agwnst  the  wall  be- 
neath a  large  crucifix,  with  a  prayer-book  upon  it.  The  bed 
was  high,  ample,  and  spotlessly  white,  and  relieved  the  otherwise 
comfortless  look  of  a  stone  floor  and  white-washed  walls.  I  felt 
the  change  from  summer  heat  to  the  keen  mountain  air,  and  as  I 
shivered  and  buttoned  my  coat,  my  gay  guest  thi-ew  over  me  his 
heavy  blaek  cowl  of  cloth — a  dress  that,  with  its  closeness  and 
numerous  folds,  would  keep  one  warm  in  Siberia.  Adding  to  it 
his  little  black  scull-cap,  he  told  me,  with  a  hearty  laugh,  that 
but  for  a  certain  absence  of  sanctity  in  the  espression  of  my  face, 
and  tlie  uneanonieal  length  of  my  hair,  I  looked  the-  monk  com- 
plete. We  had  a  merry  supper.  The  wine  was  of  a  choicer 
vintage  than  that  we  had  drank  at  dinner,  and  the  father  an- 
Ewered,  upon  my  discovery  of  its  merits,  that  he  never  wasted  it 
vfon  women. 

In  the  course  of  the  oonveraation,  I  found  out  that  my  enter- 
tainer was  a  kind  of  butler,  or  head-servitor  of  the  convent,  and 
tbat  the  grca.t  body  of  the  monks  were  of  noble  lineage.     The 
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feeling  of  pridfi  still  remains  among  tliera  from  the  days  when  iha 
Ceitosa  of  Vallomhiosi  WW  i  residence  foi  pimoes,  before  its 
splendid  piotuies  weie  pillaged  hy  a  foieij,'n  army,  its  wealth 
scattered,  md  its  numbers  dimmished  "In  those  days,"  said 
the  monk,  "we  leceired  nothing  for  oui  hcipitility  hut  the  plea- 
Buio  it  ga^e  lis" — leliBVing  my  imud,  hy  the  remark,  of  what  I 
Igoked  foiwiid  to  at  paitmg  i^  a  dJicate  poiot 

My  host  left  me  at  midnight,  and  I  went  to  bed,  and  dept 
under  a  thiok  covering  m  an  Italian  Augu-t  "  The  blanched 
linen,  white  and  Iiyendered,"  leemed  to  have  a,  peculiar  charm, 
foi  though  I  had  promised  fo  meet  my  escluded  companions 
at  fiunrisp,  on  the  top  of  the  niountiin,  I  slept  soundly  till 
nine,  aud  was  obliged  to  breakfast  alom.  m  the  refectory  of  the 
consent 

We  weie  tii  dine  at  thiee,  ind  stait  foi  Florence  at  four  the 
next  day,  and  we  sp^ut  oui  mornmff  m  trayeising  the  uiouutaiu 
paths,  and  getting  views  on  every  side  Fifty  or  a  hundred  feet 
above  th''  convent,  pen,hBd  ou  a  rouk  like  aa  eyry,  stands  a  small 
building  in  which  Milton  is  supposed  to  have  lived,  during  his  sii 
weeks  sojourn  at  the  convent  It  is  n  w  £tt  i  up  a  an  t  f 
Email   chipels — every  one   of  its  sis.  ht  1  ttl      I    ub  nt 

having  an  altu  The  ladica  wcie  not  p  a  tt  1  t  nt  t  I 
selected  the  room  I  piesumed  the  poet      u  t  h  h      □ — th 

ouly  one  commanding  the  immensQ  view  t  th  w  t  d  1  k  o^, 
fiom  the  window,  could  ea&ily  feel  tie  tiuth  of  his  simile,  "  thick 
as  leaves  in  Vallombrosa."     It  is  a  mountain  of  foliage. 

Another  sumptuous  dinner  was  served.  Father  Gasparo  sitting 
by,  even  more  voluble  than  before,  tie  baskets  nnd  the  pouy  were 
brought  to  the  door,  and  we  bade  farewelJ  to  the  old  monk  with 
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move  tegret  than  a  day's  aoc[ua!atanoo  often  produoes.  We 
reached  our  caniage  ia  an  hour,  and  were  in  Florence  at  eight — 
baving  passed,  hy  unanimous  opinion,  the  two  hrightest  days  ia 
3ur  calendar  of  trarel 
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HOUSE     OF     MICHAEL    ANGELO^THE    ANCIENT    CHURCH     Of    I 
— "VYALTEK     SAVA 


I  wEKT  with  a  party  this  morning  to  visit  t^e  hov,se  of  H 
Angdo.  It  stands  as  he  lived  in  it,  in  the  Via  Ghibellini,  and  is 
still  in  possession  of  Lis  descendants.  It  is  a  neat  bmlding  of 
three  stories,  divided  on  the  second  floor  into  three  rooms,  shown 
as  those  occwpiBd  by  the  painter,  sculptor,  and  poet.  The  first 
is  panelled  and  painted  hy  his  scholars  after  his  death — each 
picture  representing  some  incident  of  his  life.  There  are  ten  or 
twelve  of  these,  and  several  of  them  are  highly  beautiful.  One 
near  the  window  represents  him  in  his  old  age  on  a  visit  to 
"  Lorenao  the  Magnificent,"  who  commands  him  to  sit  in  hif 
presence.  The  Dulte  is  standing  before  his  chair,  and  the  figure 
of  the  old  maa  is  finely  expressive. 

The  next  room  appears  to  have  boon  his  parlor,  and  the 
furniture  is  ezaclly  as  it  stood  when  he  died.  In  one  corner  is 
placed  a  bust  of  him  in  his  youth,  with  his  face  perfect ;  and 
opposite,  another,  taken  from  a  cast  after  his  nose  was  broken  bj 
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a  Mlow  paintei  m  the  rliuiLli  «t  th(  Caimmo  There  are  also 
one  or  two  poitraita  of  bim,  ■snd  the  ics  mbhneo  through  them, 
all,  shows  that  the  likeness  we  ha\i,  ol  hun  in  the  eugr^vings  arc 
unoommonly  collect 

In  the  iimei  looiu,  whi(,h  wa^  hi^.  stuJio,  thi,y  show  his  pallet, 
hrushes,  pot^,  maul-sticks,  slippeis,  tod  eib<  1  ■ —  all  standiDg 
carelessly  in  ihe  bttle  <,lo&eta  aiound,  aa  it  he  hid  left  them  but 
yesterday.  The  wills  aie  punted  iq  fiesco,  by  Angelo  himself, 
and  represent  j,roups  of  all  the  di>tingui''hed  philosophers,  poets 
and  statesmen  of  his  time  Anioag  them  lie  the  heads  of 
Petrarch,  Dante,  Galileo,  and  Loienzo  de  Medui  It  is  a  noble 
gallery  !  perhaps  a  hundred  heada  in  all 

The  descendant  of  Huonirotli  is  now  an  old  man,  and 
fortunately  iich  enough  to  pieseive  the  Louse  of  his  great 
ancestor  ag  in  object  of  ouuo'ity  He  his  a  non,  I  helieye, 
studying  tlip  iita  at  E.oni'' 


On  a  beautiful  hill  which  ascends  directly  from  one  of  the 
southern  gates  of  B'lorence,  stands  a  church  built  so  long  ago  aa 
at  the  close  of  tho  first  century.  The  gate,  ehureli,  and  hill,  are 
all  called  San  Slioiato,  after  a  saiut  buried  under  the  ohuroli 
pavement.  A  large,  and  at  prescut  flourishing  convent,  hangs  on 
(he  side  of  tho  hill  below,  and  around  the  church  stand  the  mails 
of  a  strong  fortress,  built  by  Michael  Angelo.  A  half  mile  or 
more  south,  across  a  valley,  aa  old  tower  rises  against  the  sky, 
which  was  erected  for  the  observations  of  Galileo.  A  inile  to 
the  left,  on  the  same  ridge,  an  old  ^illa  is  to  be  seen  in  wbioli 
Boccaccio  wrote  most  of  hi^  "  Hundred  Tales  of  Love."  The 
15« 
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Arao  comes  down  from  Vallombi'osa,  and  passing  through. 
Florence  at  the  foot  of  San  Miniato,  is  seen  for  three  miles 
further  on  ita  way  to  Pisa ;  the  hUl,  tower,  and  conyent  of 
Fiesole,  where  Milton  studied  and  Catiline  encamped  with  hia 
conspirators,  rise  from  the  opposite  bank  of  the  river  ;  and  right 
heiow,  as  sf  you  could  leap  into  the  lantern  of  the  dome,  nestles 
the  lovely  city  of  Florence,  in  the  lap  of  the  very  brightest  vale 


and  Cunegonde  hia  wife, 
of  Greek  and  Arabic  a 
interior  is  in  the  stj'ia 
standing  ja  what  was  < 
occupying  a  third  of  the 


H 

The  front  is  pretty — a  kind  of  misture 
chiteoture,  erasted  with  marble.  The 
of  tho  pi-imitive  churches,  the  altar 
jillod  the  presbytery,  a  high  platform 
nave,  with  two  splendid  Bights  of  stairs 
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of  tha  purest  whito  raai-ble.  The  most  curious  part  of  it  is  the 
rotunda  in  tho  rear,  whiuh  is  lit  by  five  windows  of  ttansparHiit 
oiieutal  alabaster,  each  eight  or  nine  feet  high  and  three  broad, in 
single  Blabs.  The  sun  shone  full  on  one  of  them  while  we  wei-e 
there,  and  the  effect  was  inconcaivably  rich.  It  was  like  a  shoot 
of  half  molten  gold  and  silver.  The  transpareacy  of  course  was 
irregular,  but  in  tho  yellow  spots  of  the  stone  the  light  came 
through  like  the  effect  of  deeply  stained  glass. 

A  partly  subterranean  chapel,  six  or  eight  feet  lower  than  the 
pavement  of  the  church,  extends  under  the  presbytery.  It  is  a 
liibyrinth  of  marble  columns  which  support  the  platform  above, 
no  two  of  which  are  alike.  The  ancient  oathedi-al  of  Modena  is 
the  only  church  I  have  seen  in  Italy  built  in  the  same  manner. 


Tho  viihught  viass  on  "  (  hi  simia  tve  is  ah  ised  in  all 
catholic  countiies,  I  1  tlievo,  ts  a  kinJ  of  salurmln  ot  gallantry. 
I  joined  a  party  of  lounir  men  whi  were  leaving  a  hall  for  the 
church  of  the  Annuncnta,  the  fanhional  le  lendeztous,  and  we 
weie  set  down  at  the  foitito  when  the  mass  waa  tbout  half  over. 
Th(,  entnncfS  of  ths  open  vtstibule  were  thion^ed  to  suffocation. 
Peojila  of  all  age's  and  conditions  weie  ciow<3iiig  in  at  d  out,  and 
the  Found  ot  the  distant  chant  at  the  allai  came  to  our  eara  as 
WL  entered,  miDgled  with  eve  y  tone  ot  addicss  and  reply  from 
the  ciowd  about  us  The  body  of  the  ehuich  was  pite  obscured 
with  the  smoke  of  the  mcanse  We  tdged  oui  way  on  through 
the  pieas  ca  iiel  aVout  in  the  open  aic  t  of  thu  ehurth  by  every 
tide  that  rushed  in  liom  the  i  iiiDUt,  diDis,  till  we  stopped  in  a 
thick  eddy  in  the  c  ntie   almost  unabl    to  stii    a  liinb,      I  could 
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8oe  ths  altar  very  clearly  from  this  point,  and  I  contouted  mjsfilf 
with  merely  observing  what  was  about  me,  leaving  my  motions  to 
the  impulsG  of  the  crowd. 

It  was  a  curiously  mingled  scuno.  The  ceremonies  of  the 
altar  were  going  on  in  all  their  rayaterious  splendor.  The  waving 
of  censers,  the  kneeling  and  rising  of  the  gorgeously  clad  priests, 
accompanied  sinmltaneously  hy  the  pealing  of  solemn  music  from 
the' different  organs — the  countless  lights  burning  upon  the  altar, 
and,  ranged  within  the  paling,  a  semicircle  of  the  duke's 
grenadiers,  standing  motionless,  with  tlieir  arms  presented,  while 
the  sentinel  paced  to  and  fro,  and  all  kneeling,  and  grounding 
arms  at  the  tinkle  of  tho  slight  tell — were  the  materiaLs  for  the 
back-ground  of  tho  picture.  In  the  immense  area  of  the 
church  stood  perhaps,  foui'  thousand  people,  one  third  of  whom, 
doubtless,  came  to  worship.  Those  who  did  and  those  who  did 
not,  dropped  alike  upon  the  marble  pavement  at  the  sound  of  the 
bell ;  and  then,  as  I  was  heretic  enough  to  stand,  I  had  full 
opportunity  for  observing  both  devotion  and  inti'iguo.  The  latter 
was  amusingly  managed.  Almost  all  the  pretty  and  young 
women  were  accompanied  by  an  ostensible  duenna,  and  the 
methods  of  eluding  their  vigilance  in  communication  were  various. 
I  had  defected  under  a  blond  wig,  iu  entering,  the  young 
ambassador  of  a  foreign  court,  who  being  cavaiieTe  serv6nt&  to  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  women  in  Florence,  certainly  had  no  right 
to  tho  amusenisnt  of  the  hour.  IV'e  had  been  carried  up  the 
chui'oh  in  the  same  tide,  and  when  the  whole  crowd  ware 
prostrate,  I  found  him  just  beyond  nie,  slipping  a  card  into  the 
shoe  of  an  uiicommouly  pvolty  girl  kneeling  before  him.  She 
was  attended  by  both  father  and  mother  apparently,  but  as  she 
gave  no  sign  of  surprise,  oxcept  st-nalirig  an  almost  impi-iroeptible 
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glance  behind  her,  I  presumed  she  was  not  offended.  I  pasaeti 
an  hour,  perhaps,  in  amused  observation  of  similar  matters,  most 
of  which  could  not  be  well  described  on  paper.  It  is  enough  to 
Bay,  that  I  do  not  thint  more  dissolute  oiroumstanoes  accompanied 
the  worship  of  Venus  la  the  most  defiled  of  Leatiien  temples. 
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PBOCSSSIOSS TriE    HKFDQEE    CAELISTS THE    MmACLB   oy    RAIS 

CHURCH  or  THE  ANSCNOiATA TOMB  OF  GIOVAHSI  DI  BOLOGHA 

AKDREA  DBI,  SABTO,  KTC,  ETC, 


I  HEARD  the  best  passage  of  the  opera  of  "Eomeo  and  Juliet" 
delightfully  played  in  the  eliuroli  of  Salt  Gaetano  this  morning. 
I  was  coming  from  tlio  cafe,  where  I  had  been  breakfasting, 
when  the  sound  of  the  organ  drew  me  in.  The  oommucion 
was  ad  111  iois  taring  at  one  of  the  side  chapels,  the  showy 
Sunday  mass  was  going  on  at  the  great  altar,  and  the  numerous 
confesiiion  boxes  were  full  of  penitents,  ail  female,  aa  usual. 
As  I  took  a  seat  near  the  communicants,  the  sacred  wafer  was 
dipped  iuto  the  eup  and  put  into  the  mouth  of  a  young  woman 
kneeling  before  the  railing.  Sha  rose  soon  after,  and  I  was 
not  lightly  surprised  to  find  it  was  a  certain  errand-girl  of  a, 
bachelor's  washerwoman,  as  unfit  a  person  for  the  holy  sacrament 
as  wears  a  petticoat  in  Florence. 

I  was  drawn  by  the  agreeable  odor  of  the  incense  to  the  paling 
of  the  high  all:a,r.  The  censers  were  flung  by  unseen  hands  from 
the  doors  of  the  sacristy  ?t  the  sides^  and  an  unseen  chorus  of 
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boys  in  tlie  choir  beLind,  broke  in  ooeasionally  witli  the  high-kejed 
cliant  that  coiioes  with  its  wild  melody  from  every  arch  and  corner 


to       m 


The  Tuscans,  ivho  are  the  best  oOveriied  peopL  m  Ilalj,  ya) 
cent,  of  their  property  in  taxes— paj-ing  the  whole  value  of  their 
course,  in  five  years.  The  extorlions  of  the  priests,  added  t 
sufficiently  burdensome. 
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Florence  is  an  unhealthful  climato  in  the  wintev.  The 
tramontaaa  winds  come  down  from  the  Appeniues  so  sharply,  ttat 
dalioate  constitutions,  particularly  those  liable  to  pulmonary 
complaints,  suffer  invaiiably.  There  baa  been  a  dismal  mortality 
among  the  Italians.  The  Marquis  Coi'si,  who  presented  mc  at 
court  a  ■week  ago  (the  last  day  he  was  out,  and  the  last  duty  he 
performed),  lies  in  state,  at  tlis  moment,  in  the  church  of  Santa 
Tiinita,  and  another  of  the  duke's  counsellors  of  state  died  a  few 
days  before.  His  prime  minister,  Fossombroni,  is  dangerously 
ill  also,  and  all  of  the  same  complaint,  the  mal,  di  petto,  as  it  ia 
called,  or  disease  of  Ite  Inngs.  Corsi  is  a  great  loss  to  Amer- 
icans. He  was  the  grand  chamberlain  of  court,  wealthy  and 
hospitable,  and  took  particular  pride  in  fulfilling  the  functions  of 
an  American  ambassador.  He  was  a  courtier  of  the  old  school, 
accomplished,  elegant,  and  possessed  of  uaiyersal  information. 


The  refugee  Carlists  are  celebrating  to-day,  in  the  church  of 
Santa  Maria  Novella, the  aaniversary  of  the  death  oi  Louis  XVI. 
The  bishop  of  Stiasbourg  is  here,  and  is  performing  high  mass 
for  the  soul  of  the  "  maityr,''^  as  they  term  hira,  Italy  is  full 
of  the  more  aristocratic  families  of  France,  and  it  has  become 
mauvais  ton  in  society  to  advocate  the  present  gOTcrament  of 
France,  or  even  ils  piiuciples.  They  detest  Louis  Philippe  with 
the  Tii'ulenco  of  a  deadly  private  enmity,  and  declare  universally, 
that  tliey  will  esile  themselves  till  they  can  return  to  overthrow 
him.  Amoug  the  refugees  are  great  numbers  of  young  men,  who 
are  sent  away  from  home  with  a  chivalrous  devotion  to  the  cause 
of  the  Duchess  of  Berri,  which  they  avow  so  constantly  in  the 
circles  of  Italian  society,  that  she  seems  the  exclusive  heroine  of 
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tlie  day.  There  was  notbiDg  seen  of  the  French  r 
Florence  for  a  week  after  she  was  taken.  They  weri 
ing  for  the  misfortune  of  their  mistress. 


All  Elovence  is  ringing  with  tke  miracle.  The  city  fonntaina 
have  for  some  days  been  dry,  and  the  whole  country  was  suffering 
for  rain.  The  day  before  the  monnchafiged,  the  procession  began, 
and  the  day  after,  when  the  sky  was  fall  of  clouds,  the  holy 
picture  in  tlie  church  of  the  Annunoiata,  "  painted  by  St.  Luke 
himself,"  was  solemnly  uncovered.  The  result  was  the  present 
miracle  of  rain,  and  the  priests  are  preaching  upon  it  from  every 
pulpit.  The  padrone  of  my  lodgings  came  in  this  morning,  and 
told  me  the  circumstances  with  the  most  serious  astonishment. 

1  joined  ike  crowd  this  morning,  who  are  still  thronging  up  the 
ma  de  Servi  to  the  chui-ch  of  the  Annunoiata  at  all  hours  of  the 
day  The  ^qu^^e  m  fiont  of  the  church  was  like  a  fair — eveiy 
nook  occupied  with  the  little  booths  of  tlie  s«llei=  of  inaanes, 
bamts  books  and  pictures  We  were  assialed  by  a  troop  of 
pedlars  at  the  dooi,hildin^  1  aden  medals  and  oiucifixe?,  and 
or\ino-,  at  Iho  fop  of  then  voice's,  foi  fidtk  Chit  In  tii  to  spend  i 
crazi    f  I  theloi     rf  Gid 

\.{tn  erowlmg  up  th  lon^f  eloisti-r  with  a  hundred  oi  twj  ot 
wretches,  steaming  from  the  i4in  an!  hcsh  fiom  ev  ly  filthy 
occupation  in  the  city,  we  were  pushed  undei  the  tuipenled 
leather  door,  and  reached  the  nave  of  the  church  It  the  slow 
progress  we  made  toward  the  altar,  I  had  full  oppoitunity  to 
Etudy  the  fietted  gold  ceiling  ibDVe  me,  tke  maoteily  picfm  a  m 
ike  side  chapels,  the  statuary,  carving,  and  general  architeefuie. 
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Pesoription  cac  give  you  no  idea  of  tliH  waste  of  splendor  in  these 

riac... 

I  stood  at  last  within  sight  of  the  miraculous  picture.  It  m 
paiated  in  fresoo,  above  an  altar  surrounded  with  a  paling  of 
bronae  and  marble  projeotinj;  into  tlie  body  of  the  church. 
Eight  or  ten  massive  silver  lamps,  each  one  presented  by  some 
trade  in  Florence,  bung  from  the  roof  of  tbe  chapel,  burning 
with  a  dufiky  glare  ia  the  daylight.  A  grenadier,  with  cap  and 
musket,  stood  on  each  side  of  the  bronze  gate,  repressing  the 
eager  rush  of  the  crowd.  Within,  at  the  side  of  the  altar,  stood 
the  officiating  priest,  a  man  with  a  look  of  intellect  and  nobleness 
on  his  fine  features  and  lofty  forehead,  that  seemed  iri'econcilable 
with  the  folly  ho  was  performing.  The  devotees  came  in,  one  by 
one,  as  they  were  admitted  by  the  sentinel,  knelt,  ofiered  their 
rosary  to  the  priest,  who  touched  it  to  the  frame  of  the  picture 
with  one  hand,  and  received  their  money  with  the  other,  and  then 
crossing  themselves,  and  pressing  the  beads  to  their  bosom,  passed 

t    t  th  11  d       1    d    J,  ■  t    th      1  isf 

A    th        I      h  t  th    p    t        I  h      1 1  y  f 

t  (  b     t  th  ts)       d  p        d      t    th    th  J 

hlfh  tmty  fpthglThpt 

tkmjl  ildwhilhthdthlJfth 
p    tm      I  h   1       m         t  t     1    k     t    t  ly       I        11 

h        b  t  t      I  f  H    k  p      t       th  dia       t 

t!         fthbdfthMd  th         t         Thlj, 

spiked  rays  of  glory  standing  out  from  every  side  were  all  I  could 
see  in  the  imperfeot  light.  The  riohneaa  of  the  chapel  itself, 
howover,  was  better  worth  the  trouble  to  see.  It  is  quite 
eticrnsted  with  silver.  Silver  Jttsss  relkvi,  two  silver  candelabra, 
sk  feet  in  height,  two  very  large  silver  statues  of  angels,  a  ciboHo 
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(enclosing  a  most  eiqui^ite  head  of  our  Saviour,  by  Andrea  dd 
Sarto),  a  massive  silver  oomine  sustaioing  a  heavily  folded  silver 
cu  ta  D  and  ?  Iver  1 1  e«  and  hn  ps  a  t  y  quint  ty  all  around  I 
wonder  af  b  the  plunder  n™  of  the  churcl  of  '^an  K  ton  0  t 
r  d  1  tha    these  nsel  "s^  r  chp'  e'^ctj  e  1  Napol  on 

H  VT  Bome  0  (he  p  lesti  ivho  sre  reilly  1  a  n  d  a  1  cle  e 
n  en  can  lend  tb  selves  to  *!ucli  ba  eta,oed  post  e  ai^  tl  s 
M  acle  it  s  d  £5cnlt  to  eon  e  v  The  p  cture  h  s  b  e  1  kep  aa 
a  doer  of  these  raci  perh  pa  f  a  cent  y  It  a  never 
Tineovered  in  vaiu  &  pe  nit  al  ssnlts  are  oe  ta  n  to  follow 
and  It  13  done  as  oftaa  as  th  y  da  e  to  n  at  a  esh  driught  on 
the  credul  fy  and  n  oney  of  the  pe  j  le  The  ato  v  s  a  f  Hows 
"  A  certain  Bai-tolomeo,  while  painting  a  fresco  of  the  annunoia- 
tion,  being  at  a  loss  how  to  mate  the  countenance  of  tha  Madonna 
propeily  seraphic,  fell  asleep  while  pondering  over  his  work  ;  and, 
on  waking,  found  it  executed  in  a  style  he  was  unable  to  equal." 
I  can  only  say  that  St.  Luke,  or  the  angel,  or  whoever  did  it, 
was  a  very  indifferent  draughtsman.  It  is  ill  drawn,  and 
whatever  the  colors  might  have  been  upon  the  pallet  of  the 
sleepy  painter,  tliey  were  not  made  immortal  by  angelic  use.  It 
is  a  mass  of  confused  black. 

I  was  glad  to  get  away  from  the  crowd  and  their  mummery, 
and  pay  a  new  tribute  of  revorenco  at  the  tomb  of  Giovanni  di 
Balogiia.  He  is  buried  behind  the  grand  altar,  in  a  chapel 
ornamGnted  at  his  own  expense,  and  with  his  owa  inimitable 
works.  Sis  bas-reliefs  ia  brouie,  than  which  life  itself  is  not 
more  natural,  represent  different  passages  of  our  Saviour's  history. 
They  were  done  for  the  Grand  Duke,  who,  at  the  death  of  tha 
artist,  liberally  gave  them  to  ornament  his  tomb.  After  the  au- 
thors of  the  Venus  and  the  Apollo  Belvidere,  John  of  Bologna  is, 
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my  judgment,  the  greatest  of  sculptors.    His  ■mountmg  Msrcury^ 
the  Florence  gallery,  might  hare  been  a  theft  from  heaven  for 
its  divine  beauty. 

In  passing  out  by  the  cloisters  of  the  adjoining  convent,  I 
stopped  a.  moment  to  see  the  fresco  of  the  Madonna  dd  Sacco, 
said  to  have  been  the  masterpiece  of  Andrea  del  Sarlo.  Michael 
Angelo  and  Raphael  are  said  to  have  "  gazed  at  it  unceasingly." 
It  is  much  defaced,  and  preserves  only  its  graceful  drawing.  The 
countenanoe  of  Mary  has  the  beau  resh  of  singular  loveliness. 
The  models  of  this  delightful  artist  (who,  by  the  way,  is  buried 
in  tie  vestibule  of  this  same  church),  must  have  been  the  most 
beautiful  in  the  world.     All  his  pictures  move  fho  heart. 
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PLOKENTIKE     PECULiABITIES SI 

TAINMENTS PBtVILERE    OF     i 

ER PEASANT  BEAUTY YISITERS  OF    A    BAROKESS AWKWARD 

HUSJIANDS,    CAVALIERS,    AND     \ 
7T,    ETC. 


I  AM  about  starting  on  my  seconil  visit  to  RoniR,  after  liaving 
passed  nearly  three  mouths  in  Plorenoe.  As  I  have  seen  most 
of  the  society  of  this  gayest  and  fairest  of  the  Italian  cities,  it 
may  not  be  uninteresting  to  depart  a  little  from  the  traveller's 
routino  by  sketching  a  feature  or  two. 

Plorenoe  is  a  resort  for  strangers  from  every  part  of  the  worU. 
The  gay  society  is  a  misturo  of  all  nations,  of  whom  one  third 
may  be  Florentine,  one  third  English,  and  the  remaining  part 
equally  divided  between  Russians,  Germans,  French,  Poles,  and 
Americana.  The  EnglisJi  entertain  a  great  deal,  and  giva  most 
of  the  balls  and  dinner  parties.  The  Fioreatines  seldom  trouble 
themselToe  to  give  parties,  but  are  always  at  home  for  visits  in 
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the  prima  sera,  (from  seven  till  eidg),  and  in  their  box  at  the 
opera.  They  go,  without  scruple,  to  all  tlio  strangers'  balls, 
considering  courtesy  repaid,  perhaps,  hy  the  weekly  reception  of 
the  Grancl  Dake,  and  a  weekly  ball  at  tho  olab-house  of  youug 
If  1    n  n  bl 

Tl     d      1       f    t  i  y  T      (1  y        1  th 

m    t   pi     dd    f  Th     f        n    n      t       p         t    11    t 

th  t  ym  uwhh       Inp         tdtth        w  t 

d  th       mp    y  ly  m  1    t  th        1    wh  Th 

11        t        wh         t  t  b  ut  h     d    d     f  wh  m 

h  If  i  i  h  w    k—  wh  p         t  d 

h  th     d    bl     !       1         f  t  d  t     1!      Th 

lltkfl         ffhhht        kh  n 

li  h         b  t  w  ll   th         1  pt   a    t  m        J       1 

of  uneommon  beauty  who  bi-ais  a  name  celebrated  an  Ttahan  his 
tory,  they  are  no  loas  to  geneial  sociLtv  AmDng  the  foreigoera 
of  rank  are  three  or  fDur  G-eiiuaa  prmce'i  who  play  hi^h  and 
waltz  well,  d,nd  iii,  lem^ikabli,  f^i  nothing  else  hilfadozan 
star  wearin^,  dukes  count  and  marim&B'i  of  all  nations  and  in 
any  quintity  lal  i  fev  Fugli  h  n^blfmen  <ml  n  bl  ladies— 
onlv  the  latf  i  nation  showing  th  i  blool  at  all  la  th  i  feature! 
andb^aimg 

The  most  esclusive  so  lety  is  th^t  of  the  P  incp  "Montf  it 
fJerom  BDnipaiti)  wh  sh  nplndii  pilioe  i=  shut  enti  fly 
3  iT.iU6t  the  Ln^lijb  ind  d  fli  ult  jt  aff eis  t  j  all  lie  niwk  =■ 
Bin^jle  esc  1  1 1  in  favoi  of  a  de  cenlant  ot  th  Talbut-i  a  Udy 
whose  beaut;  might  be  an  aptl  gy  for  a  ma  h  jr  svei  depa  tu  9 
from  rule  He  lag  men  tvio  ^  Jid  eito  ta  i  i  nt  ini,p  ih 
carni\ai  commenced,  to  which  iioth  nu-  wis  wanting  but  p^ofle  t  j 
enjcj  th  m       The  imn  en  °  ronns  we  e  flsoi  d  w  th  li^l  t    tj 
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musio  was  tlie  best  Floraiica  could  givo,  the  suppoi-  miglit  have 
supped  an  army — stars  and  red  ribands  entered  with  evary  fresh 
coiner,  but  it  looked  like  a  "banquet  ball  deserted."  Some 
thii'ty  ladies,  and  as  many  men,  were  all  that  Florence  contained 
worthy  of  the  society  of  the  Ex-King.  A  kinder  man  in  his  man- 
ners, howevar,  or  apparently  a  more  affectionate  husband  and 
father,  I  never  saw.  He  opened  the  dance  by  waltzing  with  the 
young  Princess,  his  daagbter,  a  lovely  girl  of  fourteen,  of  whom 
he  seems  fond  to  excess,  and  ha  was  quite  the  gayest  person  in 
the  company  till  the  ball  was  over.  The  Ex-Queen,  who  is  a 
miracle  of  size,  sat  on  a  divan,  with  her  ladies  of  honor  about  her, 
following  her  husband  with  her  eyes,  and  enjojing  his  gajety 
with  the  most  chiidish  good  humor. 

The  Saturday  evening  soirSes,  at  Prinoe  Pouiatowski's  (a 
brother  of  the  hero),  are  perhaps  as  agi'seable  as  any  io  Florenoe. 
He  has  several  grown-np  sons  and  daughters  married,  and,  with 
a  very  sumptuous  palace  and  great  Kberality  of  style,  he  has 
made  his  parties  more  than  usually  valued.  His  eldest  daughter 
is  the  leader  of  the  fashion,  and  Lis  second  is  the  "  cynosure  of 
all  eyes."  The  old  Prinoe  is  a  tall,  bent,  venei'able  man,  with 
snow-white  hair,  and  very  peculiarly  marked  features.  He  is 
fond  of  speaking  English,  and   professes  a  great  affection   tor 

Then  there  !i,re  the  smrdes  of  the  rich  bniiker,  Fciizi,  which,  as 
they  are  subseivient  to  busiaess,  assembla  alL  ranks  on  the  com- 
mon pretensions  of  interest.  At  the  last,  I  saw,  among  other 
curiosities,  a  young  girl  of  eighteen  fiom  one  of  the  more  com- 
mon families  of  Florence — a  fine  specimen  of  the  peasant  beauty 
of  Italy.  Her  heavily  moulded  figure,  hands,  and  feet,  were 
quite  forgiven  when  you  looked  at  her  dark,  deep,  indolent  eye, 
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and  glowing  skin,  and  strongly-lined  mouth  and  forehead.  The 
society  was  CTidently  new  to  her,  but  she  Lad  a  manner  quite 
laejond  being  astonished.  It  was  the  kind  of  animal  dignity  so 
universal  in  the  lower  classes  of  this  country. 

A  German  baroaesa  of  high  rank  receives  on  the  Mondays,  and 
here  one  sees  foreign  society  in  its  highest  coloring.  The  pret- 
tiest woman  that  frequents  her  parties,  is  a  Genoese  marchioness, 
who  has  k/t  her  husband  to  live  with  a  Luochese  count,  who  has 
left  his  wife.  He  is  a  very  accomplished  man,  with  the  look  of 
Mephistophelea  in  the  "  Devil's  Walk,"  and  she  is  certainly  a 
most  fascinating  woman.  She  is  received  in  most  of  the  good 
society  of  Florence — a  severe,  fhough  ^  very  just  comment  on  its 

character.  "  A  Prmce,  the  biothei  of  the  King  of ,  divided 

the  attention  if  <he  ''ompmy  with  hei  last  Monday.  He  is  ii 
tall,  military -I  ookmg  man,  with  veiy  had  mancera,  ill  at  ease, 
and  impudent  at  the  a^me  time  Ho  entered  with  his  suite  in 
the  middle  of  a  soug  The  smgor  stopped,  the  company  rose, 
the  Prince  swept  about,  bowing  like  a  dinoing-master,  and,  after 
the  sensation  had  subsided,  the  ladies  were  taken  up  and  pre- 
sented to  Iiim,  one  by  one.  He  asked  them  all  the  same  ques- 
tion, stayed  tirough  two  songs,  which  he  spoiled  by  talking  loudly 
all  the  while,  and  then  bowed  himself  out  in  the  same  awkward 
style,  leaving  everybody  more  happy  for  his  departure. 

One  gains  little  by  his  opportunities  of  meeting  Italian  ladies 
in  society.  The  cavaliere  servcnte  flourishes  still  as  in  the  days  of 
Beppo,  and  it  is  to  him  only  that  the  lady  condescends  to  tolk. 
There  is  a  delicate,  refined-looking,  little  marchioness  hers,  who 
3B  remarkable  as  being  the  only  known  Italian  lady  without  a 
cavalier.  They  tell  you,  with  an  amused  smile,  "  that  she  is 
content  with  her  husband."     It  really  seems  to  be  a  business  of 
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real  love  between  tlie  lady  of  Itjly  and  hor  oaviliei  Naturally 
enougk  too — foi  her  parents  mairy  her  without  oonaultmg  her  at 
all,  and  she  selects  a  fijend  ifterwaid,  as  lidics  m  other  cnuntnea 
select  a  Iovpi  who  13  tu  end  m  a  hu=htDJ  The  unrued  couple 
are  never  seen  together  hy  any  aci,ident,  and  the  lady  and  her 
cavalier  nevei  apait  The  lattei  is  a,Iwa;3  invited  with  her  aa  a 
matter  of  couiie,  and  tlio  husband,  if  theie  is  lOom,  01  if  he  13 
not  forgotten  She  is  insulted  if  asked  without  a  tivaliei,  but  la 
quite  indifferent  whether  hei  husband  ^oes  with  hei  01  not 
These  are  points  rtall^  settled  in  the  policy  of  sjoicty,  and  the 
rights  of  the  cavalier  are  spcmfied  in  the  raaiingc  Lontraots  I 
had  thought,  until  I  came  to  Italy,  that  such  things  woro  either 
a  romance,  or  customs  of  an  age  gone  by. 

I  like  very  much  the  personal  manners  of  the  Italians.  They 
are  mild  and  courteons  to  the  farthest  extent  of  looks  and  words. 
They  do  not  entertain,  it  is  true,  but  their  great  dim  rooms  are 
free  to  you  whenever  you  can  find  them  at  home,  and  you  are  at 
liberty  to  join  the  gossiping  circle  around  the  lady  of  the  house, 
or  ait  at  the  table  and  read,  or  be  silent  unqneslJoned.  You  are 
let  alone,  if  you  seem  to  choose  it,  and  it  is  neither  commented 
on,  nor  thought  unoiyil,  and  this  I  take  to  be  a  grand  excellence 


te,  I  think,  almost  without  an  exception. 
The  English  fall  into  its  habits,  with  the  difference  that  they  do 
not  conceal  it  so  w«ll,  and  have  the  appearance  of  knowing  its 
wrong — which  tlio  Italians  have  not.  The  latter  are  very  much 
shocked  at  the  want  of  propriety  in  the  management  of  the  Eng- 
lish. To  sulfer  the  particulars  of  an  intrigue  to  get  about  is  a 
worse  sin,  ia  their  eyes,  than  any  violation  of  the  commandments. 
It  is  scarce  possible  for  an  Ajnerioan  to  conceive  the  tiniversai 
16 
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uorraptiou  of  a  society  like  this  of  Ebrenoe,  though,  if  he  were 
not  told  of  it  he  would  think  it  all  that  was  delicate  and  attrac- 
tive. There  are  estemal  features  in  which  the  society  of  onr 
own  country  is  far  less  scrupulous  and  proper. 
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aENKA POGOIOBONBI BOSCONVESTO  — 

FRBSOH     ARTISTS     B^    THEIB     GOVERSMEST ACQUAPESDENXS 

POOR    BEOOAR,  THE  ORIGINAL    OF    A  SKETCH    BT    COLE BOLSEKA 

— SCENE  Ry— CI 


Sienna. — A  day  and  a  half  on  my  second  journey  to  Rome. 
With  a  party  of  four  nations  inside,  and  two  strangers,  probably 
Frenelimon,  in  tlie  cabriolet,  we  bave  jogged  on  at  some  three 
miles  in  tbe  liour,  enjoying  the  lovely  scenery  of  (lasH  lower 
Appenines  at  our  leisure.  We  slept  last  nigbt  at  Poggiobonsi,  a 
1  ttla  Y  lla^e  on  a  b  11  s  le  and  ar  ved  at  S  nna  fo  ou  nr  d  day 
rest  I  pane  1  tl  s  not  aft  r  an  hour  s  ran  ble  ove  he  c  y, 
VIS  t  ng  one  n  o  e  tbe  catl  ed  al  w  h  its  encrusted  ma  bl  s  and 
naked  giace«  an  1  the  shell  bI  iped  qua  e  n  the  cent  e  of  the 
0  ty  at  tl  e  i  of  wj  el  th  e  1  t  p  ne  pil  st  eets  tern  nate. 
There  is  a  f  nnta  a    n  tba  o    lat   s      ou  dad  w   1     J  elteci 

muob  d  figured  I  w  s  ent  o  e  1  b  Da  t  Tl  a  tretts 
were  deserted,  it  being  Sunday,  and  .ill  tbe  jjLOple  at  the  Oorso, 
to  see  tbe  racing  of  hoi'sos  without  riders. 
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—We  ait,  with  the  remains  of  a  travellor'a 
supper  on  tie  tahle — six  very  social  companions.  Olir  cabriolet 
friends  are  two  French  artists,  on  their  way  to  stady  at  Rome, 
They  are  hoth  peasioaers  of  the  govemraent,  each  having  gained 
the  annual  prize  at  the  academy  in  his  separate  branch  of  art, 
which  entitles  him  to  fire  years'  support  in  Italy.  They  are  full 
pf  enthusiasm,  and  converse  with  all  the  amusing  vivacity  of  their 
nation.  The  academy  of  France  send  out  in  this  manuer  five 
young  men  annually,  who  have  gdned  the  prizes  for  painting, 
sculpture,  architecture,  music,  and  engraving. 

This  is  the  place  where  Henry  the  Seventh  of  Germany  was 
poisoned  by  a  monk,  on  his  way  to  Rome.  The  drug  was  given 
to  him  in  the  communion  cup.  The  "  Ave  Marie"  was  ringing 
when  we  drove  into  town,  and  I  left  the  carriage  and  followed  the 
crowd,  in  the  hope  of  finding  an  old  church  where  the  crime 
might  have  been  committed.  But  the  priest  was  mumhliflg  the 
service  in  a  new  chapel,  which  no  romance  that  I  could  si 
would  picture  as  the  scene  of  a,  tragedy. 


AceuAPENDENTE. — While  the  dirty  customhouse  officer  is 
deciphering  our  passports,  jn  a  hole  a  dog  would  live  in  unwill- 
ingly, 1  take  out  my  pencil  to  mark  once  more  the  pleasure  I 
have  received  from  the  exquisite  scenery  of  this  place.  The 
wild  rocks  enclosing  the  little  narrow  valley  below,  the  waterfalls, 
the  town  on  its  airy  perch  above,  the  just  starting  vegetation  of 
spring,  the  roads  lined  with  snowdrops,  crocuses  and  violets,  have 
renewed,  in  a  tenfold  degree,  the  delight  with  which  I  saw  this 
romantic  spot  on  my  former  journey  to  Rome. 

We  crossed  the  mountwn  of  Radloofaiii  yesterday,  ia  so  thick 
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a  mist  that  I  could  not  even  distioguisl!  the  ruin  of  tlie  old  eastls, 
towering  into  the  clouds  abovn.  The  wild,  half-naked  people 
tLrongi,d  about  uo  &t  before,  and  I  give  aiiothi,i  piul  to  the  old 
beggar  with  whom  I  became  acquainted  by  Mr  Cole's  giaphic 
sketch  The  winter  had,  apparently,  gone  hard  with  him  He 
was.  aoaice  ablp  to  come  to  the  carriage  window,  ind  eiughed  ao 
hollowly  th^t  I  thought  he  had  neatly  begged  hi^  last  pitfanoe 

BoLscTA  — We  walked  m  idvinoe  of  the  vetlunno  along  the 
bordi-isi  ot  tins  Inyely  and  beautiful  like  till  we  aie  tiied  Oar 
artista  have  tak^n  off  their  coats  with  the  boat,  and  sit,  a  ijuartei 
of  a  mile  fuitlioi  on,  pointing  in  e\eiy  direction  at  these  unpa- 
rallpled  tipw?  The  wafei  is  an  still  as  a  miiroi,  with  a  soft  miat 
on  ita  fao  ,  an  1  the  watt!  fowl  in  thousands  aie  diving  and  float- 
ing within  gunshot  of  ub  \ii  ifteiiiojn  in  Jum  ciuH  not  be 
mme  summer-like,  md  thi"  tj  a  In  i  .f  ^ift  i-Iim-te,  i-?  no 
trifling  pleasure 

A  mile  bphind  us  lies  tho  town,  the  seit  of  nuient  ( dscmtuittf 
the  capital  of  the  Volsonn'!  The  oonutry  about  is  one  quairy 
of  rums,  mouldeiing  away  m  the  mo'is  Nobody  can  hve  in 
health  in  the  neighborhoid  and  the  pooi  pale  wietchea  who  call 
it  a  homo  are  in  mplmchoiy  coottist  to  the  smiling  paradise 
about  them  Before  ui,  m  the  bTiOm  of  the  hk  ,  he  two  green 
I'llands,  those  whioh  Plmy  recoida  to  Lave  floated  in  his  time 
and  one  of  whioh,  Maitana,  a  small  conical  isle,  was  the  scene 
of  the  mutdei  of  the  queen  of  Uie  Goths,  by  hei  Louam  Theoda 
tus  She  wa?  taken  theie  and  stiangled  It  is  difficult  to 
imagine,  with  snfb  a  sta  of  sunshine  aiouni  ind  dvpi  it,  that  it 
was  ever  anythroo;  but  a  spot  of  delight 

The  whole  neighborhood  is  covered  with  lottin  tiualis  of  tiees 
-a  thm^,  which  at  fii  t  wi  prise  1  me  lu  a  irm  t:;  whei    mil  n 
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t  is  aocounted  for  ia  the  Freacli  guide-book  of 
me  of  our  party  by  tho  fact,  that  the  ohestnut  woods  of  Bolsena 
ire  considered  aacred  by  the  people,  from  tbeir  antiquity,  and  are 
lever  cut.  The  trees  have  ripened  and  fallen  and  rotted  thus  for 
lenturies— one  cause,  perhaps,  of  tho  deadly  changa  in  tho  air. 

The  vetturJQo  comes  lumbering  up,  and  I  must  pocket  my 
jenoil  and  rentouut. 
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MOSTBFIASCONB 

OlMINO TBADITION- 

EOME — A  strakcbr' 


MoNTEFiAscoNE. — We  have  stopped  for  the  night  at  the  Iiotol 
of  this  place,  so  i-enowced  for  its  wiae — the  remaant  of  a  bottle 
of  whioh  stands,  at  this  moment,  twinkling  betwoen  me  and  my 
French  companions.  The  ladies  of  our  party  have  goao  to  bed, 
and  left  us  in  the  room  where  sat  Jean  Defouci-is^  tli3  merry 
German  monk,  who  died  of  esoess  iu  drinking  tlie  same  liquor 
that  flashes  through  this  straw-covered  flask.  The  story  is  told 
more  fully  in  the  French  guide-books.  A  prelate  of  Augibourg, 
on  a  pilgrimage  to  Rome,  sent  forward  his  servant  with  orders  to 
mark  every  tavern  where  the 'wine  was  good  with  the  word  est,  in 
large  letters  of  chalk.  On  arriving  at  this  hotel,  the  monk  saw 
the  signal  thrice  written  oyer  the  door  —  Est!  EU !  Est! 
He  put  up  his  mule,  and  drank  of  Montefiaseone  till  he  died. 
His  servant  wrote  his  epitaph,  which  is  still  seen  in  the  chui'ch 
of  St.  Florian  :— ■ 

Domijius  raeHf  ri.  n.    ii.  r    .  !" 
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such  poverty, 

and  I  was  i 

t  wll    ft 

t           li      J 

m         t 

tai^    f  trad    f 

ml      hi. 

t  w  th  th    h  b  t 

th      d    ) 

THE    VIRTUOSO    OV    VITERBO. 


"  Est,  Est,  Est !"  i^  the  motfo  upon  the  sign  of  the  hotel  to 
this  day. 


bo  t  Vt    h 
t    g  I    t  mbl  d     p 
lia       d  I     Etr 


t    th  m       d    I     t  I 
tu  p    aa  f      q       t  d 

1  ra  11       f      dj  h       h  p 

1  u,  g  d  h  I  uld  t  y  1  t 
a  vendei'  of  costly  euiiosities  in  a  town  of 
a  not  Burprised  at  the  sad  fortunes  which 
had  followed  npon  his  enterprise.  They  were  a  base  herd,  he 
swd,  of  the  people,  utterly  ignorant  of  the  value  of  the  precious 
objaeis  he  had  for  sale  and  he  had  been  compelled  to  open  a 
cafe,  and  degrade  himself  by  waiting  on  them  for  a  contemptible 
croizie  worth  of  coffee,  while  his  lovely  antiquities  !ay  uuappre- 
ciated  within.  The  old  gentleman  was  eloqnent  upon  his 
iBisfortuaes  He  had  not  been  long  in  tiade,  and  had  collected 
his  museum  oiiginally  foi  his  own  amiisoment.  He  was  an  odd 
specimen,  in  a  small  way,  of  a  man  who  was  quite  above  his 
sphere,  and  suftered  fui  his  superiority.  I  bought  a  pretty 
mtagho,  and  bade  hmi  farewell,  after  an  hour's  acquaintance, 
with  quite  the  feeling  of  a  friend. 
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Mount  Cimino  rose  before  us  soon  attn  k  \inn  Viterbo,  and 
7e  walked  np  most  of  tie  loag  and  gentle  iseent,  inhaling  tlie 


odor  of  the  spicy  plants  for  which  it  la  famous  and  looting  out 

sharply  for  the  brigands  witt  which  it  JS  always  jnfpsted      English 

oa    ■ 

t     tly      hi    1        th'     r    t    f  tl           te  of  late. 

Th       lb 

m  t  ns     lly       p    t        f             d  tw  Ive,  aud,  a 

w    khf 

w    r  s.  d  L   lyE         k  (ih        ]  w    f    n  English 

nobl  m 

d            t        f  a     f             H        t  W  laon)    was 

Bt  pp  d 

4  pi     1      1      b      d      d  d  y      TI                ve  distress 

am        fh 

p         t  y    f  th        mis             d  St  t          counts  for 

th       tb 

d              ly  w    d       why   1                 t  even  more 

robb    ^  a 

m     g       h        t  -V       p  pnl  t           Thi    m  uatain,  by 

th    wy 

d    I      p    tty  1  k     b  1  w     t            1  k      of  in  the 

M     d 

Cm               wt   I              t       Th          an  ancient 

tr  dt 

th           th                t   h  p   !      11  y    I    h  tl     lake  fills, 

th       w 

f   m    ly        ty  wh   h  was         w!   I     d  ly  the  rise  of 

th    w  t 

1        t           fl          t  t    th  t  wh      tl     1  ke  is  clear, 

th 

t  IH    I                 tb    b  tt 

The  sun  loa  upon  u-,  as  we  ri.3i.h>d  the  mountiin  abo'V 
Baccano,  oa  the  sixth  diy  of  oui  journey,  and,  bj  its  cIpm 
golden  flood,  we  fcaw  the  dome  of  St  Petei'o,  at  a  distanre  ot 
sisteen  miles,  towering  iniid  the  campagna  in  all  its  majestic 
beauty  "We  descended  into  the  vast  phin,  and  friTer5ed  its 
gende  undulations  toi  tws  or  thiee  bouis  With  the  forenoon 
well  ad\ani,ed,  we  turned  into  the  valley  of  the  Tibei  and  saw 
the  home  of  Raphael,  a  uuble  chateau  on  the  side  of  a  hill,  near 
ihe  nvei,  and,  in  the  little  pl-un  between,  tho  first  peach-trees  we 


ijbyGoogle 


370  ROME    AS    FANCIED. 

liiii  speD,  IE  fuU  blo'f^om  Tie  tomb  of  Nc  o  is  on  onu  hide  o+ 
Ihe  roaJ,  befoie  crossing  tho  Tiboi,on'!  on  tte  othei  a  newl^ 
piiuted  and  st'iiin^  lesfauiant,  wlieie  the  modern  Roman 
eocLnoys  diwe  fo:  punch  ind  loo?  The  budge  of  Pontpmolle, 
]iy  which  wo  pa  ^ed  mto  the  immLdiate  BuLurb  of  Rome,  was  tti, 
incient  /*£«?  ^mihui,  ■iiid  here  Ci:.ero  antst(,d  the  conspiiatois 
on  then  way  to  join  Catihne  m  his  camp  It  was  on  the  =ame 
budge,  too,  that  Constantino  stw  his  fimons  vision,  and  {rained 
his  Yietory  ovi,r  the  tyrant  Masentma 

Two  milei  ovei  the  Yia  Flaminia,  between  garden  wjIIs  that 
weie  ornamented  with  eoulptaie  and  msonption  in  tho  time  of 
Augustus,  brought  ns  to  the  Porta  dtl  Popcl  The  ■'t^uaie 
withm  this  nohle  gate  is  mod(,rn,  1  ut  very  iraposrag  Two 
afreets  divei^e  bi-fore  you,  as  fai  away  as  you  e-in  n,e  mti  tbt 
hcait  of  tho  city,  a  magnificent  fonntain  wnds  up  its  wators  m 
the  centre,  tlie  fagides  of  two  hindsome  chniche^i  fd.ce  you  as 
you  eatei,  and  ra  the  ri^ht  ind  left  iie  gtifJens  and  palacps  of 
pimcely  splendor  Gay  and  sumptuous  equipages  ciosa  it  in 
eveiy  diieotion,  dnrmg  out  to  the  villi  Eorghcsa,  and  up  to  the 
Pmcian  mount,  th  splendii  troofof  (he  Pope  are  rn  guiil,  ind 
the  busy  and  bluiing  popuUtion  of  modpm  Rom  swell  out  to 
its  limit  hUe  the  ebb  anl  flow  of  the  sei  All  (hi  disapptmts 
while  it  impresse"  the  btiini^ci  He  has  come  tj  Ecme— but  it 
wis  e/d  JRoma  that  ho  had  pictured  to  his  fancj  Thr>  Forum, 
the  luios  ot  hci  fa'inile^,  thi  paliLts  of  hei  emperors,  tht,  himes 
tf  her  oiatoi"-,  poeti,  anl  patriots,  the  mijestic  reins  of  the  once 
mistre'i'i  of  the  woild,  aro  the  features  in  his  antioipation  Lut 
he  enters  by  a  modtin  gite  to  a  modem  squaie,  ind  jtys  his 
modern  coin  to  i  whiskprod  oftooi  of  tustims  ,  and  m  the  place 
e  BcIkwius  beggmg  an  oboluf.  m  claasio  Latin,  he  w 
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l)3Set  hy  a  ti-oop  of  lu'.'y  and  filthy  h^saiom  pntieitmg  for 
a  baiock  in  the  naniL  of  tlie  Madonat,  and  in  eftenmjite  Italnn 
He  drives  down  tlie  Coiso,  and  leads  nothing  but  Fienoh  signs, 
and  sees  all  the  familnr  wa.ieE  of  his  own  countiy  txposed  foi 
sale,  and  every  other  peiwn  on  the  pave  is  an  "Englishman,  with 
a  narrow-rimmed  hat  and  wh'ilehone  sfiok,  and  with  in  hout  at 
the  Dogama,  where  Bib  higgage  w  turned  inside  out  I'y  *i  snu£fy 
old  maa  who  speaks  French,  and  a  reception  at  a  hotel  where  the 
porter  addresses  him  in  his  own  language,  whatever  it  may  be  ; 
he  goes  to  bed  under  Parisian  curtains,  and  wies  to  dream  of  the 
Kome  he  oould  not  realise  while  awai:e. 
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—TOMB  Oi'  CECILIA. 


>    TEMPLE— FA  LB  RNI  AN    MOUKT 
ACATHA CAPU  A EN  TRANCE 


With  the  inteHtionof  retorning  to  Home  for  tbu  Oi 
the  bolyweek,  I  have  merely  passod  through  on  my  way  to  Naples. 
We  left  it  the  morning  after  our  arrival,  going  by  the  "  Appian 
way"  to  mount  Albano,  which  borders  the  Campagna  on  the 
south,  at  a  distanoe  of  fifteen  milea  This  celebrated  road  i^ 
lined  with  "tha  ruined  tombs  of  the  Eomans.  Off  at  the  right,, 
some  four  or  five  miles  from  the  city,  rises  the  fortreaa-like  tomh 
of  OecMia  Meidla,  so  exquisitely  mused  upon  by  Childe  Hai-nld. 
This,  says  Sismondi,  with  the  tombs  of  Audi-ian  and  Augustus, 
became  foi'tresses  of  banditti,  in  the  thirteenth  eeotury,  and  were 
taken  by  Brancallone,  the  Bologneso  governor  of  Rome,  who 
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hanged  the  luiiraudcrs  from  thn  walla.     It  looks  little  like  "a 

We  changed  horses  at  the  pretty  viUago  of  Albano,  and,  on 
leaving  it,  passed  an  ancient  mausoleum,  helieved  to  he  the  tomb 
of  the  Guriatii  who  fought  the  Horatii  on  this  spot.  It  is  a  large 
structure,  and  had  originally  four  pyramids  on  the  comers,  two 
of  which  only  remaiu. 

A  mile  from  Albano  lies  Arioia,  in  a  country  of  the  loveliest 
rural  beauty.  Here  was  the  famous  temple  of  Diana,  aud  here 
were  the  lake  and  grove  eacred  to  the  "virgin  huntress,"  and 
consecrated  as  her  home  by  peculiar  worship,  The  fountain  of 
Egcria  is  here,  where  Numa  communed  with  the  nymph,  and  the 
lake  of  Nemi,  ou  the  borders  of  which  the  temple  stood,  and  which 
was  called  Diana's  ■mirror  (sfeouiwrn  Diarus),  is  at  this  day,  per- 
haps, one  of  the  sweetest  gems  of  natural  scenery  in  the  world. 

We  slept  at  Velletri,  a  pretty  town  of  some  twelv'e  thousand 
inhabitants,  whioh  stands  on  a  hill-sido,  Joaaing  down  to  the 
Pontine  marahea.  It  was  one  of  the  grand  days  of  carnival,  and 
the  streets  were  full  of  maska,  walking  up  and  down  in  their 
ridiculous  dresses,  and  committing  every  sort  of  foolery.  The 
next  morning,  by  daylight,  wo  were  upon  the  Pontine  marshes, 
the  long  thirty  mOea  level  of  which  we  pasaed  in  an  unbroken  trot, 
one  part  of  a  day's  journey  of  seventy-five  miles,  done  by  the 
same  hones,  at  the  rate  of  six  miles  in  the  hour  !  They  are  small, 
compact  animals,  and  lools:  in  good  condition,  though  they  do  aa 
much  habitually. 

At  a  distance  of  fifteen  miles  fi'om  Velletri,  we  passed  a  con- 
vent, which  b  built  opposite  the  spot  whore  St.  Paul  was  met  by 
his  fiiends,  oa  his  journey  from  the  seaside  to  Rome.  The 
canal  upon  which  Horace  embarked  oa  his  celebrated  journey  to 
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Brtmdusium,  runs  parallel  with  the  roac!  for  its  wliole  distance. 
This  maj-shy  desert  is  inhabited  hy  a  race  of  as  wretobed  beings, 
perhaps,  as  are  to  bo  found  upon  the  face  of  the  earth.  Tho 
pestiferous  miasma  of  the  pools  is  certain  destruotion  to  health, 
and  the  few  who  are  needed  at  the  distant  post-houses,  crawl  oat 
to  the  road-side  like  so  many  victims  from  a  post-house,  stooping 
with  weakness,  hollow-eyed,  and  apparently  insensible  to  every- 
thing. The  feathered  raco  seems  exempt  from  its  influence,  and 
the  quanfitios  of  game  of  every  known  deaeription  are  incredible. 
The  ground  was  aJivo  with  wild  geoso,  turkeys,  pigeons,  plover, 
ducks,  and  numeroua  birds  we  did  not  know,  as  far  as  the  cyo 
could  distingnish.  The  travelling  books  caution  against  sleeping 
in  the  carriage  while  passing  these  marshes,  but  wo  found  it  next 
to  impossible  to  vesist  the  heavy  drowsiness  of  the  air. 

At  Terraeina  the  marshes  end,  and  the  long  avenue  of  elms 
terminates  at  the  foot  of  a  romantic  precipice,  which  is  washed 
by  the  Meditoi-ranean.  The  town  is  most  picturesquely  built  be- 
tween the  rooky  wall  and  the  sea.  We  dined  with  the  hollow 
murmur  of  the  surf  in  our  ears,  and  then,  presenting  our  pass- 
ports, entered  the  kingdom  of  Naples.  This  Terraoiua,  by  the 
way,  was  the  ancient  Atioyar,  which  Horace  desoribes  in  bin 
line — 

"Impositum  lale  ^axls  candenlibus  Anxur." 

For  twenty  or  thiity  mdes  before  arriving  at  Terraeina,  we 
Lad  seen  bofoie  us  the  headland  of  Oircosum,  lying  like  a  moun- 
tain ijand  off  the  shoie  It  is  usually  called  San  Felice,  from 
the  smiU  town  stated  upon  it.  This  was  the  ancient  abode  of 
the  "  daughter  of  the  sun,"  and  here  were  imprisoned,  according 
to  Homer,  the  champions  of  Ulyssos,  after  their  metamorphoses. 
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Irom  1  irncini  to  T  dIi  w  f  11  wel  tbp  oil  A^p  id  wiy  a 
road  hedged  with  floweimg  myrtles  and  oiinge  ticca  ladea  with 
fruit  Fondi  itself  ii  di  Uei  than  imagination  could  putuie  it 
and  the  scowling  men  in  the  str  ts  look  like  myrmidons  of  Fia 
Diavoio  their  ceLhiated  cnuntijioaa  This  town,  however  wis 
the  scene  of  the  lomantic  at  ly  of  tin.  heintitul  Juln  Qonzagi, 
and  waa  destroyed  by  the  eo  &air  Baiharo'*sa  who  had  intendi,!  to 
p       nt  th  t  b      ty    f  It  ly  to  the  Sultan.     It  waa  to  the 

ky  m  u  t  1        th    t  w    th  t  she  escaped  ia  her  night- 

d  dly     D     dltilhp     te's  departure. 

In  1  r     1    w    p       d  til     -uined  walls  of  a  garden  said 

tob        bl        dtC  wh        tomb  is  only  three  leagues 

d  taBt      3\    ht  b  f       we  reached  the  tomb,  and  we 

w  mi  11  d  to  p  1  es  a  pilgrimage  to  it  on  our 

W  1  pt  at  M  la  nd  h  C  cero  was  assassinated.  The 
un  fhis  atyhia  a  til  here.  The  town  lies  in  the 
lap  of  a  graceful  bay,  and  in  all  Italy,  it  is  said,  there  Is  no  spot 
more  favored  by  nature.  The  muuntaius  shelter  it  from  the 
minds  of  the  north  ;  the  soil  produces,  spontaneously,  the  orange, 
the  myrtle,  the  olive,  delicious  grapes,  jasmine,  and  many  odo- 
riferous herbs;  This  and  its  neighborhood  was  called,  by  the 
great  orator  and  statesman  who  selected  it  for  his  retreat,  "  the 
moat  beautiful  patrimony  of  the  Eomans."  The  Mediterranean 
spreads  out  from  its  bosom,  the  lovely  islands  near  Naples  bound 
its  view,  Vesuvius  sends  up  its  amoke  and  firo  in  the  south,  and 
back  from  its  hills  stretches  a  country  fertile  and  beautiful  as  a 
paradise.  This  is  a  place  of  gicat  resort  for  the  EugliHh  and 
other  travellers  in  the  summer.     The  old  palaces  are  turned  into 
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THE    FALERNIAN    HILLS. 


hotels,  and  we  entered  our  iun  throiigli  an  avenue  of  Klirubs  that 
must  have  hoen  planted  and  trimniEd  for  a  century. 


We  loft  MoU  befoie  diwa  ind  cio&'.pd  the  'imill  nvei  Gang- 
liano  as  the  son  rose  A  short  dibtant,o  fiom  the  ^onthein  bank, 
we  found  ourselves  m  the  midst  of  luins,  the  golden  bi-iBis  of  the 
sua  pouimg  upon  us  thiough  the  arohes  >f  some  onec  magnificput 
atiuoture,  whose  ate'i  is  now  crossed  by  the  roid  I  Lis  was  the 
ancient  Mmtuini,  and  the  luioe  aie  those  of  m  amphitheatre, 
and  a  temple  of  Venus  feomo  "ay  that  it  was  in  the  uidiah  j 
ibout  the  now  WMte  city,  that  thi  suldior  sent  ly  Sjlla  to  kil! 
Maiius,  found  the  ohl  heio,  and,  strnok  with  his  noble  mion  fell 
with  respect  at  his  foet. 

The  road  soon  enters  a  chain  of  hills,  and  the  scenery  bocomcB 
enchanting.  At  the  left  of  the  first  ascent  lies  the  Faleraian 
mount,  whose  wines  are  immortalized  by  Horace.  It  is  a  beauti- 
ful hill,  which  throws  rouod  its  shoulder  to  the  south,  and  is 
covered  with  vineyards.  I  dismounted  and  walked  on  while  the 
horses  breathed  at  the  post-house  of  St.  Agatha,  and  was  over- 
taken by  a  good-natured-looking  man,  mounted  on  a  mule,  of 
whom  I  made  some  inquiry  respecting  the  modei-u  Falernian. 
He  SMd  it  was  still  the  best  wine  of  the  neighborhood,  but  was 
far  below  its  ancient  reputation,  because  never  kept  long  enough 
to  ripen.  It  is  at  its  prime  from  the  fifteenth  to  the  twentieth 
year,  and  is  usually  drank  the  first  or  secoad.  My  new  acquaint- 
ance, I  soon  found,  was  the  physician  of  the  two  or  throe  small 
villages  nested  about  among  the  hills  and  a  man  of  some  preton- 
eions  to  learning,     I  was  delighted  with  his  frank  good-humor, 
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and  a  certain  spice  of  drollery  in  his  descrij)tion  of  his  patients. 
The  peasants  at  work  in  the  fields  saluted  him  from  any  distance 
as  he  passed  ;  and  the  ptetty  oontadini  going  to  St.  Agatha  with 
their  baskets  on  their  heads,  smiled  as  he  nodded,  calling  them  all 
hy  name,  and  I  was  rather  amused  than  offended  with  the  inquisi- 
tiyenesB  he  manifested  about  my  age,  family,  pursuits,  and  even 
morals.  His  mule  stopped  of  its  own  will,  at  the  door  of  the 
apothecary  of  the  small  village  on  the  summit  of  the  hiU,  and  as 
the  carriage  came  in  sight  the  doctor  invited  me,  seizing  my  hand 
with  a  look  of  friendly  sincerity,  to  stop  at  St.  Agatha  on  my 
return,  to  shoot,  and  drink  Faleniian  with  him  for  a  month. 
The  apothecary  stopped  the  vetturino  at  the  door  ;  and,  to  the 
astonishment  of  my  oompinions  within,  the  doctor  seized  me  in 
hia  arms  and  kiased  me  on  both  sides  of  my  fa,oa  with  a  volume 
of  bleiiini'S  ind  oomplimpnts  which  I  had  no  breath  in  my  sur- 
to  m  ths 


F    m  N  ta  fif  r 

a  fiat,  uninteresting  country.  We  entered  "  this  thu-d  oity  m  the 
world"  in  the  middle  of  the  afternoon,  and  were  immediately  sur- 
rounded with  beggars  of  every  eonooivable  degree  of  misery. 
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378  THE    QUEEN    OF    NAPLES. 

We  nt  an  houi  it  thi,  ^iti,  wtili.  rm  pis-^jiuits  wcit.  lecorJcd, 
tnd  the  vettanoo  examiaeil,  and  thm  passing  wp  a  nobli  stispt, 
entered  a  dense  (,nwJ,  through  whioU  wis  ejeejing  ■slowly  » 
double  line  of  caiuiges  Tlio  mount(,d  diagosn^  oompelled  out 
poslillion  fo  fall  ]nto  the  lino,  and  we  weio  two  hours  fjUowing  in 
&  faahioniblu  c£iao  with  oui  mulspatteied  vehicle  and  tirud 
horses,  snriounded  by  ill  that  was  bulhint  vai  gaj  m  Naples 
It  wao  the  last  day  of  carnival  Evorjbidy  was  ibroil  ind  we 
were  foiced,  howevei  unwiilm^ly  to  ^oi,  ill  tie  lank  ind  beauty 
oi  the  city  The  (.amazes  in  this  fine  eliniite  aio  all  open,  iiil 
the  ladiea  WLie  m  full  ditbs  As  we  onteiel  tht  Toledo,  the 
cavalctde  came  to  a  halt,  and  with  hats  off  and  handkeichiefi 
flying  in  e^ery  direction  about  tliem,  the  youcf  new  mimed 
Queen  of  Naples  rode  up  the  middle  of  the  fltrett  preceded  and 
followed  by  outiidoro  la  tbe  giyest  hveiy  She  has  bt,  n  mai- 
lied  alout  a  month,  is  but  seventeen,  ind  is  icknowled^ei  to  be 
Ihe  mosit  beautiful  woman  in  the  kingdom  Tli3  dnacrii  tion  I 
had  heard  of  hei,  though  very  titravagaut,  had  haidly  done  hir 
juitioe  She  is  a  httle  abote  the  mtidle  height,  with  a  fiuo  litt 
to  hci  head  mA  m-ck,  inl  a  uounttn  ince  (nly  Ii^s?  n  nd  st  iiul 
maidenly  thiia  noble 


ijbyGoogle 


LKTTIB   IV. 

ROME— -FKONT  OF  ST.   PETER's EQUIPAGES  O 


rJ3  OF    ADKIAN ^^ 

EAEBERINf     PALACE — PORTRAIT      OP 

!   HISTORY — PICTURE  OP   'i 


OLIVIA 

SEMiRAMis — Claude's 

NOTTl's     "woman      CATCHING      PLEAS" DA      VINCl's      QUEEN 

giovanna portrait   op  a   female  dobia prince  doeia 

palace     sciarra  - 

Claude's — picture  o 

NABINA DA    ViNCl's    TWO    PICTURES. 

Drawn  ia  twenty  different  direeUoDs  on  starting  from  my 
lodgings  this  morning,  I  found  myself,  undecided  where  to  pass 
my  day,  in  front  of  St.  Peter's.  Some  gorgeous  eoremony  was 
jnst  over,  and  the  sumptuona  equipages  of  tho  cardinals,  blazing 
in  the  sun  with  their  mountinga  of  goi^  and  silver,  were  driving 
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pddhm  jt  li        IfthI  1        dp 

1  y    ff    t    p       til  d      th      th  It  I 

tood     d         ^thfiyt  iyl  tUthlt 

ttl  d  f         th      ij  d  th      m       ted  t     tt     d       t  1 

1       1       It  t  b  1    w      fill  1      th  b  fc    ra   d     as  d 

y  bi    m  hi  p  1        wl         b     t 

h    t    t  f     h        t         1 1         h      ty—  t      t  t 

t!i     p!    d  d  p  t  b        th      d  tb    g  Id      d         bl     ! 

d  d     wl     Ii  w     Id  1  t  tb         ro    ht-i 

imraltdil  dhbl  dlt         jl 

h  p  1      1  tj  k 

Lift    f,tl  t      I    t     1       tb    I  dy    f  th     b      b      11 

w       phptwtyprs  tdff       tdt  ts 

m        fl       thfthtfff      h  nd  ed     d  fm  fte    f  t  f  m 

)  I    k    ft  li       p    my      tl     f     p     p    t  Sf  P  t 

I        Ik         hhth  Ut        figbb  Id 

d        gig     t  f     Tb     b  p  1     t  tb       d  1    g     fl 

most  hous^  of  public  worship  in  our  country,  and  of  these  there 
may  be  eight  or  ten,  not  included  in  the  effeot  of  the  va.^t  into- 
rior.  One  is  lost  in  it.  It  is  a  city  of  columns  and  seulptui'e 
and  mosaic.  Its  walla  are  eucrusted  with  precious  atones  and 
masterly  workmanship  to  the  very  top,  and  its  wealth  may  be 
conceived  when  you  remember  that,  standing  in  the  centre  and 
raising  jour  eyes  aloft,  there  are  foiir  hu/adred  and  foTty  fett  bft- 
tween  you  and  the  roof  of  the  dome — the  height,  almost  of  a 
mountain. 

I  walked  up  toward  the  tomb  of  St.  Peter,  passing  in  my  way 
a  solitai'y  worshipper  here  and  there,  upon  his  knees,  and  arrested 
constantly  by  the  exquisite  beauty  of  the  statuary  with  which  the 
columns  arc  carved.     Aocnetomed  as  wn  are  in   America,  to 
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eliurehes  tilled  with  pews,  it  ia  hardly  possible  to  imagine  the 
noblo  effect  of  a  vast  inosaio  floor,  unencumbered  even  with  a 
chair,  and  only  broken  by  a  few  prostrate  figures,  just  specking 
its  wido  area.  All  Catholio  churches  are  without  fixed  seats,  aud 
St,  Peter's  seems  scarce  measurable  to  the  eye,  it  is  so  far  and 
clear,  from  one  extremity  to  the  other. 

1  passed  the  hundred  lamps  burning  over  the  tomb  of  St, 
Peter,  the  lovely  female  statue  (covered  with  a  bronze  drapery, 
because  its  exquisite  beauty  was  thought  dangerous  to  the  mo- 
rality of  the  young  priests),  reclmmg  upon  the  tomb  of  P\ui  Hi  , 
the  ethereal  figures  of  Canova  s  geniuses  weepmg  at  the  dooi  of 
the  tomb  of  the  Stuarts  (wheie  sleeps  the  pretender  Chailoa 
Edward),  the  thousand  thousand  rich  and  beiutiful  monuments 
of  art  and  taste  crowding  evoiy  comei  of  this  wondrous  chuioh 
— I  passed  them,  I  say,  with  tho  same  lost  and  unexamining,  un- 
particulariKing  feeling  which  I  cannot  overcome  in  this  place — a 
mind  borne  quite  off  its  feet  and  confused  and  overwhelmed  with 
the  tide  of  astonishment — the  one  grand  impression  of  the  whole. 
I  dare  say,  a  little  more  familiarity  with  St.  Peter's  will  do  away 
tl  f  I'ng  1  t  I  1  ft  the  ohurch,  after  two  hours  loitering  in  its 
a  1      de  pa    n     and  scai-ee  wishing  to  examine  or  make  a  note, 

Th  e  b  nt  f  1  fountains,  moistening  the  air  over  the  whole 
a  a  of  th  lumn  encircled  front ! — and  that  tall  Egyptian 
pj  ra  n  d  ndin  p  its  slender  and  perfect  spire  between  !  One 
I  ng  8  >  t  aad  turns  again  and  again  to  gaze  around  him,  as 
h    1  a         t  P  t     ?,  in  wonder  aud  admiration. 

I  w  d  th  T  ber,  at  the  fortross-tomh  of  Adrian,  and  thrid- 
ding  the  long  streets  at  the  western  end  of  Rome,  passed  through 
the  Jews'  quarter,  and  entered  the  Forum.  The  sun  lay  warm 
among  the  ruins  of  the  great  temples  and  columns  of  ancient 
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Rome,  aad,  seating  myself  on  a  fragment  of  an  antique  frieze, 
near  the  noblo  arch  of  Septimius  Seyeras,  I  gazed  on  the  scene, 
for  the  first  time,  hy  daylight.  I  had  been  in  Rome,  on  my  first 
■visit,  during  tho  full  moon,  and  my  impressions  of  tte  Porum 
with  this  romantic  enhancement  were  vivid  in  my  memory.  One 
would  think  it  enough  to  be  upon  the  spot  at  any  time,  with 
light  to  see  it,  but  what  with  modern  excavations,  fresh  banks  of 
earth,  carts,  boys  playing  at  marbles,  and  wooden  sentry-boxes, 
and  what  witi  the  Parisian  promenade,  made  by  the  French 
tiirough  the  centre,  the  ima^alion  is  too  disturbed  and  hindered 
in  daylight.  The  moon  gives  it  all  one  covering  of  gray  and 
silver.  The  old  columns  stand  up  jn  all  their  solitary  majesty, 
wrecks  of  beauty  and  taste  ;  silence  leaves  the  fancy  to  find  a 
voice  for  itself ;  and  fi-om  the  palaces  of  the  Oe.sars  to  the  prisons 
of  the  capitol,  the  whole  train  of  emperors,  senators,  couspira- 
tora,  and  citiaons,  are  aummoncd  with  but  half  a  thought  and  the 
magic  glass  is  filled  with  moving  and  re-animated  Rome.  There, 
beneath  those  walla,  on  the  right,  in  the  Mamertiae  pWaoua, 
perished  Jugurtha  (and  there,  too,  were  imprisoned  St.  Paul  and 
St,  Peter),  and  opposite,  upon  the  Palatine-hill,  lived  the  mighty 
masters  of  Rome,  in  the  "  palaces  of  the  Cosars,"  and  beneath 
the  majestic  arch  beyond,  were  led,  as  a  seal  of  their  slavery,  the 
captives  from  Jerusalem,  and  in  these  temples,  whose  ruins  cast 
their  shadows  at  my  feet,  walked  and  discoursed  Oioero  and  the 
philosophers,  Brutus  and  the  patriots,  Catiline  and  the  conspira- 
tors, Augustus  and  the  scholars  and  poets,  and  the  great  stranger 
in  Rome,  St.  Paul,  gazing  at  the  false  altars,  and  burning  in  his 
heart  to  reveal  to  them  the  "  unknown  God."  What  men  have 
crossed  the  shadows  of  these  very  aelnmns  !  and  what  tlioughts, 
that  have  moved  the  world,  have  bees  born  beneath  them  ! 
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The  Barliexini  palace  uontains  throe  or  four  i 
painting.  The  most  celebrated  is  the  portrait  of  Heatrioe  Cenci, 
by  Guido.  The  melancholy  and  strange  history  of  this  beautifni 
girl  has  been  told  in  a  variety  of  ways,  and  ia  probably  familiar  to 
every  reader.  Guido  saw  her  on  her  way  to  execution,  and  has 
painted  her  as  she  was  dressed,  in  the  gray  habit  and  head-dress 
made  by  her  own  hands,  and  finished  but  an  hour  before  she  put 
it  on.  There  are  engravings  and  copies  of  the  picture  all  over 
the  world,  but  Hone  that  I  have  seen  give  any  idea  of  the 
excesaive  gentleness  and  serenity  of  the  countenance.  The  eyes 
retain  traces  of  weeping,  but  the  child-like  mouth,  the  soft,  girlish 
lines  of  features  that  look  as  if  they  never  had  worn  more  than 
the  one  expression  of  youthfulneas  and  affection,  are  all  in  repose, 
and  the  head  is  turned  over  the  shouMer  with  as  simple  a  sweet- 
ness as  if  she  had  but  looked  back  to  say  a  good-night  before 
going  to  her  chamber  to  sleep.  She  little  looks  Eke  what  she 
was — one  of  the  firmest  and  boldest  spirits  whose  history  is  re- 
corded. After  murdering  her  father  for  his  fiendish  attempts 
upon  her  virtue,  she  endured  every  torture  rather  than  disgi'ace 
her  family  by       f     '  d  w         ly  d  fi  m  h  ^    y, 

V,]io 
1    I  Id- 


at  last,  by  th 

f  h     y  un       b    th           th 

would  read      p  bil  t 

Ik    th             th        h          iy 

like  featur 

I  have  t      3  t     1 

h        U      If      t  tl      (_ 

bookseller  t  Id  m     t 

ly    tl    t    t  w           t    hdl 

account  of   t       fit 

p      th    p  I        I 

made  for  th    p       g 

i  b  t    t           1  tl     p  p  1 1 

and  if  she  w     p    d 

d    h    1    ^    1                    ft!     0 

could  not  h       b 

6      t  d 
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hy  Raphael  himself,  and  a  portrait  of  Giorgione's  mistress,  as  a 
Carthaginian  sU^e,  the  same  head  multiplied  so  often  in  his  and 
Titian's  pictnres.  The  original  of  the  admirahle  piotnre  of 
Joseph  and  the  wife  of  Potiphar,  is  also  here.  A  copy  of  it  is  in 
the  gallery  of  Florence. 

I  have  passed  a  day  hetwecn  the  two  palaces  Doria  and  Sciarra, 
nsarlj  opposite  each  other  ia  the  Corso  at  Rome.  The  first  is  an 
immense  gallery  of  perhaps  a  thousand  pictures,  distributed 
through  seven  large  halls,  and  four  galleries  encircling  the  court. 
In  the  first  four  rooms  I  found  nothing  that  stmck  me  particu- 
larly. In  the  fifth  was  a  portrait,  by  an  unknown  artist,  of  Olivia 
Waldachini,  the  favorite  and  sister-in-law  of  Pope  InnooeiitX., 
a  handsome  woman,  with  that  ronnd  fulness  in  the  throat  and 
neck,  which  (whether  it  existed  in  the  originals,  or  is  a  part  of 

p't''llfw  fplaa      )■       iTBrsal  in  portrMta 

ftlth       t         Ith       m  mw         portrait  of  a "  oele- 

btdwdw     by"V      lyk  lib        b  lutiful  woman,  in  a 

ta  I     p  (th    h     d  d    filly  p      f   I)        t  a  large  and  rich 

p    ti         fb  by  fth    C 

I  th  g  11  h  th  I  d  p  by  CI  de,  famous  through 
th    w    Id      I       11         VI  g  th      gb      p       liae,  to  sit  and  look 

tthmHbdgr  !w  hhlf  hidden  temples,  his 
1  f  Ids:     1  t  t  hjs  f  unt  his     unny  streams — all 

fi    b     t    th     J    Ilk    th     b     ht    p  fa  Utopia,  or  some 

dm  d        pt      f    m  B  It  is  what  Italy  might 

So     E  1  in  1    1^   I  Th  A    I  .toldua  itwasapor- 

trait  of  the  wife  of  Vandjck,  pamted  aa  an  0I4  woman  to  ii'.ortify  her  exces- 
sive vanity,  when  she  was  but  twenty-three.  He  kept  the  picture  until  she 
was  older,  and,  at  the  time  of  his  death,  it  had  become  a  flattering  likeness, 
nnd  was  carefiilly  treasured  by  the  widow. 


ijbyGoogle 


FANCiF.S    REALIZKD,  aa"i 

te  in  a  golden  age— her  ruins  rebuilt  into  tlie  fci-ansp.irent  air,  her 
wooiJs  unprofaned,  her  people  pastoral  and  refined,  and  eTfiiy 
valley  a  landscape  of  Arcadia.  1  can  conceive  no  higher  pleasuro 
for  the  imagination  than  to  see  a  Claude  in  travelling  through 
Italy.  It  ia  finding  a  homo  for  one's  more  visionary  fanciea— 
those  children  of  moonshine  that  one  begets  in  a  colder  clime, 
but  scarce  dares  acknowledge  till  he  has  seen  them  under  a  more 
congenial  sky.  More  plainly,  one  does  not  know  whether  his 
abstract  imaginations  of  pastoral  life  and  scenery  are  not  ridicu- 
lous and  unreal,  till  he  has  seen  one  of  these  landscapes,  and  felt 
steeped,  if  I  niay  nse  such  a  word,  in  the  very  loveliness  whioh 
inspired  the  pencil  of  the  painter.  There  ho  finds  the  pastnres, 
the  groves,  the  fairy  structures,  the  clear  waters,  the  straying 
groups,  tha  whole  delicious  scenery,  as  bright  as  in  his  dreams, 
and  he  feels  as  if  he  should  blosa  the  artist  for  the  liberty  to 
acknowledge  freely  to  himself  tho  poasibility  of  so  beautiful  a 

We  went  on  through  the  long  galleries,  going  back  again  and 
again  to  see  the  Olaudes.  lu  the  third  division  of  the  gallery 
were  one  or  two  small  and  blight  landscapes,  hy  Brill,  that  would 
have  enchanted  us  if  seen  elsewhere  ;  and  four  strange  pictui'es, 
by  Breughel,  representing  the  four  elements,  by  a  kind  of  half- 
poetioal,  half-supernatural  landscapes,  one  of  which  had  a  veiy 
lovely  view  of  a  distant  village.  Then  there  was  the  famous 
picture  of  the  "woman  catching  flaaa"  by  Gherardodulle  Notti, 
a  perfect  piece  of  life.  She  stands  close  to  a  lamp,  with  a  vessel 
of  hot  water  before  her,  and  is  just  closing  her  thumb  iiad  finger 
over  a  flea,  which  she  has  detected  on  the  bosom  of  her  dress. 
Some  eight  or  ten  are  boiling  already  in  the  water,  and  tlie 
espression  apon  the  girl's  face  is  that  of  the  most  grave  and 
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Tinconsoious  interest  in  her  cniployment.  Nost  to  this  amusing 
picture  hangs  a  portrait  of  Queen  Giovanna,  of  Naples,  by 
Leonardo  da  Vinci,  a  copy  of  whioh  I  had  seen,  much  prised,  in 
the  possession  of  the  archbishop  of  Toreoto.  Tt  searoa  looks  like 
the  talentod  and  ambitions  queen  alio  was,  but  it  does  full  justice 
to  her  passion  for  amorous  intrigue — a  face  full  of  the  woman. 

The  last  picture  we  eamo  to,  was  oue  not  even  monljoned  m 
the  catalogue,  an  old  portrait  of  one  of  the  females  of  tlie  Doria 
family.  It  was  a  girl  of  eighteen,  with,  a  kind  of  face  that  in  life 
must  have  been  extremely  fascinating.  While  we  were  looking 
at  it,  we  heard  a  kind  of  gibbering  laugh  from  the  outer  apart- 
ment, and  an  old  man  in  a  cardinal's  dress,  dwai'fish  in  size,  and 
with  deformed  and  almost  useles,?  legs,  came  shufBing  into  the 
gallery,  supported  by  two  priests.  His  features  woi'a  imbecility 
itself,  rendered  almost  horrible  by  the  contrast  of  the  cardinal's 
red  cap.  The  aaslode  took  off  his  hat  and  bowed  low,  and  the 
old  man  gave  us  a  half-bow  and  a  long  laugh  in  passing,  and  dis- 
appeared at  the  end  of  the  gallery.  This  was  the  Prince  Doria, 
the  owner  of  the  palace,  aad  a  cardinal  of  Rome  !  the  sole 
remaining  representative  of  one  of  the  most  powerful  and  ambi- 
tious families  of  Italy  !  There  could  not  be  a  more  affecting  typa 
of  the  groat  "mistress  of  the  world"  herself.  Her  vei-y  children 
have  dwindled  into  idiots. 

We  crossed  the  Corso  to  the  Falace  Sdarra.  The  collection 
here  is  small,  but  choice.  Half  a  dcraen  small  but  esquisite  land- 
scapes, by  Brill  and  Both,  grace  the  second  i-oom.  Here  are  also 
three  small  Claudes,  very,  very  beautiful.  In  the  nest  room  is  v. 
iJueJy- colored  but  most  indecent  picture  of  Noah  intoxicated,  by 
Andrea  Sacobi,  and  a  portrait  by  (Jiulio  Eomauo,  of  Raphael's 
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uelcbratud  Fovnariua.,  to  wliosc  lovely  face  oue  hpefiaea  so 
sLcnustomed  iu  Italy,  that  it  soeras  like  tiat  of  an  ai,  j^uaiatanoe 

In  the  last  room  are  two  of  tho  most  celebiated  pietnies  in 
Rome.  The  first  ia  by  Leonardo  da  Vinri,  and  lopresents 
Vanity  and  Modesty,  by  two  females  standing  together  in  eon- 
Tersatioa — one  a  handsome,  gay,  volatile  looking  creature,  cover- 
ed with  ornameuls,  and  listening  unwillingly  to  what  Beem^  a 
lecture  from  the  other,  npon  her  foibles.  The  faoe  of  the  other 
is  a  heavenly  oonoeption  of  woman — earnest,  delicate,  aail  lovely 
— the  idea  one  forms  to  himself,  before  iaiercouiao  with  the 
world,  gives  him  a  distaste  for  its  purity.  The  motil  lef-son  of 
the  picture  is  more  forcible  than  language.  The  paintei  rieaerved 
to  have  died,  as  he  did,  in  the  arms  of  an  emperor. 

The  other  picture  represents  two  gamblers  cheating  a  youth,  a, 
very  striking  picture  of  nature.  It  is  common  from  tie  engravings. 
On  the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  is  a  very  expressive  picture,  by 
Kehidono.  On  the  rains  of  an  old  tomb  stands  a  soull,  beneath 
which  is  written — "  /,  too,  woii  of  Arcadia ;"  and,  at  a  little 
distance,  gazing  at  it  in  attitudes  of  earnest  reflection,  stand  two 
shepherds,  struck  simultaneously  with  the  moral.  It  is  a  poetical 
thought,  and  wrought  out  with  great  truth  and  skill. 


Our  eyes  aching  and  our  attention  eshau^tcd  with  pictuies,  we 
drove  from  the  Sciarra  to  the  ruined  palaces  of  the  Cesars. 
Here,  on  an  eminence  above  the  Tiber,  with  the  Forum  beneath 
us  on  one  side,  the  Coliseum  on  the  otJier,  and  all  the  towers  and 
spires  of  modern  and  Catholic  Rome  arising  on  her  many  hills 
beyond,  we  seated  ourselves  on  fragments  of  marble,  halt'  buried 
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iu  the  grass,  aud  mused  a,way  t!ie  hours  till  aunsct.  On  this  spot 
Eomulus  founiied  Rome.  The  princely  Augustus,  in  the  last 
days  of  her  glory,  laid  here  the  foundations  of  his  imperial  palaue, 
whioh,  continued  hy  Caligula  and  Tiberius,  and  complotad  by 
Domitian,  covered  the  hill,  like  a  aoiall  city.  It  was  a  labyrinth 
of  temples,  baths,  paTilions,  fountains,  and  gardens,  with  a  large 
theatre  at  the  western  extremity ;  and  adjoining  ,the  temple  of 
Apollo,  was  a  library  filled  with  the  best  authors,  and  ornaracntod 
with  a  colossal  bronze  statue  of  Apollo,  "  of  excellent  Etruscan 
workmanship."  "  Statues  of  the  fifty  daughter  of  Danaus  Siur- 
amdert  surrounded  the  portico"  (of  this  same  temple),  "and 
opposite  them  were  eijuestrian  statues  of  their  husbands."  About 
a  Lundicd  yeaia  ago,  accident  discoveied  in  the  ^aideua  bane  I 
in  nithiflh,  1  magnificent  hall  two  hundred  feet  m  length  and 
one  hundied  and  thuty  two  in  bieadth,  supposed  to  have  been 
built  by  Domitiau  It  was  iichly  omimeuttd  with  statues,  and 
column's  of  piecioM  maiblei  lad  ae-ii  it  were  baths  in  excellent 
preservation  "  But  "  siya  Starh,  'immense  and  superb  a&  was 
this  fiist  built  pikae  of  the  Cesan  Noro  who^s  cztiaia^Mic 
anl  passim  for  trohiteotme  knew  no  limits  fhought  it  inui,h  tjo 
small  foi  hill  and  ostended  its  edifl<,es  anl  ^jid  ns  fiom  the 
PaUtine  to  the  LB^uilino  After  thi,  iLstiuUion  of  the  whole, 
ty  lire,  sixty  five  yeais  attei  Chiiat,  he  added  to  it  his  celebia(s,d 
'  Golden  House,'  which  extended  horn  one  extie  nity  to  the  other 
©f  the  Cralian  Hill."* 

The  ancient  walls,  which  made  the  whole  of  the  Mount  Palatiua 

*  The  following  description  is  given  of  this  apfendid  pfliace,  by  SiiBlonlus. 

"To  give  an  idea,  of  the  extent  and  beauty  of  this  edifice,  it  is  iuftlcieiit  to 

mention,  tliat  in  its  vestibule  was  placed  his  colossal  statue,  one  hundred  and 

twenty  feet  in  heigbf .      It  had  a  triple  portico,  supported  by  a  thousand 
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it  fortress,  still  hold  together  its  earth  and  its  ruins.  It  is  a  broad 
tabular  eminence,  worn  into  footpatJis  wTiich  wiud  at  every  moment 
around  broken  shafts  of  marble,  fragments  of  statuary,  or  broken 
and  ivy-covered  fountains.  Part  of  it  is  cultivated  as  a  vineyard, 
by  the  degeue  ate  ol  rn  Ko  ans  in!  the  I  iths  nto  wh  ch  the 
water  st  11  pou  f  n  a/j  It  ene  ni  t  d  w  th  a^e  \  tala  t  tes 
are  public  w*ksh  ng  j  laces  for  the  eontidin  eight  0  tea  of  whom 
were  jla  h  n^  iway  n  the  1  jack  t  w  tl  g  Id  bodk  us  n 
the  r  ha  while  we  were  moralia  w  on  the  wo  th  r  prog  n  to  3 
f  e  ghteen  c  ntu  es  ago  It  s  a  beiut  ful  spot  of  tself  and 
th  the  lei  e  us  soft  aunsh  n  fan  Ital  an  sp  ng  the  tall  ^  een 
gia^s  beneath  ou  feet  a  1  an  a  r  as  s  ft  a  June  j  st  st  r  n^ 
the  nj  ties  ud  jasm  n  s  g  ow  n^  11  whe  eve  the  ru  ns  gave 
then  pi  eo  ou  enjoym  nt  of  th  overpo  ve  o"  a-  soe  at  0113  of 
the  spot  was  ample  and  untroubled.  I  could  wish  every  refined 
spirit  ia  the  world  had  shared  our  pleasant  hour  upon  the  Pala- 

rolumns :  with  a  lalie  like  a  little  sea,  surrouniled  by  buildings  which  resem- 
bled cities.  It  villained  postui-e-grounds  and  groves  in  which  were  al) 
descriptions  of  animal  Id  d  Ian  lis  inte  h  w  hg  g  m. 
and  mother-of-pearl       In  Ih       a  It   !     0061  h  00m     h 

machines  of  ivory,  whi  htiiidrorjan  dp        n       po 

j;iiesta.    Tlie  princip  Ib-qt         oon  d  tne<h 

it  turned  round  night      d  d  y    n    mita  h    m 

When  Nero  took  poaaess  t  tl  i  y  pa  a  ,  hia  n  y  bse  all  was— 
'^  Now  1  shall  begin  to  live  like  a  man." 
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The  yeirly  eortmoiiy  oi  giving  dowiie''  to  twt,he  giiH,  wjs 
perfjvnu^d  hy  the  Pope  this  moinmip,  in  tlie  ihuioh  built  ov  i 
the  anoi  nt  tcraple  of  Mmeiva  Hia  Hohuess  amyed,  in  statp, 
from  the  Vatican,  at  tpn,  fiUowed  by  his  red  (roop  of  oaidinal';, 
and  preceded  by  i  clerical  courier,  on  a  palfiey,  an  1  the  boJy 
guild  of  nobles  He  blesied  the  c  owl,  light  and  left,  with  hit 
three  hngeri  {piecjsely  as  a  Paiiaian  dtndj  salute?  iiis  fiiend 
aoiosa  tht  atii-et),  and,  dcecnding  fioirt  hi3  oniruge  fwhioh  is 
lite  a  good-sized  glass  bowdoii'  upon  wheel')'),  he  waa  rccuM,d  ia 
the  papal  sedan,  and  carried  into  the  chuioh  by  his  &wiss  bcaiers. 
My  legation  button  carried  me  through  the  guaid,  and  I  founi 
an  exoelleat  place  tinder  a  cardinal's  wing,  m  the  ppuetialia 
within  the  railing  of  the  altar.  Mass  commence!  pip=ently,  with 
a  ohaat  from  the  celebrated  choir  of  '^t  Pet>=i\  Eo^ra  wa^ 
then  made  through   the   crowd,  the   carditiils  jut   tin    thin    u  i 
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oaps,  and  th''  small  procession  of  twelve  young  girls  entered  from 
a  side  cbapel,  he  iring  each  a  taper  in  her  hand,  and  robed  to  the 
eyes  in  rhite,  with  a  ehjplet  of  flowers  round  the  forehead.  I 
could  foim  DO  ludgment  of  anything  hut  their  eyes  and  feet.  A 
Romaa  eye  could  not  be  otherwise  than  fine,  and  a  Homan 
woman's  foot  could  scarce  be  other  than  ugly,  and,  consequently, 
there  was  but  one  satin  slipper  in  the  group  that  a  man  might 
not  have  worn,  and  every  eye  I  could  see  from  ray  posifion, 
might  have  graced  an  improvisatrice.  They  stopped  in  front  of 
the  throne,  and,  giving  their  long  tapers  to  the  servitors,  mounted 
in  couples,  hand  in  hajid,  and  kissed  the  foot  of  his  Holiness,  who, 


at  the  samo  time,  leaned  over 

and  blessed  them,  a 

,nd  then  turning 

K)      w   It  d   ff  g   nh 

h   b1 

hyh  d 

Th     h       n  w     ru        p 

h 

60     tl   Dg           h  ll         d 

I 

P                   P      ) 

b    Pp    w 

wd  p 
Thit, 


As  I  was  returning  from  a  twilight  stroll  upon  the  Pincian  hill, 
this  evening,  the  bells  of  the  convent  of  Santa  Trinita  rung  to 
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vespers,  I  Lad  heard  of  tie  singing  of  the  nuns  in  tlio  soi'vice  at 
tlie  convent  chapel,  l)ut  the  laiahehaTior  of  a  party  of  English 
had  excluded  foreigners,  of  late,  and  it  was  thought  impossible  to 
get  admittance.  I  mounted  the  steps,  however,  aad  rung  at  the 
door.  It  was  opened  hy  a  pale  nun,  of  thirty,  who  hesitated  a 
moment,  and  let  me  pass.  In  a  small,  plain  chapel  within,  the 
serrice  of  the  altar  was  just  commencing,  and,  hefore  I  reached 
a  seat,  a  low  plainfive  chant  commenced,  in  female  voices  from 
the  choir.  It  went  on  with  oooasional  interruptions  from  the 
prayers,  for  perhaps  an  hour.  I  can  not  describe  the  excessive 
mournfulness  of  the  music.  One  or  two  familiar  hymns  occurrei3 
in  the  course  of  it,  like  airs  in  a  recitative,  the  same  sung  in  our 
churches,  but  the  effect  was  totally  difforont.  The  neat,  white 
caps  of  the  nuns  were  just  visible  over  the  railing  before  the 
organ,  and,  as  I  looked  up  at  them  and  listened  to  their  melau- 
eholy  notes,  they  seemed,  to  me,  mourning  over  their  exclusion 
from  the  world.  The  small  white  oloucl  from  the  censar  mounted 
to  the  ceiling,  and  ereaping  away  through  the  archns  hung  ovev 
the  organ  fill  it  was  lost  to  the  eye  m  the  dimne  s  of  the  twilieht 
It  was  eaay,  under  the  mfluoni^e  of  their  delij,htful  musn,,  to 
imagine  within  it  the  \\m^s  of  that  tranquiiiamE,  resignation,  one 
would  think  bo  necsii'-i  y  tj  ktep  down  the  htait  m  these  louely 
cloisters. 


The  most  oonsidei-abie  ruins  of  ancient  Home  are  those  of  the 
BatAs.  The  Bmperois  Titus,  Caracalla,  Nero,  and  Agi'ippa, 
constructed  these  immense  places  of  luxury,  and  the  remains  of 
them  are  among  the  most  interesting  and  beautiful  relics  to  be 
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t       d        tl  U      It        1        U    tl    t      y        d        h 

pft  d       ft!         ttfE  111        II        Ld 

dl       y       wlli^tt        ti        frat       g        Ij       t 

t^t  Thyw  p  ydjtbth  I 

h    f  tl     §      t  h  til     til  ixt       L      1    1       t     fm 

bl     f     tl  f  th    I  tl  d    1         t  1  tw 

h    d   d  p  ill  b  tl       t  th       m     tm       Th       w 

llddpt  ttfj  d  dwthip 

wh    I  w     f      d        ytml    f  la    y  f     th    b    h       d  1   II   f 

pi  d  f       h    d  f  p!  1      ^ly         d 

h       thpts        Ithidt  Iht  1         j,d 

d    :?  Ipt  d  p      t  hb      1  tl       w    k    t     th     t  b! 

Ih    b  th    w       list  b  t  d      t     g      d  h  11    w  th       1 
m     !y  i    h      d  p     t  a     th    d       bl    f  PI     *  ^ 

Im       fth  t        H         dthb  f  til 

I     t       p    phy  y        1  ja.1  Th        w  th  t        ast 

f     tl  mm  d  d     f    1         t      tf     d 

taitously  upon  all  who  should  come." 

The  batha  of  Diocletian  (which  I  vi  ited  t  do,^)  covered  an 
enormous  space.  They  occupied  seTea  yi.ai'i  m  buildiog,  and 
were  the  work  oi  forty  thovisand  Chrtstia  i  slaies  two  thirds  of 
whom  died  of  fatigue  and  misery!  Mouotmg  one  of  the  seTen 
bills  of  Home,  wa  come  to  some  half-ruined  arches,  of  enormous 
size,  extending  a  long  distance,  in  the  sides  of  which  were  builf; 
two  modem  churches.  One  was  the  work  of  Michael  Angalo, 
and  one  of  his  happiest  efforts.  He  has  turned  two  of  the  ancient 
halls  into  a  magnificent  church,  in  the  shape  of  a  Greek  cross, 
leaving  in  their  places  eight  gigantic  columns  of  granite.  After 
St.  Peter's  it  is  the  most  imposing  church  in  Rome. 

We  drove  thenco  to  the  baths  of  Titus,  passing  the  site  of  the 
17" 
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ancient  gardens  of  IMacaiQas,  iu  which  still  htind?  the  t)wer  from 
which  Nero  beheld  the  oonflagration  of  Rome  The  houses  of 
Horace  and  Virgil  oommiiBiiiated  with  this  garden,  but  they  are 
aow  unilistiugaisliahle.  We  turned  up  from  the  Ciliseum  to  the 
left,  and  entered  a  gate  leading  to  the  baths  of  Titus  Five  or 
six  immense  archea  prescntod  their  front  to  us,  m  a  stats,  of  pic 
turesque  ruia.  We  took  a  guide,  and  a  long  pole,  with  a  lamp 
at  the  extremity,  and  descended  to  the  subterran  an  halls,  to  sop 
the  still  inimitable  frescoes  upon  the  ceilings.  Passing  thiough 
vafct  ajiarfments,  to  tli  n  d  w  11  of  whicli  still  clun^,  hcie 
and  there,  pieces  of  th  fin  ly  1  d  stucco  of  the  indents,  wo 
entered  a  suite  of  Ion    ^  U  m    forty  feet  tif,li,  the  ir&hLd 

roofs  of  whi  hw       ptdwtbtlmt^  t  kl 

of  fanciful  b    d     w   k        I  figur         d  1     1     [ 

bright  color   asfl       ytdyTth  th         1 

which  was  fodttfm       gpfL  big 

ing  to  a  subt  p  1         f  th     mp  m  t  tl 

the  baths.     Th    Bl    d       M  1  w       1     f       lb  Th 

imagination  I  t    If         ft      p      q  to  h      pi     d        f 

these  undei  g         1  p  1  bl  tl       tifl     1  h^ht 

mented  with  w    k     t      t  ^    11  d        If        h  d  w  th    II 

the  luxury  wh   h  p  f  E  th     d  y    wl        th 

wealth  of  th  11  fl       d  mt    h     t    as    y        Id      m        If 

his  pleasure      II        1     t  hf       ust  h  d  to  th  d 

what  a  tenfold  b  d    fh       t  th  II     f        t 

ence,  inteiTUft  t  k  j  jl  11 

haustible. 

These  batl    w       bltrntl      It  tdj      fPm  I 

one  reads  th    last   tag       ft       1  pt  dphp! 

secret  of  he    f  11  m  ih     h       te     f  th  m    tei  w  lis 
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Th  y  1      th      h        J    p    t    f      1  pt  -^  k  d  f      1 

figuies  fill         y  (1  f    d        d  i  d  aatj      w  th  tl  t 

1     Et   us  pas  th       f  [,r    t  th    f    t  i  h  Id 

t  g  tl       tl         t      t  m    t    f  til    f  Th      t  t 

th    p    tor      th     bj    t    i  th    pi        t    If       p     d  th         h  { 

dl„  dthhtoyfthp      tl         fthmp 

and  w    1th      R       US   h  w   th     ff    t       ta  d    p    t     1 

We  went  on  to  tha  baths  of  Caraoaila,  the  largest  ruias  of 
Rome.  They  are  just  helow  the  palaces  of  the  Oesars,  and  ten 
minutes'  walk  from  the  Coliseum.  It  is  one  labyrinth  of  gigantio 
arehes  and  ruined  halls,  the  ivy  growing  and  clinging  wherever  it 
can  fasten  its  root,  and  the  whole  as  fine  a  picture  of  decay  as 
imagination  could  create.  This  was  the  favorite  haunt  of  Shel- 
ley, and  toro  he  wrote  his  fine  traf^edy  of  Prometheus.  He 
could  not  have  selected  a  more  fitting  spot  for  solitary  thought. 
A  herd  of  goats  n^ere  climbing  over  one  of  the  walls,  and  the 
idle  boy  who  tended  them  lay  aaioep  in  the  aim,  and  every  foot- 
step echoed  loud  through  tlie  place.  We  passed  two  or  three 
hours  rambling  about,  and  regwned  the  populous  streets  of  Rom« 
in  the  last  light  of  the  sunset. 


ijbyGoogle 


■J  soipioe — uATAcoi 


CAMPAGHA CIKOUa      OF      CARAOALLA      OR      BOMULUS TEMPLE 

BEDICATBD    TO    RroiOULB KBATS's    GRATE POITMTAIN    OF    BOK- 


The  last  days  of  March  Iiavo  come,  clothed  in  sunshiae  and 
summer.  The  grass  is  tall  in  the  Campagna,  the  fruit-ti-ees 
are  in  biossom,  the  roses  and  myrtles  are  in  fall  ilower,  the 
shrubs  are  in  full  leaf,  the  whole  country  about  breatjies  of  June. 
We  left  Eome  this  morning  on  an  excursion  to  the  "  Fountain 
of  Egeria,"  A  more  heavenly  day  never  broke.  The  gigantic 
baths  of  Caraealla  turned  ns  aside  once  more,  and  we  stopped 
for  an  hour  in  the  shade  of  theii'  romantic  arches,  admiring 
the  works,  while  we  execrated  the  character  of  their  ferocibua 
builder. 

This  is  tho  bcginniDg  of  the  auciaut  Appian  Way,  and,  a  little 


ijbyGoogle 


'J'Hfc;    TOMB    OF    THE    SCIPIOS-  397 

farthei'  oq,  sunk  io  tlie  eide  of  a  hill  uear  the  road,  is  the  beau- 
tiful doiic  tomb  of  the  Sciplos,  We  alighted  at  the  antique  gate, 
a  kind  of  portioo,  with  seats  of  stone  beneatii,  aad  reading  the 
inaoription,  "  Sepwlchro  degli  Scj^'orai,"  mounted  by  ruined 
steps  to  the  tomb.  A  boy  came  out  from  the  house,  in  the  vine- 
yard above,  with  candleSj  to  show  us  the  interior,  hut,  having  no 
curiosity  to  see  the  damp  cave  from  which  the  sarcophagi  have 
been  removed  (to  the  masBum),  we  sat  dawu  upon  a  bank  of 
grass  opposite  the  chaste  fa§ade,  and  recalled  to  memory  the 
early-ieamt  history  of  the  family  ones  entombed  within.  The 
edifice  (for  it  is  more  like  a  temple  to  a  rivor-nymph  or  a  dryad 
tian  a  tomb)  was  built  by  an  ancestor  of  the  great  Scipio  Afri- 
canus,  and  here  was  deposited  Lhe  noble  dust  of  his  children. 
One  feels,  in  these  places,  as  if  the  iaipFoviaatore's  inspiration 
was  about  him — the  fancy  draws,  in  such  vivid  colors,  the  scenes 
that  have  passed  where  he  is  standing.  The  bringing  of  the 
dead  body  of  the  oouqueroi-  of  Africa  fi'om  Rome,  the  passing  of 
the  funeial  tiam  beneath  the  pnrties  iUp  uobl.'  momners,  ihn 
crowd  of  people  tht  eulogy  of  peihaps  'icme  poet  or  oiator, 
whose  nam3  has  daio  nl  d  to  ui — the  Jii  seams  to  speik,  and 
the  g  ly  atone  ct  tho  raonum  nt  agam'it  which  the  mourners  of 
the  &c  ]  101  havo  liant,d  seem  t  have  had  lite  and  thought,  Iit« 
the  ashes  they  have  sbeUi,iei 

IVe  dtove  lu  to  the  Calaeombs  Heie,  the  legend  says,  St 
Sebastian  viis  »  I  tyied  uul  the  moiern  ehuich  ot  tot  Sabasti 
an  o  stands  ovei  the  "pot  '^q  cnteied  the  ehuicL  wtcio  wo 
found  a  >ei)  I  andsome  joua^  cipuohia  fiiai,  with  his  brown 
cowl  and  tBo  wh  1  coid  abo  it  his  wiist  who  offe  e<l  to  conduct 
ns  to  (ht  caln-on  bs  IIi,  took  thi  o  wix  lights  f  om  the  sic 
ri  'y  nnd  wa  entpud  a  sida  door,  behind  tha  tomb  of  th«  sjmt, 
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and  conjmfinced  a  descent  of  a  long  flight  of  stonn  steps.  We 
reached  the  bottom  and  found  ouiselveg  upon  damp  ground,  fol- 
lowing a  narrow  passage,  so  low  that  I  was  compelled  constantly 
to  stoop,  in  the  sides  of  which  were  aumerous  small  niches  of  the 
BiEB  of  a  human  body.  These  were  the  tombs  of  the  early  Chris- 
tian martyrs.  We  saw  near  a  hundred  of  them.  They  wevo 
brought  from  Rome,  th&  soene  of  their  snffei-ings,  and  buried  in 
these  secret  catacombs  by  the  small  church  of,  perhaps,  the  im- 
mediate eocTerfcs  of  St.  Paul  and  the  apostles.  What  food  for 
thought  is  here,  for  one  who  finds  more  interest  in  the  humble 
traces  of  the  personal  followers  of  Christ,  who  knew  his  face  and 
had  beai'd  his  voice,  to  all  the  splendid  ruins  of  tho  worts  of  the 
persecuting  emperors  of  his  time  !  5Iost  of  the  bones  have  been 
taken  from  their  places,  and  are  preserved  at  the  muKeum,  or 
enclosed  JQ  the  rich  sarcophagi  raised  to  the  memory  of  the  mar- 
tyrs in  the  Catholic  churches.  Of  those  that  are  left  we  saw  one. 
The  niche  was  closed  by  a  thin  slab  of  marble,  through  a  crack 
of  which  the  monk  put  his  slander  candle.  We  saw  the  skeleton 
as  it  had  fallen  from  the  flesh  in  decay,  untouched,  perhaps,  since 
the  time  of  Christ. 

We  crossed  through  several  cross-passages,  and  came  to  a 
small  chamber,  excavated  simply  in  tbe  earth,  with  an  earthern 
altar,  and  an  aatique  marble  ci'oss  above.  I'his  was  the  saena 
of  the  forbidden  worship  of  the  early  Christians,  and  before  this 
very  cross,  which  ivas,  perhaps,  then  newly  snlected  as  the  em- 
blem of  their  faith,  met  the  few  dismayed  followers  of  Christ, 
hidden  from  their  persecutors,  while  they  breathed  their  forbid- 
den prayers  to  their  lately  evucified  Master. 

We  reaaeended  to  the  light  of  day  by  the  rough  stone  steps, 
worn  deep  by  the  feet  of  those  who,  for  ages,  for  so  many  diffarant 
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reasons,  have  jjassed  up  aud  down ;  and,  taking  leave  of  our 
capuchin  conductor,  drove  on  to  the  next  object  upon  the  road — 
the  tomh  of  Cecilia,  Melella.  It  stands  upon  a  slight  elevation, 
in  the  Appiaa  Way,  a  "  stern  round  tower,"  witU  the  ivy  drop- 
ping over  its  turrets  and  waving  from  the  emhraaures,  looking 
more  like  a  castle  than  a  tomh.  Here  was  buried  "  the  wealtliiest 
Roman's  wife,"  or,  according  to  Corinne,  bis  unmarried  daughter. 
It  Tvas  turned  into  a  fortress  by  the  mai'audiog  nobles  of  the  thir- 
teeoth  century,  who  sallied  from  this  aud  the  tomh  of  Adrian, 
plundering  the  iil-defended  subjects  of  Pope  Innocent  IV  till 
they  were  taken  and  hanged  fromthe  walls  by  Brancaleone,  the 
Boman  senator.  It  is  built  with  prodigious  stiength  We 
stooped  in  passing  under  the  low  archway,  and  emerged  into  the 
round  chamber  within,  a  lofty  room,  open  to  the  "^ky,  m  the  cir- 
cular wall  of  which  there  is  a  niche  for  a  sbgle  body.  Nothing 
could  exceed  tlie  delicacy  and  fancy  with  which  Childe  Harold 
muses  on  this  spot. 

The  lofty  turrets  command  a  wide  view  of  the  Oampagna,  the 
long  aqueducts  stretching  past  at  a  aborfc  distance,  and  forming  a 
chain  of  noble  arches  from  Bome  to  the  mountains  of  Albano. 
Cole's  picture  of  the  Roman  Campagna,  as  seen  from  one  of  these 
elevations,  is,  I  think,  one  of  the  finest  landscapes  ever  painted. 

Just  below  the  tomb  of  Metella,  ia  a  flat  valley,  lie  the  exten- 
sive ruins  of  what  is  caUod  the  "  circus  of  Oaraoalla"  by  some, 
and  the  "  circus  of  liomulus"  by  others — a  scarcely  distinguisha- 
ble  heap  of  walls  and  marble,  half  buried  in  the  earth  and  moss  ; 
and  not  far  off  stands  a  beautiful  ruin  of  a  small  temple  dedicated 
fas  some  say)  to  Ridicide.  One  smiles  to  look  at  it.  If  the 
embodying  of  that  which  is  powerful,  however,  should  make  a 
deity,  the  dedication  of  a  terapleto  j/'-<';,;f.-'i:  i'^  T-i'  f:'oi5  mnh"..      Tti 
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oTir  age  paitioulaily,  ow  wuull  tlimk,  tlie  hmp  ihjuld  be  reiiL, 
and  the  reviewi-ig  Bbould  icpiii  fto  tempi  Pool  Keats  sleeps 
in  his  gii\e  scaico  a  mile  fiom  the  tpot  iliuram  victim  iioii- 
fioed,  not  long  ago  upon  its  highest  altai 

In  the  same  valley  almost  hidden  with  the  lusiiiiaut  ivy  wd'i- 
ra^  bcfoie  the  entr^nue,  flows  the  lovply  Fomittun  of  Egeria, 
tiiokling  IS  oleii  ind  miisical  mto  its  pebbly  bed  aa  when  vi'ited 
by  the  enamoied  ui-Cf  ssor  of  Romulus  twenty  fivi.  eentuues  aa;o  ! 
The  hill  abo\o  1  ins  upm  the  aiugL  aich  of  the  tmall  temple 
which  tmho&oms  it  ind  the  ^oen  soft  mealow  spie^ds  away 
flora  the  floor,  with  the  brightest  veidure  coneenahle  Wo 
wound  aiound  by  ahalf  wim  pith  in  desoenlmg  the  hill,  lad, 
puttmg  a^idi,  the  long  br  nohes  of  ivy,  entered  in  antijue  cham- 
ber, '.pimkled  with  qmveimg  s,pota  of  sunshine,  at  the  istieraify 
of  which,  upon  a  kind  of  altar,  Uy  the  bi  olcea  and  defaced  statue 
ot  the  nymph  The  fountain  poured  iioin  bpneith  in  tw> 
streams  as  cleai  as  orjsta]  In  the  sides  of  'he  tt,mple  we  o  six 
empty  niohea,  through  one  of  nhioh  stole  fioma  clett  m  the 
wall,  a  little  stieam,  whi  h  wandeind  fioin  its  wiy  1  lowers, 
pale  with  giowing  in  the  shade,  spran^;  fioui  the  ed^es  of  the 
Mvulet  as  It  found  its  way  out,  thf  small  cie  pers,  drippmg  with 
moistme,  hung  out  fiom  befwei.n  th,,  diamond  hapcd  stoufS 
of  the  loof,  tJie  iir  Wia  lel  eshin^lj  cool,  lud  the  Ieat\  djoi' 
at  the  entrance,  steu  igiinst  thf  sky,  looked  of  a  tiinspartiit 
green,  as  MVid  aa  emeiald  No  tancy  i/OuH  cioat  t  sweetc 
spot  The  lountam  and  the  mspi  af  n  it  breath  d  iii^u  Childe 
Harold  aie  woitby  of  pach  othpi 

Just  abore  thi!  fountaw,  on  the  crest  of  a  hill,  stands  a  th  ck 
grove,  supposed  to  oooupy  the  jkoe  of  the  oonseorated  wood,  ra 
w!i"eh  KiT>ia  met  the  nymph.     It  is  dark  with  sliadow,  and  full 
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of  birds,  and  might  affijrd  a  fitting  retreat  for  meditation  to  an- 
other king  and  lawgiver.  The  fields  about  it  are  ao  thickly  stud- 
ded with  flowers,  that  yoti  cannot  step  without  orushing  them, 
and  the  whole  neighborhood  seems  a  favorite  of  natui'e.  The 
rich  banker,  Torlonia,  has  bought  this  and  several  other  classio 
spots  about  Rome — -posaessious  for  which  ho  is  more  to  be  envied 
than  for  his  purchased  dukedom. 

All  the  travelling  world  assembles  at  Home  for  the  ceremonies 
of  the  holy  week.  Naples,  Florence,  and  Piaa,  send  their  hun- 
dreds of  annual  visitors,  and  the  hotels  and  palaces  are  crowded 
with  strangers  of  every  nation  and  rank.  It  would  be  difficult  to 
imagine  a  gayer  or  busier  p]a«e  than  this  usually  sombre  city  has 
become  within  a  few  days. 
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P^LMS PROCBBSION BISHOP 

TUESDAY THE 

TENEBR* THE 

?  MICHAEL   ANGELO — "  CREATION  OF  EVB' 

DELPHIC     SYBIL POPE 

FBET ST  BIKING 


Palm  feuNDAi  (pens  the  ceremonies.  Wo  drove  to  the  Vati- 
caa  this  mormns,  <it  nine,  and,  after  waiting  a  half  hour  in  tie 
crui^h,  kept  back,  at  the  point  of  the  spear,  by  the  Pope's  Swiss 
guaid,  I  BueeaedeiJ  in  getting  an  entrance  into  the  Sistine  chapel. 
Leaving  the  lailiei  of  the  party  behind  the  grate,  I  passed  two 
more  guards,  and  obtained  a  seat  among  the  cowled  and  bearded 
dignitaries  of  the  churoh  and  state  within,  whore  I  could  observe 
the  ceremony  with  ease. 

The  Pope  entered,  home  in  his  gilded  ohair  by  twelve  men, 
and,  at  the  same  moment,  the  chanting  from  the  Sistioe  oholr 
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oommetieed  with  one  long,  piercing  notp  h',  n  no-l  o  [  ro 
duoing  tbe  most  impressive  effect.  He  mouateJ.  his  throne  i 
high  as  the  altar  opposite  him,  and  the  a  i  nab  w  nt  th  ou  Ii 
their  obeiaances,  one  hy  one,  their  trains  suppo  ted  by  the  ser 
vants,  who  knelt  on  the  lower  steps  bel  nd  them  The  palms 
stood  in  a  taJl  heap  beside  the  altar.  They  were  beaut  fully 
woveii  in  waads  of  perhapa  six  feet  in  length  w  th  a  e  oss  at  the 
top.  The  cardinal  Bearest  the  papal  cha  mo  inted  fiist  aud  a 
palm  was  handed  him.  He  laid  it  aoro  s  tlia  knees  of  the  Pope 
and,  as  his  holiaess  sigaed  the  orosa  upon  it  he  stooped  and 
kissed  the  erahroideved  cross  upon  his  foot  then  k  ssed  the  palm 
and  taking  it  in  his  two  hands,  descended  with  t  to  h  s  seat 
The  other  fori.y  or  fifty  cardinals  did  tie  sime  «pt  1  i  k  was 
provided  wiA  a  palm.  Some  twenty  oth  person  onks  of 
apparent  cleiiea!  rank  of  every  order,  n  il  ta  j  men  an  I  meoi 
bera  of  the  Catholic  embassies,  followed  anl  took  j  aln  a  1 1  o 
cession  was  thea  formed,  the  cardinals  go  ng  G  st  t  h  their 
palms  held  before  them,  and  the  Pope  tollow  n^  m  h  ?  cl  air 
with  a  small  fiame  of  palmwork  in  his  tan  Is  la  wh  ch  was  woven 
the  initial  of  tLe  Virgin.  They  passed  out  f  th  S  st  ne  chapel 
the  choir  chanting  most  delightfaOj,  aal  ha  ne;  dl  a  tou 
around  the  vestibule,  returned  in  the  same  orde 

The  ceremony  is  intended  to  represent  the  ent  ance  of  tl  e 
Sai-iour  into  Jei-usalem.  Bishop  England  of  Cha  leston  South 
Carolina,  delivered  a  lecture  at  the  house  of  t!  e  Eagl  h  card  nal 
Weld,  a  day  or  two  ago,  explanatory  of  the  oe  emon  e?  ot  the 
Holy  week.  It  was  principally  an  apology  for  tl  om  He  con 
fessed  that,  to  the  educated,  they  appeared  empty,  and  epen 
absurd  rites,  but  they  were  intended  not  for  the  refined,  but  the 
Yulgar,  whom  it  was  necessary  to  instruct  and  impress  through 
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their  outward  siiuaus.  As  nearly  nil  these  ritea,  however,  take 
place  in  the  Sistine  chapel,  whioh  ao  peraon  ia  peiraitted  to  enter 
who  is  not  furnished  with  a  ticket,  and  in  full  dresa,  his  argument 
rather  fell  to  the  ground. 

With  all  the  vast  orowd  of  strangers  in  Korae,  I  went  to  the 
Sistine  oiiapel  on  Holy  "Puesdwy,  to  hear  the  far-famed  Muerere. 
It  ia  sung  several  times  dai'iag  tlie  holy  week,  by  the  Pope's 
choir,  and  has  been  described  by  travellers,  of  all  nations,  in  the 
most  laptnioua  terms.  The  vestibule  was  a  soone  of  shocking 
coafiision,  for  an  hour,  a  constant  struggle  going  on  between  the 
crowd  and  the  Swiss  guard,  amounting  occasionally  to  a  fight,  m 
which  ladies  fainted,  ehildreu  soreamed,  men  swore,  and,  unless 
by  force  of  contrast,  the  minds  of  the  audience  seemed  likely  to 
be  little  in  tune  for  the  ronsio.  The  chamberlains  at  last  arrived, 
and  two  thonsand  people  attempted  to  get  into  a  small  chapei 
which  scarce  holds  four  iiundrod.  Coat-skirts,  torn  cassocks, 
hats,  gloves,  and  fragments  of  ladies'  dresses,  were  thrown  up  by 
the  suffocating  throng,  and,  ia  the  midst  of  a  confusion  beyond 
description,  the  mouruful  notes  of  tlie  tenehrx  (or  lamentations  of 
Jeremiah)  poured  in  full  volume  from  tlie  ohoir,  Thirteen  cau- 
dles burned  in  a  small  pyramid  within  the  paling  of  the  altar,  and 
twelve  of  these,  representing  tile  apostles,  were  estinguiahed,  one 
by  one  (to  signify  their  desertion  at  the  cross),  during  the  sing- 
ing of  the  tenebrx.  Tlie  last,  which  was  left  burning,  repre- 
sented the  mother  of  Christ.  As  the  last  before  this  was  extin- 
guished, the  music  ceased.  The  crowd  had,  by  this  time,  become 
quiet.  The  twilight  had  deepened  through  the  dimly-lit  chapel, 
and  the  one  solitary  lamp  looked  lost  at  the  distance  of  the  altar.. 
Suddenly  the  miserere  oommenoed  with  one  high  prolonged  note, 
that  sounded  hke  a  wail;  another  joined  it,  !iti  i  ^litother  and  a&- 


ijbyGoogle 


THE    MISEREKE.  405 

other,  anJ  all  the  diffaenf  [  ^li''  can  l  in,  with  I  [,idduJl  aw  U  of 
plaiative  and  most  thrilling  httmoHy  to  the  full  power  of  the 
ohoir  It  contmuel  for  peihap's  hilf  an  hour  The  mumi,  was 
simple,  luoniDg  upon  t  few  noteg,  Iiko  i  lugi-  hut  he  o  wpip 
voices  in  the  choir  tl  at  si.emi,d  of  i  rejll)  aupcinatmal  sw  et 
ness  No  instrumi.nt  could  ho  ■50  ekir  The  c  o«d  even  m 
then  uncon  foitable  position)',  weie  Vi  athl:"5S  with  ittcntion,  and 
the  cSect  was  unneraal  It  is  r  ally  extiaordmiry  misio,  anl 
if  hut  half  the  iitei  of  the  C'itliol  c  chuieh  had  its  powLr  ovei  the 
miad,  a  visit  to  Rome  would  have  ijuite  another  influence. 

The  candles  were  lit,  and  the  motley  troop  of  cardinals  and 
red-legged  servitors  passed  oat.  The  harlequin-looking  Swiss 
guard  stood  to  their  tall  halberds,  the  chamberlains  and  mace- 
hearers,  in  their  cassoelt  and  frills,  took  care  that  the  males  and 
females  should  not  mix  until  tliny  reached  the  door,  the  Pope 
disappeared  in  the  sacristy,  and  the  gay  world,  kept  an  hour  be- 
yond their  time,  went  home  to  cold  dinners. 


The  ceremonies  of  Holy  Thursday  commenced  with  the 
u  the  SIstine  chapel.     Tired  of  seeing  genuflections,  and  lii 
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about  aa  immodest  a  picture,  fcora  ita  a,loiif^ble  (.spre'aion  as 
well  as  il8  niility,  ta  could  easily  be  diawn  In  one  cornei  tbeie 
J8  a  most  beiutifal  draped  Ague  of  the  Delphi  S'jii? — and  I 
think  this  bit  ot  heatHonisra  la  almost  the  nly  veiy  Iccpnt  part 
of  tbe  Pope's  most  con&eLratod  cbipd 

After  the  maaa,  the  host  wa-i  earned,  with  a  ''Iiowy  pioacs'jion, 
to  be  depoaited  among  the  thousand  lamps  in  the  C  ippUi  Paolina, 
and,  aa  soon  as  it  had  pa'iaed,  there  was  a  geneial  lush  for  th 
room  ill  which  the  Pope  was  to  wash  the  feel  of  the  ptigitms 

Thirteen  men,  dressed  in  white,  with  sandals  oppo  it  the  top, 
and  caps  of  piper  LOTeied  with  white  hnon,  sat  on  a  bigh  bench, 
just  under  a  beautiful  copy  of  the  list  suppei  ot  Da  Vinci  la 
gobelin  tapeatij  It  was  ■%  small  cbipel  oommunie  ifm^r  with 
the  Pope 'a  pmate  apaitments  EWlh  of  the  pdgiims  were  aa 
vulgar  and  biulal  looking  men  as  eoul  1  have  beta  found  m  f h-" 
world  ;  but  of  the  two  in  the  centit,  one  was  tho  p  rson  ficitnn 
of  wild  fanaticism  He  wia  pile,  emaouted,  ra\  ab'-tiact  d 
His  hair  and  heird  weia  neglected,  aod  of  a  sm/ulai  hlacL.niss 
Hia  lips  were  faiinl\  &(,t  in  an  txpicsMun  of  seventy  His  blows 
were  gathered  gloomily  ovor  his  eyes,  aud  his  f,Ian  es  occasion- 
ally sent  among  the  ciowd  were  as  gUnng  ■ind  flashinir  is  a 
tiger's.  With  all  this,  hia  eountenaaoe  wis  lotty,  ml  if  I  hi! 
aeon  the  face  on  cinvas,  as  a  poitiait  of  a  martyr,  I  ahoull  hxvc 
thought  it  finely  espiessivc  of  couiage  and  devotion  Tbe  man 
on  his  left  wejt,  or  pietend^d  to  weep,  continually  ,  but  ev  ty 
person  in  the  icom  was  stiucL  with  his  estriordmary  lesomblance 
to  Jv,da$i  as  lio  is  drawn  in  the  famous  picture  of  the  Last  Supper, 
It  was  the  same  marked  face,  the  same  treacherous,  rufSan  look, 
the  same  atyle  of  hair  and  heard,  to  a  wonder.  It  is  possible 
that  he  might  have  been  chosen  on  purpose,  the  twelve  pilgrims 
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being  intended  to  represent  the  twelve  apostles  of  wliora  Judis 
was  one — but  if  aocidoufal,  it  was  tho  most  remarkable  ooiQoi- 
denoe  that  ever  came  under  my  aotioe.  He  looked  the  hypocrite 
and  traitor  complete,  and  his  resemhlaace  to  tlie  Judas  in  tie 
picture  directly  over  his  head,  would  have  strnok  a  child. 

The  Pope  sooa  entered  from  his  apartments,  ia  a  purple  stole, 
with  a  cape  of  tiark  crimson  satin,  and  the  mitre  of  silver-cloth, 
and,  easting  tte  incense  into  the  golden  censer,  the  white  smoke 
was  fluag  from  side  to  side  before  tim,  till  the  delightful  odor 
fiUed  the  room.  A  short  service  was  then  chantod,  and  the  choir 
sang  a  hymn.  His  Holiness  was  then  unrobed,  and  a  fine  napkia, 
trimmed  with  lace,  was  tied  about  him  by  the  servitors,  and  with 
a  deacon  before  him,  bearinj^  a  splendid  pitcher  and  basin,  and  a 
procession  behind  him,  with  large  bunches  of  flowers,  he  crossed 
to  the  pilgrims'  bench.  A  priest,  in  a  snow-whito  tunic,  raised 
and  bared  the  foot  of  the  first.  The  Pope  knelt,  took  water  in 
his  band,  and  slightly  rubbed  the  instep,  and  tlien  drying  it  well 
with  a  napkin,  he  kissed  it. 

The  aasistant-deaeon  gave  a  large  bunch  of  flowers  and  a  napkin 
to  the  pilgrim,  as  the  Popo  left  him,  and  another  person  in  rich 
garmentB,  followed,  with  pieces  of  money  presented  in  a  wrapper 
of  white  paper.  The  same  Ceremony  took  place  with  each — one 
foot  only  being  honored  with  a  lavation.  When  his  Holiness 
arrived  at  the  "  Judas,"  there  was  a  general  stir,  and  every  one 
waa  on  tip-toe  to  watch  bis  oountenanoe.  He  took  his  handker- 
chief from  his  eyes,  and  looked  at  the  Pope  very  earnestly,  and 
when  the  ceremony  was  finished,  he  seized  the  sacred  hand,  and, 
imprinting  a  kiss  upon  it,  flung  himself  back,  and  buried  bis  face 
again  in  bis  handkerchinf,  quite  overwhelmed  with  his  feelings. 
The  other  pilgrims  took  it  very  ooolly,  comparatively,  and  one 
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of  th  m  d     th       m      1  til        d  fi  ]      Tl     P  p       t         1 

to  B     th  ■«!  1  w  te    was  p        d  hhdAdl 

gav    hm  jL       h       plddpwpt^  li 

sho  Id  ]  w  th     p  (         t     th  Y  w 

H  If       h  ui    fti,     w  th  h       wdi  1  11  f 

footh  11      d  t  mp      I  h  ]  1     pi  th    h  11  wh       th 

apo  a  th     r  I  11  d     ft      th     w    h    5  w        I 

dm  w  t  d  by  th  P  p  d  dm  1  W  th  th  1  my 
face       d    hastly    ht       p       dwhtd  thylkdm 

like  criminala  waiting  for  exeoution,  than  guests  at  a  feast.  They 
stood  while  the  Pope  went  round  with  a  gold  pitcher  and  basin, 
to  wash,  thoir  hands,  and  then  seatiag  themselves,  his  Holiness, 
with  a  good-natured  smile,  gave  each  a  dish  of  soup,  and  said 
something  in  his  ear,  which  had  the  effect  of  putting  him  at  hia 
ease.  The  table  was  magnifioently  set  out  with  the  plate  and 
provisions  of  a  prince's  table,  and  spite  of  the  thousands  of  eyes 
gazing  on  them,  the  pilgrims  were  soon  deep  in  the  delicacies  of 
every  dish,  oven  tho  lachrymose  Judas  himself,  eating  most  Tora- 
oioiisly.     We  left  them  at  their  dessert 
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PLACE— MONUMENTS  OVER   TWO  INTEBESTISO    YOUNG 


POEMS GRAVE 


A  BEAUTIFUL  pyramid,  a  huadred  aad  thirteen  feet  high,  huilt 
into  tho  anolent  wall  of  Kocie,  is  the  proud  Se^pulckra  of  Cants 
Ceslias.  It  is  the  most  impeiishable  of  the  antiquities,  standing 
83  perfect  after  eighteen  hundred  years  as  if  it  were  built  but 
yesterday.  Just  beyond  it,  on  the  declivity  of  a  hill,  over  the 
ridge  of  wbicli  the  wall  passes,  ci'owniog  it  with  two  mouldering 
towers,  lies  the  Protestant  butying-grOTind.  It  looks  toward 
Rome,  which  appears  in  the  distance,  between  Moimt  Aveatino 
and  a  small  hill  called  Mont  Testaooio,  and  leaning  to  the  south- 
east, the  sun  lies  warm  and  soft  upon  its  banks,  and  the  grass 
and  wild  flowers  are  there  the  earliest  and  tallest  of  the  Citm- 
pagna,  I  have  been  hero  to-day,  to  see  the  j[ravea  of  Seals  am! 
IB 


ijbyGoogle 


410  THI^    PROTESTANT    CEMETERY, 

SMUy.  \Vith  a  oloudleEa  sky  aud  tfia  most  dulioioiis  air  ev-tr 
breathed,  wg  sat  down  upon  tlie  niavblc  slab  Liid  over  the  asbos 
of  poor  Sbelley,  and  read  bia  own  lament  over  Keats,  wbo  sleeps 
just  below,  at  tbe  foot  of  tbe  hill.  The  cemetery  is  rudely 
formed  into  three  terraces,  with  walks  between,  and  Shelley's 
grave  and  one  other,  without  a  name,  ocoupy  a  small  nook  above, 
made  by  the  projections  of  a  moulderiag  wall-tower,  and  crowded 
■mth  ivy  and  shrubs,  and  a  peonliavly  fragrant  yellow  flower, 
which  perfumes  tha  air  around  for  several  feot.  The  avenue  bjr 
which  you  ascend  from  the  gato  is  lined  with  high  bushes  of  the 
marsh-rose  in  the  moat  luzuriant  bloom,  and  all  over  tbe  ceme- 
tery tbe  grass  is  thickly  mingled  with  flowers  of  every  die.  In 
his  preface  to  his  lament  over  Keats,  Shelley  says,  "he  was 
buried  in  the  romance  and  lonely  cemetery  of  tbe  Protestants, 
under  the  pyramid  which  is  the  tomb  of  Ceatms,  ind  tbe  massy 
walls  and  toweis,  now  niouldermg  and  desolate,  wbieh  formed 
the  ciicmt  of  anoient  Rome  It  3S  an  open  sp'ice  among  the 
lums,  covciod  111  winter  with  violets  'ind  daisies  "It  miqht 
viahs  ont  in  hie  uith  death.,  to  think  that  out  ikmiid  be  butted  tn 
so  sweet  a  flac&."  If  Shelley  had  chosen  bis  own  grave  at  the 
time,  he  would  have  selected  tbe  very  spot  where  he  has  sinoe 
been  laid — the  most  sequestered  and  flowery  nook  of  the  place  be 
describes  so  feelingly.  In  the  last  veraea  of  tbe  eleay,  he  speaks 
of  it  again  wifh  the  same  feeling  of  its  beauty  : — 

"  The  spirit  of  the  spot  shall  lead 
Thy  footsteps  to  a  slope  of  green  access, 
Where,  like  an  infant's  smile,  over  the  ilead, 
A  light  of  laughing  tlowers  along  the  grass  is  spread. 

"  And  gray  walls  moulder  round,  on  which  dull  time 
Feeds  like  slow  iire  upon  &  hoary  lii-and ; 
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And  one  keen  pyramid,  with  wedge  sutlime, 
Pavilioning  the  dual  of  him  who  planned 
Tliis  refiige  for  his  memory,  doth  stand 
Like  flame  transformed  to  marble ;  and  beneath 
Afidd  is  spi-ead,  on  which  a  newer  band 
Have  pilclied,  in  heaven's  imiU,  their  mmp  of  death. 
Welcoming  him  we  lose,  with  scarce  extinguished  brpath," 

"  Here  pause :  these  graves  are  all  (do  yoiatg  as  yet 
To  have  milgroicn  the  sorrmv  which  coasigned 
Il>  charge  to  earh." 

Shelley  has  left  no  poet  beliiud,  who  eould  write  so  touchmgly 
of  his  hurial-place  ia  turn.  He  was,  ludeetl,  as  they  tave  graven 
on  hia  tomKstone,  "  cor  coriimm"-— the  heart  of  hearts.  Dread" 
fully  mistalLen  as  he  was  in  hh  principles,  he  was  no  leas  the  aoui 
of  genius  than  the  mode!  of  a  true  heart  and  of  pure  intentions. 
Let  who  will  east  reproach  upon  his  memory,  I  believe,  for  one, 
that  his  errors  were  of  the  kind  moat  venial  in  the  eyn  of  Heaven, 
and  I  read,  almost  like  a  prophesy,  the  last  lines  of  his  elegy  on 
Olio  he  believed  had  gone  before  him  to  a  happier  world  : 

"  Burning  through  the  inmost  veil  of  heaven, 
The  eou1  of  Adonais,  like  a  star, 
Beacons  from  the  abode  where  the  Eternal  nre." 

On  the  second  t  liiii.^  tt  fli  kclivity,  are  ten  or  twelve 
graves,  two  of  which  lieir  the  iiime=  ot  Ameiicans  who  have  died 
in  Rome.  A  portiait  carved  m  baa  leljet,  upon  one  of  the  slabs, 
told  me,  without  the  mfii,ription,  that  one  whom  I  had  known  was 
buried  beneath.*  The  slightly  n  lag  mound  was  eovared  with 
Kmall  yiolets,  half  hidd  n  by  the  gia=s      It  takes  away  from  the 

*  Mr.  John  Hone,  of  Aew  York. 
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in  'T'  IS  iff  lus 

as  ff  k  d 

praot  t  1  ng  the  dying  to  Italj,  aa  a  last  hope,  I  conaider 
the  xq  f  Id  uty  of  this  place  of  bunal,  as  mwa  &»n  a  oo:n- 
mon  accident  ot  happioesH. 

Faither  on,  upon  the  same  terrace,  are  two  mouuments  that 
iaterested  me.  One  marks  the  grave  of  a  young  English  girl,* 
the  pride  of  a  coble  fam.  jy  anl  ^s  a  h    Ip       toll  who  h    I 

oftea  66  n  an  1  In  ci  her  d  model  of  h  h  Lo  n  !  e  uty  S  p 
was  1  n^  w  h  a  party  on  the  b  nk  ol  ha  T  b  wJ  a  i  e 
1  orae  became  n  nage^hle  and  hs  k  I  ntu  tl  e  iv  feh 
ank  3la  t  an  1  v  3  s  T  pt  h  ap  Uj  a  7ay  by  the  c  ent 
t!  ot  he  bodj  w  s  not  tound  fo  many  months  H  to  Istonp 
1  tdo  a  ?  w  th  a  I  as  b1  f  p  c^en  ng  an  an^^e!  e  v  ng  h 
from  th    w  ve 

*■  An       e  e     ng  a    0     t  o    t  d  o 
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mortal  of  a  yov.ng  English  poit,  who  ^  on,  hu  death-bed,  vn  the  bitter' 
ness  of  his  heart  tit  tJit  malidous  power  of  Ms  emmies,  desired  (tes 
words  to  be  mgraved  on  Ms  tumb  :  here  lies  one  whosk  hame 
WAS  WBITTEN  IN  WATER."  Ho  dtsd  ftt  Eoine  in  1831,  Every 
reader  knows  liis  history  and  the  cause  rf  liia  deatli.  Shelley 
says,  in  the  preface  to  hk  elegy,  "  The  savage  oriticism  on  hia 
poems,  which  appeared  in  the  Quarterly  Review,  produced  the 
most  violent  effect  oa  his  suseeptihle  mind ;  the  agitation  thus 
oiiginated  ended  in  a  rupture  of  a  fclood-Yessol  in  the  lungs  ;  a 
capid  consumption  en'med,  and  the  succeeding  acknowledgments, 
from  more  candid  ciitics,  of  the  true  greatness  of  his  powers, 
were  ineffectual  to  heal  the  wound  thus  wantonly  inflicted." 
Kests  was,  no  doubt,  a  poet  of  very  uncommon  promise.     Ha 
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had  aH  the  wealth  of  genius  within  him,  but  he  ha<i  not  learned, 
before  he  was  killed  by  criticism,  the  received,  and,  therefore, 
the  best  manner  of  producing  it  for  the  eye  of  the  world.  Had 
be  lived  longer,  the  strength  and  richness  which  break  coatinually 
through  the  affected  style  of  Endymioa  and  Lamia  and  bis  other 
poems,  must  have  formed  themselves  into  some  noble  monumentg 
of  hia  powers.  As  it  is,  there  is  not  a  poet  living  who  could  sur- 
pass the  material  of  his  "  Endymion  " — a  poem,  with  all  its  faults, 
far  more  full  of  beauties.  But  this  is  not  the  place  for  criticism, 
He  is  buried  fitly  for  a  poet,  and  sleeps  beyond  criticism  now. 
Peace  to  his  ashes  ! 

Close  to  the  grave  of  Keats  is  that  of  Dr.  Bell,  the  author  of 
"Observations  on  Italy."  This  estimable  man,  whose  comments  on 
tie  fine  arts  are,  perhaps,  as  judicious  and  high-toued  as  any  ever 
written,  has  left  behind  him,  in  Naples  (where  he  practised  his 
profession  for  some  years),  a  host  of  frieoda,  who  remember  and 
speak  of  him  as  few  are  remembered  and  spoken  of  in  this 
changing  and  crowded  portion  of  the  world.  His  widow,  who 
edited  his  works  so  ably  and  judiciously,  lives  atil!  at  Naples,  and 
is  preparing  just  now  a  new  edition  of  his  book  on  Italy.  IIiiv- 
ing  known  her,  and  having  heard  from  her  own  lips  many  par- 
ticulars of  his  lifo,  I  felt  an  additional  interest  in  visiting  his 
grave.  Both  his  monument  and  Keats's  are  almost  buried  in 
the  tall  flowering  clover  of  thU  beautiful  piaoe. 
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LETTER  LX. 


PRESENTATION    AT    THE 
VESPB  RS P  ERPORMANI 


I  HAVE  been  presented  to  the  Pope  this  morning,  in  company 
with  several  Americans — Mr.  and  Mra.  Gray,  of  Boston,  Mr. 
Atherton  and  daughters,  and  Mri  WaJsh  of  Philadelphia,  and 
Mr.  Mayer  of  Baltimore.  With  the  latter  gentleman,  I  arrived 
rather  late,  and  found  that  the  rest  of  the  party  had  been  already 
received,  and  that  his  Holiness  was  giving  audience,  at  the 
moment,  to  some  Russian  ladies  of  rank.  Bishop  England,  of 
Charleston,  however,  was  good  enough  to  send  in  once  more, 
and,  in  the  course  of  a  few  minutes,  the  chamberlain  in  waiting 
announced  to  us  that  II  Padre  Santo  would  receive  us.  The 
ante-room  was  a  picturesque  and  rather  peculiar  scene.  Clusters 
of  priests,  of  different  rank,  were  scattered  about  in  the  comers, 
dressed  in  a  variety  of  splendid  costumes,  white,  crimson,  and 
ermine,  one  or  two  monks,  with  their  picturesijue  beards  and 
flowing  drosses  of  gray  or  brown,  were  standing  near  one  of  the 
doors,  in  their  habitually  humble  attitudes  ;  two  gentlemen  maoe- 
bearers  guarded  the  door  of  the  entrance  to  the  Pope's  presence, 
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then  pilvHi  batons  ander  their  arms,  and  their  opeu  breasted 
casaooks  covered  with  fine  lace;  the  deep  bend  of  the  window  was 
occupied  by  the  American  party  of  ladies,  in  the  required  black 
veils ,  and  aiound  tho  enter  door  stood  the  helmeted  guard,  a  dozen 
stont  men  at  aims,  foiming  i  forcible  contrast  to  the  mild  faces 
and  piie&tly  comjiny  within 

Tho  niaci,  bearers  lifted  the  ourtain  an  I  the  Pope  stood  before 
us,  m  1  small  plun  lOon  The  Insh  p  le&t  who  accompanied  us 
prostrated  him  tit  on  tbt,  ilooi  anl  LjsslI  the  embroidered 
slifper  and  Bishjp  Eniiland  hastily  knelt  tni  kissed  his  hand, 
turnmg  to  jiesent  us  as  he  rose  His  Hobneea  smiled,  and 
stepped  foiwaid  with  a  gcstute  of  his  hinl  is  if  to  prevent  our 
1  neebnp  and,  as  the  bishop  mentioned  oui  names,  he  looked  at 
us  and  EDddel  miilm^ly  but  without  speikmg  to  ua.  Whether 
he  presumed  we  did  not  speak  the  ItnguOj,e  or  whether  he 
thought  ns  too  youn^  to  answei  foi  ouiaelvts,  he  confined  his 
inqwues  dbout  u  entiiely  to  the  good  bishot  leaving  me,  as  I 
wished,  at  lusuiu  to  st  ly  his  f  atuies  anl  manner.  It  was  easy 
to  conteivt  that  the  fathei  )i  the  Cath  bo  churoh  stood  before  me, 
b  t  I      ul  1  ly  ealize  that  it  was  a  sovereign  of  Europe,  and 

th     t  mp    al    n  n    oh  of  millions.     He  was  dressed  in  a  long 
t         f        w  wh  t    flannel,  buttoned  together  in  front,  with  a 
la  m    n     1    t    ape  over  his  shoulders,  and  band  and  taaaela 

f     1         1  th  h  ngmg  from  beneath.     A  small  white  senll-cap 
1  th         wn    f  his  head,  and  his  liair,  slightly  grizzled,  fell 

t  aisbt  t  w  1  a  1  w  forehead,  expressive  of  good-natnre  merely, 
A  ]  g  m  Id  n  his  finger,  and  slippers  wrought  in  gold,  with 
a  cross  on  the  instep,  completed  his  dress.  His  face  is  heavily 
moulded,  but  unmarked,  and  expressive  mainly  of  sloth  and 
kindness ;  his  nose  is  uncommonly  large,  rather  pendant   than 
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prominent,  and  an  ianlpicnt  double  chin,  slightly  hanging  cheeks, 
and  eyes,  over  which  the  lida  drop,  as  if  in  sleep,  at  the  end  of 
every  sentence,  eonfirm  the  general  impression  of  his  presence — 
that  of  an  indolent  and  good  old  man.  His  inquiries  were 
principally  of  the  Caliolic  church  -iu  Baltimore  (mentioned  hy 
the  bishop  as  the  oity  of  Mr,  Mayer's  residence),  of  its  proees- 
siona,  its  degree  of  state,  and  whether  it  waa  recognised  by  the 
government.  At  the  first  pause  ia  the  conversation,  his  Holiness 
smiled  and  bowed,  the  Irish  priest  prostrated  himself  again,  and 
kissed  his  foot,  and,  with  &  blessing  from  the  father  of  the  church, 
we  retired. 

Om  the  evening  of  holy  Thursday,  as  I  was  on  ray  way  to  St. 
Peter's  to  hear  the  mis&rere  once  more,  I  overtook  the  procession 
of  pilgrims  going  up  to  vespers.  The  men  went  first  in  couples, 
following  a  cross,  and  escorted  by  gentlemen  penitents  covered 
conveniently  with  sackcloth,  their  eyes  peeping  through  two  holes, 
and  their  weil-polished  boots  beneath,  being  the  only  indications 
by  which,  their  penance  could  be  betrayed  to  the  world.  The 
pilgrims  themselves,  perhaps  a  hundred  in  all,  were  thp  dirtiest 
ooHection  of  beggars  imaginable,  distinguished  from  the  laaare  in 
the  street,  only  by  a  long  staff  with  a  faded  bunch  of  flowers 
attached  to  it,  and  an  oil-cloth  cape  stitched  over  with  scallop- 
shells.  Behind  came  the  female  pilgrims,  and  these  were  led  by 
the  first  ladies  of  rank  in  Rome.  It  was  really  curious  to  see  the 
misture  of  humility  and  pride.  There  were,  perhaps,  fii'ty  ladies 
of  all  ages,  from  sixteen  to  fifty,  walking  each  between  two  filthy 
old  women  who  supported  themselves  by  her  arms,  while  near 
t.hem,  on  either  side  of  the  procession,  followed  their  splendid 
equipages,  with  numerous  servants,  in  livery,  on  foot,  ^  if  to 
ooiitradiet  to  the  world  their  tempoiai'y  degradation.     The  lady 
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penitents,  unlike  the  gentlemen,  walked  in  theii'  ordinary  dreaa, 
I  had  aevera]  aoijuaintances  among  them  ;  and  it  was  inoonoeiv- 
able,  to  me,  tow  the  gay,  thoughtless,  fashionable  creatures  I  bad 
met  in  the  most  lusurious  drawing-rooms  of  Rome,  could  be 
prevailed  upon  to  become  a  part  in  such  a  ridiculous  parade  of 
humility.     The  chief  penitent,  who  carried  a  large,  heavy  eruoiSs 

at  the  bead  of  the  procession,  was  the  Pi-inceas ,  at  whose 

weekly  soirees  and  balls  assemble  all  that  is  gay  and  pleasure- 
loving  in  Eome.  Her  two  nieces,  elegant  girls  of  eighteen  or 
twenty,  walked  at  her  sido,  oai'ryiag  lighted  oandles,  of  four  or 
five  feet  in  length,  in  broad  day-light,  through  the  streets  ! 

The  procession  crept  slowly  up  to  the  church,  and  I  left  them 
t  1  t  t  th  tomi  fStPte  Jwttti  d  hplt 
1  t      t    th  Tl      h      !  1  t    b       f         t 

litthStmlilbtth  mt  th  k 

p  f     th    difl  wh   b    ft       11    1 1  k  to  d  t    t 

X       H      t  b  t  t  1  t    my    If       I     M  p       th    b 

f      p  II  th         t      1     w  th    t  th     1    r  t    h        th     h 

w  h     t        with  th     twil    It  g  th  h    1  i  y       b 

d  tl  11        f   th  p        .s  p  tl 

td     plh      fmthlttpt     ft!      h      b      It 
lift       t        th  t        wi  d       d    off     t  1    p  1    f  th 

"It  b        fi  as  th     m         I      w  1  1      1     b 

t       bj    t    J    If  t        b         y  "a 

It  bad  become  almost  dark,  when  the  last  caudle  but  one  was 
extinguished  in  the  symbolical  pyramid,  and  the  first  almost  pain- 
fa!  note  of  the  miserere  wailed  out  into  the  vast  church  of  St, 
Peter.  For  the  nest  half  hour,  the  kneeling  listeners,  around 
the  door  of  the  cbapel,  seemed  spell-bound  in  their  motionless 
attitudes.     The  darkness  thickened,  the  hundred  lamps  at   the 
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far-off  sepulchre  of  tho  saitit,  looked  like  a  galaxy  of  twinkling 
pomte  of  fire,  iilraost  lost  iu  the  distance ;  and  from  tha  now 
perfectly  obscured  choir,  poured,  in  ever-varying  volume,  the 
dirge-like  music,  in  notes  inconceivably  plaintire  and  affecting. 
The  power,  tlie  mingled  mournfulness  and  sweetness,  the  im- 
passioned fulness,  at  one  moment,  and  the  lost,  shrieking  wild- 
ness  of  one  solitary  voice,  at  another,  oa,rry  away  the  soul  like  a 
whirlwind.  I  have  never  been  so  moved  by  anything.  It  is  not 
in  the  scope  of  language  to  convey  an  idea,  to  another  of  the  effect 
of  the  miserere. 

It  was  not  till  several  minutes  after  the  inusie  had  ceased,  that 
the  dark  figures  rose  up  &ora  the  floor  about  me.  As  we 
approached  the  door  of  the  ohuroh,  the  full  moon,  about  three 
hours  risen,  poured  broadly  under  the  arch  of  the  portico,  inunda- 
ting the  wholo  front  of  the  lofty  dome  with  a  flood  of  light,  such  as 
falls  only  on  Italy.  There  seemed  to  bo  uo  atmosphere  between. 
Daylight  is  scarce  more  intense.  The  immense  square,  with  its 
I    d       b  1  k      I    mb  ts    f  colonnade,  lay  spread 

d  fi       ly  to    b      y  aud  the   two   famoua 

f  h  t     p  tb        1        w  te      t     the  sky,  the  moonlight 

tm^tb        hthpy       d        yd    p  as  visible  and  bright 
d  d 

I  got  out  of  the  press  of  carriages,  and  took  a  by-straet  along 
the  Tiber,  to  tlie  Coliseum.  Passing  the  Jews'  quarter,  which 
ehuts  at  dark  by  heavy  gates,  I  found  myself  aear  the  Tarpeian 
rook,  and  entered  the  Fovnm,  behind  the  ruins  of  the  temple  of 
Fortune.  1  walked  toward  the  palace  of  the  Cesai-s,  stopping  to 
gaai!  on  the  oolamns,  whose  shadows  have  fallen  on  the  same  spot, 
where  I  now  saw  them,  for  dsteen  or  seventeen  centurios.  It 
checks  the  blood  at  one's  heart,  to  stand  on  the  spot  aud  remeia- 
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ber  it.  I'hcre  was  not  the  aoimd  of  a  footstep  through  Llie  wliole 
wilderness  of  the  Forum.  I  trayersed  it  to  the  arcli  of  Titus  in 
a  Bilenco,  which,  with  the  majestic  ruins  arouniJ,  seemed  almost 
euperuatural— the  mind  waa  left  so  absolutely  to  the  powerful 
associations  of  the  place. 

Ten  mimitea  more  brought  me  to  the  Toliseum  Its  gigantic 
vmXls,  arches  on  archos,  almost  to  the  very  clouds,  lay  half  in 
shadow,  half  in  light,  the  i^y  hung  trembling  in  (he  night  air, 
from  between  the  eracks  of  the  ruin,  and  it  looked  like  some 
mighty  wreck  ia  a  desert.  I  entered,  and  a  hundred  voicf 
anuoTincod  to  mo  the  presence  of  half  the  fashion  of  Rome.  ! 
had  forgotten  that  it  was  the  mode-  "  to  go  to  the  Coliseum  by 
moonlight."  Here  they  were  dancing  and  laughing  about  the 
arena  where  thousands  of  Christians  tad  been  torn  by  wild 
beasts,  for  the  amusement  of  the  emperors  of  Home;  where 
gladiators  had  fought  and  died ;  whore  the  sands  beneath  their 
feet  were  more  eloquent  of  blood  than  any  other  spot  on  the  faoe 
of  the  earth — and  one  sweet  voice  proposed  a  dance,  and  another 
wished  she  could  have  music  and  supper,  and  the  solemn  old 
arches  re-echoed  with  shouts  and  laughter.  The  travestie  of  the 
thing  waa  amusing.  I  mingled  in  the  crowd,  and  found  acquaint- 
ances of  every  nation,  and  an  hour  I  had  devoted  to  romantic 
solitude  and  thought  passed  away,  perhaps,  quite  aa  agi-eeably,  in 
leof  the  most  H 
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Rome,  1833. — This  ia  Friday  of  the  holy  week.  I'he  host, 
wiich  was  deposited  yesterday  amid  its  thousand  lamps  in  the 
Paeline  ehapel,  was  taken  from  its  place  this  morning,  in  solemn 
procession,  and  carried  baok  to  the  Sistine,  after  lyiHg  in  the, 
consecrated  place  twenty-four  houra.  Vigils  were  kept  oyer  it 
all  night.  The  Paoline  chapel  has  no  windows,  and  the  lighls 
are  so  disposed  as  to  multiply  its  receding  arches  till  tlie  eye  is 
lost  in  them.  The  altar  on  which  the  host  lay  was  piled  np  to 
the  roof  in  a  pyramid  of  light,  and  with  the  prostrate  figures 
constantly  covering  the  floor,  and  the  raotionless  soldier  in 
antique   armor   at   the   entratioe,  it  was   like  somo   BCeue  of  wild 


The  ceremonies  of  Easter  Sunday  were  performed  where  all 
itbers  should  have  hpea— in  thn  body  of  St.  Peter's.      Two  lines 
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of  soldiers,  foimiug  an  aisle  up  the  centie,  stretohed  fioia  tha 
square  wilhout  thp  portico  to  the  'acrtl  sepulchre  Two 
tempcrarj  jhtforms  toi  the  vaiious  diplomatio  corps  and  other 
jinyilpged  pieisons  occupif  I  the  sides,  and  the  nmaindor  ot  the 
ohiHoh  WTsfilled  by  thousands  of  strangers,  Roman  peasantry,  and 
tontadmi  (m  pictuie&que  led  boddioea  ind  with  olden  bolkins 
through  their  haii),  fiom  all  the  neighboring  town^ 

A  loud  blast  of  tmmpeta,  followed  hy  military  music  dnc  junt  pJ 
the  commg  of  the  procosaion  The  two  bna  lines  of  sdUibis 
presented  aims,  and  the  eaijmies  of  the  Pope  eatufJ  first,  lu  red 
lobes,  fillowed  by  ths,  hng  nam  of  piootois,  chambeiiami,  mitrp 
beiieia,  and  inccnoe  beirera,  the  men  at-arma,  eicoiting  the 
proecTJion  on  eithei  side  Just  lefort,  thp  t iidinalR,  tame  a 
irosa  bearei,  supportpd  on  either  side  by  mpn  in  showy  surph  ea 
carrying  lights,  and  then  oame  the  long  and  bidlant  Imo  of 
white  heaied  oirdmila,  in  scarlet  and  eiraine  The  military 
diguitiiie«  of  the  monarch  preceded  the  Pope  a  spkndid  mass  of 
uniformfj,  and  his  Holiness  thon  appeared,  auppoittd,  in  his  gie-it 
gold  and  velvet  chaii,  upon  the  shiuldcrs  of  tw  Ivt  ii  en,  tl  thed 
10  red  damask  with  a  canopy  over  his  h^,  sustamei  1  y  eight 
gentlemen,  in  short,  vulet-olored  &ilk  manllea  '^is  of  the 
bwias  guaid  {repiesenting  the  sis  Catholic  caiioni)  wilked  near 
the  Pope,  with  diawn  swoidt,  on  their  shoulders,  and  after  his 
chur  follow  1  d  tioop  ot  civil  officers,  whoss  appointments  1  did 
not  thick  it  w(uh  while  to  enqune  The  pioacssiou  stojped 
when  the  P  nis  opposite  the  "chipel  of  the  holj  iciamant  ' 
and  his  Holiness  desoeoded  The  tiaia  was  lifted  tioin  hw  heai 
by  a  cardinal,  and  ho  kneit  upon  a  cushion  of  velvet  and  gold  to 
adore  the  "  aacred  host,"  which  was  exposed  upon  the  altar. 
After  a  few  minutes  he  returned  to  his  chair,  his  fjara  was  itgriin 
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Bet  on  his  head,  and  6li<3  musio  rang  out  anew,  while  the  profession 
Bwept  on  ta  the  sepulchre. 

1  h    sp         1    w       U     1     1         Th     1        1  irotigh  the 

f     I        h      h     1      1  w  h     1  Idiory,    the 

d  zzl         g  II        i        m  f    h         m         p  a,  the   high 

I  p  1    h       w  h    1  f     h  un        f      a      k'a  feathera, 

h  Id    1  f      h      1  bl     d  n        d       ghty  pillai-s, 

L  1  lib         Idflnpil  .produced 

nwhh  Iwhhl  1  w  rship,  and 

add  d  to  bj  h     w  11    f      h      1     1  f      usic,  quite 

daz  1  d    nd         p  w     d 

Th    hgh  (p    f    m  d  b       h  _       )  proceeded. 

At  th    1  t      p    t    f  t  th    P  p  t  d  to  tl      Ita    and,  after 

m  1     t  1  th  d  h    t      4t  tho  instant 

ht    b  llwbt         t      w  b  tw         th     j^  lien  cindle- 

t  k     th     tw  1    63     f      Id        d    pp  d  upon  their 

t  d     11  th     p    pi     p      t  -at  d   th        1  t  the  same 

t     t 

Tt      i  h  d        tb       I  [  Old  of  thu 

lit  1 1  f  till  ii  —  h  t     f  the  Pope 

hi        g  tl     P    pl       S         1  th  d  t      j  1  y  and  foot- 

in      w       d   w      p  b  tw       tb     t  p        1  fb     b  liak,  in  ths 
t       f  tb    p  1  th        m  bn    d  by  the  two 

1^1       id     was  1  d  bj    p    h  ]         I       Id  thousand 

pplwtlyd       tlb  Iptlh    vai-iety  of 

b  ght      t  th   g  yl        ts   t  th         I        d  d  cardinals' 

rr   g      th      dat  h  dy    f     11     y       Uh  li    nt  frarae  of 

col  m  If  hi    this  g    g         1    t  re  was  con- 

taidfmdtbgdt  bl 

I       f  w  m      te    tb    P  p      pp        1       tb     b  I    ny,  over  the 
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t  d         f  St  P  t  E      J  h  t       th         t       It  t  d    w 

Iftd        1  yk        bwd  m  t     t      B  If         tatto 

p     t    t  h  I    ne       yldmalftgphhd 

h  d  n  h 

Th  f    th  tl       f    St      \  g  1     th     d      d     th 

bl     Ml       f   R  p    1  d   f    th     im  Ita  Ij    tl 

t      7     f  11      t    h  d  m  t  1  til      hild  f    h     tw 

hid       d  fifty-a       th    au  f  bt     P  t        I  p    t  d 

bl      i 

I    th  mg    n  th  Id        mbi  i  th    ill  t 

wh   h   t  1       t      tt  mpt  t     1        ] 

Th       ight  I     Jy       d   bl    k        d  y  1  tb 

htt  fhl         tbUg        thwldwlfid 

1    ht  t     tb  wl    1  I  Ii  1  b  f  t  th 

hhtt  tf        thb  Pbth        tiv 

dltbt        ttt         fh       gl  Ik       dw         f 

gl        IS  t     pi  tb      1     1        -it      tt        th      1    L,    t      k 

fl  k        f  fir     I      t  f    m  y  I      t       I  th    wh  1     b    Id 

m  d      ta  f    1       t      fi  m         It  w       d  ly  It 

kindlmg  ot  torches  in  a,  thousand  points,  a  man  stationed  at  each. 
The  glare  seemed  to  exceed  that  of  noonday.  No  description  oan 
gife  an  idea  of  it. 

I  am  not  sure  that  I  haye  not  been  a  little  tedious  in  describ- 
ing the  oeremoaies  of  the  holy  week.  Forsyth  eays  in  his  bilious 
book,  that  he  "  never  eoiild  read,  and  certainly  never  eould  write, 
a  description  of  them."  They  have  struck  me,  however,  as 
partinulavly  unlike  anything  ever  seen  in  our  own  country,  and  I 
have  endeavored  to  draw  tkem  slightly  and  with  as  little  particu- 
larity as  possible.  I  trust  that  some  of  the  readers  of  the  Mirror 
may  find  them  entertaining  and  novel. 
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Florence,  1833.— I  found  myaolf  at  siz  this  morning,  wtere 
I  had  found  mjaelf  at  the  same  hour  a  year  before — in  the  midst 
of  the  rural  fes>ta  iu  the  Caseins  of  Florence.  The  Duke,  to-day, 
breakfasts  at  his  fann.  Tie  people  of  Florence,  high  and  low, 
come  out,  and  spread  their  repaata  upon  the  fine  sward  of  the 
openings  in  the  wood,  the  roads  arc  watered,  and  the  royal 
eijuipages  dash  backward  and  forward,  while  the  ladies  hang  their 
shawls  in  the  trees,  and  children  and  lovers  stroll  away  into  the 
shade,  and  all  looks  like  a  scene  from  Boccaccio. 

I  tho  ht  t  a  p  oti)  csj  e  and  b  a  t  f  1  s  ^ht  last  ye'ir  and  so 
de  e  bed  t  B  t  I  wa  a  t  ango  then  n  wly  a  ved  a 
Pioreno  in  I  telt  de  0!  te  ^m  d  the  hij  5  ne  s  of  so  n  ny  A 
few  n  nths  among  so  frank  and  wi  q  tea  te  1  i  [  j  1  a  the 
Tuscans  1  owever  mak  s  one  at  home  The  t  adesuan  ind  h  a 
w  fe  fa  u  liar  w  t!  your  fa  0  tn  1  ha;  [ytole  enm  the  r 
ioljdaydesse  gv  jouthe  buo-  g  no  asyuj-is  and -^ 
cup  of  re  1  w  ne  0  a  at  at  the  cloth  on  the  „  ass  s  at  your 
sorv  ee  m  al      st  anj  g  oup    n  the  p  ato      Ian  I  shouli 

ot  find  so  many  acjuantan  e  tl     town    a     h  eh  I  have 

passed  my  life. 

A  little  beyond  the  crowd,  lies  a  broad  op  n  glade  of  the 
greenest  grass,  in  the  very  centre  of  the  woods  of  the  fiim  A 
broad  fringe  of  shade  is  flung  by  the  trees  along  the  eastern  side, 
and  at  their  roots  cluster  tho  different  parties  of  the  nobles  and 
the  ambassadors.  Their  gayly-dreased  chassmj-a  are  in  waiting, 
the  silver  plate  quivers  and  glances,  as  the  chance  rays  of  tho  sun 
break  through  the  leaves  ovec  head,  and  at  a  little  distance,  in 
the  road,  stand  their  showy  equipages  in  a  long  line  from  the 
great  oak  to  the  farmhouse. 

In  the  evening,  there  was  an  illumination  of  tho  green  alleys 
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and  the  little  squart;  in  front  of  the  house,  and  a  band  of  mHsic 
for  the  people.  Within,  the  halla  were  thrown  open  for  a  ball. 
It  was  giTCfl  hy  the  Grand  Duke  to  the  Puehess  of  Litchtenberg, 
the  widow  of  Eugene  Bcauharnois.  The  company  asj^embled  at 
eight,  and  the  presentations  (two  loTely  eonntrywomen  of  our 
own  among  them),  were  over  at  nine.  The  daEoing  then 
eommenoed,  and  we  drove  hovae,  through  the  fading  lights  still 
huming  in  the  trees,  an  hour  or  two  past  midnight. 

The  Grand  Bute  is  about  to  ho  married  to  one  of  the  prin- 
cesses of  Naples,  and  great  preparations  are  making  for  the  event. 
He  looka  little  like  a  bridegroom,  with  his  sad  iiice,  and  unshorn 
beard  and  hair.  It  is,  probably,  not  a  marriage  of  inclination, 
for  the  fat  princess  espocting  him,  is  every  way  inferior  to  the 
incomparable  woman  he  has  lost,  and  he  passed  half  the  last 
week  in  a  lonely  visit  to  the  chamber  ia  which  she  died,  in  his 
palace  at  Pisa. 
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— PAUMA NIGlITINOALEa      0!      LOHBABDY'— 

PLACENZA— iUSTRIAS       S0LDIBB8 THE      SIM  FLOS MILAN RB- 

)    PAMS THE    OATHHDKAL OUERCKO'S    IIAOAR-- 


M  ~Uy   fifh    J  T  th     Ap  — d  11     f 

0    tl  d  WW         t  B  I  Th    1    g 

1        d      il       d  m     1       th       I  f        wth  th  !      f 

f  ffi  d    11  d        d  ml   b  t    t        dp]        d  f     th 

p  g  M  hh  I    t      ^ht       1       d  f   th 

ppttlj,        m        fwm  ThdiTim  f 

i    J\  d  wd  d       1  b  ill      t      d  tl      aati 

th        pp]  It        p      th      1 11         mp      bl  t 

bey     d  h  t      Sh    sa      w  th    ful  b     d    m     t 

pass       t  ydfft  h  mdt  f 

1     pt      d  I       's  d  bej    d       t   1  w  th  th        1  dy  t  J  d 
und    taL  Th  y  1  11       [  th     t.        ft 

th      urtai     h  d  t  11  Aft  pp  h        m        t 

m       t    th    f     1    ht        d  g  th  Ibl 

fmhlpthth       itfe,gti        hp        dhhdfl 
toth       bwddlh      Iqhailllng  h       hid 
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nearly  touched  hei'  feet,  and  retired  in  tears.  She  ia  the  siren 
of  Europe  for  mo  ! 

I  was  happy  to  have  no  more  to  do  with  the  Dulie  of  Modena, 
than  to  eat  a  dinner  in  hia  capita!.  We  did  "  not  forget  the 
picture,"  hut  my  inquiries  for  it  were  as  fruitless  as  before.  I 
wonder  whether  the  author  of  the  Pleasures  of  Memory  haa  tho 
pleasure  of  remembering  having  seen  the  picture  himself ! 
"  Tassoni's  bucket  which  is  not  tlie  true  one,"  ia  still  shown  itt 
■the  tower,  and  the  keeper  will  kiss  the  cross  upon  his  fingers,  that 
Samuel  Rogers  haa  written  a  false  lino. 

At  Parma  wo  ate  parmesan  and  saw  tJu.  Correggio.  The  angel 
who  holds  the  boot  up  to  the  infant  Saviour,  the  female  laying  her 
cheek  to  his  feet,  the  countenance  of  the  holy  child  himself,  are 
creations  that  seem  apart  from  all  else  in  tho  schools  of  painting. 
They  are  like  a  group,  not  from  Efe,  but  from  heaven.  They  are 
superhuuian,  and,  unlike  other  pictures  of  beauty  which  stir  the 
heart  as  if  they  resembled  something  one  had  lovod  or  might 
have  loved,  these  mount  into  the  fancy  like  thiugs  transcending 
sympathy,  and  only  within  reaoh  of  an  intellectual  and  elevated 
wonder.  This  is  tho  picture  that  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence  returned 
six  times  in  one  day  to  see.  It  is  the  only  thing  I  saw  to  admire 
in  tho  Duchy  of  Maria  Louisa,  An  Austrian  reginiont  marched 
into  the  town  as  we  left  it,  and  an  Italian  at  tJie  gate  told  us  that 
the  Duchess  had  disbanded  her  last  troops  of  the  country,  and 
supplied  thoir  place  with  these  yellow  and  black  Croats  aud 
Hlyriana.  Italy  is  Austria  now  to  the  foot  of  the  Apennines^f 
Bot  to  the  top-  of  Kadieofani. 

Lorabardy  is  full  of  nightingales.  They  sing  by  day,  howevor 
(as  not  specified  in  poetry).  They  are  up  quite  as  early  as  the 
Iftrk,  and  the  green  hedges  are  alive  with  their  gurgling  and 
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changeful  musics  till  twilight.  Nothing  can  exceed  the  ffirtillty 
of  tlicse  entllesa  plains.  They  are  four  or  five  hun<Jreii  miles  of 
uninterrupted  garden.  The  eame  eternal  level  road,  the  same 
rows  of  elms  and  poplars  on  either  side,  the  same  long,  slimy 
canals,  the  same  square,  vine-laced,  perfectly  green  pastures  and 
cornfields,  the  same  shaped  houses,  the  same-voiced  beggars  with 
the  same  sing-song  whine,  and  the  same  villanous  Austrian^ 
poring  over  your  passports  and  asking  to  be  paid  for  it,  from  tho 
Alps  to  the  Apennines.  It  is  wearisome,  spite  of  green  leaves 
and  nightingales.  A  bare  rock  ov  a  good  brigand-looking 
mountain  would  so  refresh  the  eye  ! 

At  Plae^nza,  one  of  thoise  admirable  Genoan  bands  was 
playing  in  the  public  sijuai'e,  while  a  small  corps  of  picked  men 
wore  manceuvred.  Even  an  Italian,  I  should  think,  though  he 
knew  and  felt  it  was  the  music  of  his  oppressors,  might  have  been 
pleased  fo  lisisn  And  pleased  ttey  seemed  to  bi. — for  thero 
werehundieds  of  dirk  haned  aud  well  raide  ra»ii  with  faces  and 
foims  for  heroes,  sfandm:;  and  k^pprng  t  me  with  tlie  w  1!  played 
in=tiurapnti  as  peacefully  as  if  there  weie  no  such  thing  93 
libel ty,  aud  no  meaning  in  tlic  foreign  unifoiras  crowding  them 
from  their  own  psvenn,nt  Aud  theie  were  the  women  of 
Plaoenza,  nodding  fioni  th"  balconies  to  the  wliitj  raustaohea  and 
padded  coatj  atiir^tm^  below  and  you  would  nevai  dieam  Italy 
thought  beiflplf  wiongfd  watching  the  esohmge  ot  comte^ie'i 
between  bti  dftik  ejed  diughtera  ind  these  f\ir  haned  coxcombs 

We  cro^=ed  lb  Po  and  enteud  Auatiu'o  wkimoZ  doramiona 
They  rummaged  on  btj^^ace  is  if  fhey  smelt  lepubiicani&m 
somewhere,  and  ifi^i  auowmg  a.  stiong  disposition  to  retiin  j. 
volume  of  very  bad  poetry  as  •^uspiciouH,  an!  detaining  ua  two 
imgbourp  thpvbaltlo  nodBstY  to  aal  to  bo  pa  d  for  lattmg  u% 
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off  lightly.  When  we  declioed  it,  the  chef  l.bieatonRcl  us  a 
precious  searching  "  iie  i>,ix-t  lime."  IIow  williQgly  T  would 
submit  to  the  acnoyanoe  to  have  that  liexl  time  assarod  to  «ie ! 
Every  step  I  tike  toward  the  bounds  of  Italy,  pulla  ao  upon  my 

As  mo-it  tt^iellerq  omc  mto  itilv  o\pr  Ihf  fcinipha  Miha 
makes  gpneially  the  fiist  euthuaia^'tio  chaptpr  in  then  lojks  I 
have  reversed  the  order  myself,  ind  hive  a  befter  n^ht  to  praise 
itfiom  compiiison  For  estenoi ,  there  is  ceituulyao  uty  in 
Italy  eorapaiable  to  it  Th  stiof'ta  aiP  bioid  and  noble,  fbn 
buildings  magniiicpnt,  the  pavement  quite  the  be>>t  in  Euiope, 
and  thp  Milane  e  (all  of  whom  I  pi  L^unis  T  hive  seen  foi  it  la 
Sundiy,  ind  the  'fieets  awJivn  with  riiLra),  aie  bettj:  dre'.si'd 
and  look  "  b  ttcr  to  di  in  the  woill"  thin  th"  Tuscan-,  who  aie 
gayei  and  nioie  Italnu,  and  the  Ejm^na,  who  are  giivei  and 
vastly  hand  some  1  Milan  is  quite  like  P'ius  The  -.bony  an  1 
mirror  lined  cafc^,  the  elegant  shops,  the  vaiiety  of  strango 
people  and  oo'-tumes,  and  a  new  gallery  lately  openpd  m  mutation 
of  the  glass  roDfeJ  passages  of  the  French  capitJ,!,  mile  on 
almost  fflel  thit  the  next  turn  will  bung  him  upon  tlie 
Boulev-iids 

The  famou"  cnhedtii,  nearly  eorapleted  by  Nipil  on,  is  a  soit 
of  Aladdm  cipation,  qmtp  too  dplicati,  and  beautiful  foi  the  open 
air  The  filnily  tneenea  of  gothio  fietwoik,  tba  nepdl  -like 
inmareta,  the  humbeds  it  beautiful  statues  with  whi:,h  it  is 
studded,  the  intricate,  giaoefnl,  and  bewildeung  aiehitootuie  of 
eveiy  window  and  turret,  and  the  fioat  like  tmlne'S  and  deluaey 
of  the  whole  mas',  make  an  eftect  altogethei  upon  the  eje  that 
muat  stand  high  on  the  kst  of  new  sensations  It  is  a  i  tst 
Btmoture  withal  but  a  middhag  easteily  bieezp,  ono  wQul)  think 
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in  looking  at  it,  woull  lift  it  ti  >m  iti  h  iw  md  bear  it  over  the 
Atlantic  like  the  iii>*she  of  a  coliwelj  Nsitlier  iuterior  nor 
exterior  impresses  you  with  the  feehn^  ol  iwe  common  to  othar 
large  cburehea.  The  sun  atiuggles  thrcugh  the  immense  windows 
of  painted  glass, staining  every  pillai  lad  ciived  cornioo  with  the 
richest  hues,  and  wherever  the  eye  wanders  it  grows  giddy  with 
the  wilderness  of  architecture.  The  people  on  their  kneos  are 
like  paintings  in  the  strong  artificial  light,  the  oheekei-ed  pave- 
ment seems  tremhling  with  a  quivering  radiance,  the  altar  is  far 
and  indistinct,  and  the  lamps  burning  over  the  tomb  of  Saint 
Carlo,  shine  oat  from  the  centre  like  gems  glistening  in  the 
midst  of  some  enchanted  hall.  This  reads  very  like  rhapsody, 
but  it  is  the  way  the  place  impressed  me.  It  is  like  a  great 
dream.  Its  excessive  beauty  scarce  seems  constant  while  the  eye 
rests  upon  it. 

The  Brera  is  a  noWe  palace,  occupied  by  th    publ     gall     e 
of  statuary  and  painting.     I  felt  on  leaving  FI     n      th  1 1      uld 
give  pictures  a  very  long  holyday.     To  live  on  th        a     n    1 
in   Italy,   is   like   dining  from    morn   till  n    ht      Th     f  m 
Guercino,  ia  at  Milan,  however,  the  "  Hagar,'  wh    h  By    n  t<lL 
of  so  enthusia^tn,a!ly,  and  I  once  mcie  sun  en  1      d  my    If  to  a 
cieeione      Tho  pit,tuiG  catehi,3  youi  eye  on  y       fi    t    nt  an 
There  is  that   harmony  and    efft>et   m  tho       1      th  t   ma  k  a 
masteipieoe,  even  m  a  passing  ghaoe      Ah    h   n    t  ul     n  tl 
centre  ot  the  group,  a  fine,  piophet  Itki,,  "  gi     n    Id  m  n     w  li 
a  ipiid  dtcisLon  m  his  eye,  tiom  whii-h  there  is  evidLutly  no 
ippf ai      Sarih  hts  tui  ned  hei  back,  and  you  ean  just  1  ead  in  tho 
hilf  profile  ^hnoe  ot  hi_i  face,  that  there  is  a  littlt,  pify  mingled 
in  hei  haid  hcaitcl  tppioval  ot   hei  iivil's  bini  hmeat      But 
Ha£,ar— who   (in  dc^eniie   Hie   will  i  ■■ 
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The  closed  lips  have  in  them  a  calm  iucredulousoaKs,  contradicted 
with  wonderful  nature  in  the  flushed  and  troubled  forehead,  and 
the  eyes  red  with  long  weeping.  The  gourd  of  water  ia  hung 
OYev  her  shoulder,  her  hand  is  tuniing  her  sorrowful  hoy  from  the 
door,  and  she  has  looked  back  once  more,  with  a  large  tear 
coursing  down  her  cheek,  to  read  in  the  face  of  her  master  if  she 
is  indeed  driven  forth  for  ever.  It  ia  the  instant  before  pride  and 
despair  olose  over  her  heart.  Tou  see  ia  the  picture  that  the 
next  moment  is  the  crisis  of  her  life.  Her  gaae  is  straining  upon 
the  old  man's  lips,  and  you  wait  breathlessly  to  see  her  draw  up 
her  bending  form,  and  depart  in  proud  sorrow  for  the  wilderness. 
It  ia  a  piece  of  powerful  and  passionate  poetry.  It  afieets  you 
like  nothing  but  a  reality.  The  eyes  get  warm,  and  the  heart 
beats  quick,  and  aa  you  walk  away  you  feel  as  if  a  load  of 
oppressive  sympathy  was  lifting  fiom  jour  heart. 

I  have  seen  Iittie  else  in  Milan,  except  Austrian  soldiers,  of 
whom  there  ire  fifteen  thousand  in  this  single  capital!  The 
governmeut  has  issued  au  ordei  to  oihoers  not  on  duty,  to  appear 
in  citizen's  dies',  it  is  supposed,  (o  diioiiiish  the  appearance  of  so 
much  military  preparation.  For  the  leat,  they  inaie  a  kind  of 
coffee  here,  by  boiling  it  with  cream,  which  is  better  tlian 
anything  of  the  kind  either  in  Paris  oi  Otmitantmople  ,  and  the 
Milanese  are,  for  slaves,  the  most  civil  people  I  have  seen,  after 
the  Florentines.  There  ia  little  JSnglibh  aoeiety  here  ;  1  know 
not  why,  except  that  the  Italians  are  iich  enough  to  be  eKolusive 
and  make  their  houses  difBcult  of  aoeess  to  strangers 
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l    MELANCHOLY 
THE    SIMPLOK- 


1'n  going  out  of  the  gates  of  Milan,  we  mot  a  cart  full 
of  peasants,  tied  together  and  guarded  by  gens  d''armes,  tte  fifth 
Bight  of  the  kind  that  has  crossed  ns  sinoe  we  passed  the  Austrian 
border.  The  poor  fellows  looked  very  innocent  and  very  sorry. 
Th        te  t    f  th  u-    if  1     b  biy        ht  b    fh    w    t     f 

ppt,dd  tep  him         thismjy 

p        bs  \  t  f  b       tf  1  h  1   1  ly      Id    rs     1     g 

th       mp    t     th    p    1     ty    f  th    A    t  ffi  w  1 

h  ly        t  .i^t  to   h  d  f 

Th      1  i7y   iip  ltd  th  Id 

btyfhd  th        dtthtlhtpftd         y 

in  th     y  t  It  Ij  th     fi    t    t  M  J        1  th  y 

m  win    th    g    ss         y   1  th  i     h    t  th 

flltlfthf  II  I  hthd 

d  th     f^      I    pp       w    Id   1  b    d  r  w    i        ht  w 

dtLSd  ft  d  h        w  tdwt 

bg         thbkfLkMg  thlttltwaf 
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Aj'ona.  The  mountaina  on  the  other  side  of  the  broad  and 
mirror-like  water,  are  speckled  witK  ruined  caatlea,  here  aud 
there  a  boat  is  leaving  its  long  line  of  ripples  behind  in  its  ooui'se, 
the  cattlo  are  loitering  home,  the  peasants  sit  on  the  benches 
before  their  doora,  and  all  the  lovoly  eireum stances  of  a  rural 
summer's  sunset  are  about  us,  in  one  of  the  very  loveliest  spots 
in  nature-  A  very  old  Florence  friend  is  my  companion,  and 
what  with  mutual  reminiscences  of  sunny  Tuscany,  and  the 
deepest  love  in  common  for  the  sky  over  our  heads,  and  the 
green  land  around  us,  we  are  noting  down  "  red  days"  in  our 
calendar  of  travel. 

We  walked  from  Arona  by  sunrise,  four  or  five  miles  along 
the  borders  of  Lake  Maggiore.  The  kind-hearted  peasants  on 
their  way  to  the  market  raised  their  hate  to  as  in  passing,  and  I 
was  happy  that  the  greeting  was  still  "buim  giomo,"  Those 
dark-lined  mountains  before  us  were  to  separate  me  too  soon 
from  the  mellow  accents  in  which  it  was  spoken.  As  yet,  how- 
ever, it  was  all  Italian — the  ulti-a-mariiie  sty,  the  clear,  half- 
purpled  hills,  the  inspiring  air — we  felt  in  every  pulse  that  it  was 
Btill  Italy. 

We  were  at  Baveno  at  an  early  houi',  and  took  a  boat  for  Isola 
Sella.  It  looks  like  a  gentleman's  villa  afloat.  A  boy  would 
thi  w       t  nt     ly  t  m      yd       t   n.     It  strikes  you 

lik  a  kmd  f  toy  aay  Iktttmad  tanoe,  and  getting 
ne  th      Ha    n  iy    !      j   te  — f       from  the  water's 

edj,     thanldt  pld  above  another  like 

a  py  m  1  !  f  t-bask  t  th  d]  t  If  p  above  like  a  sugar 
castle,  and  it  scarce  seems  real  enough  to  land  upon.  We  pulled 
round  to  the  northern  side,  and  disembarked  at  a  broad  stone 
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skircase,  where  ii  cioeroiie,  with  a  look  of  suppreaaed  wisdom, 
common  to  liis  vocation,  met  us  with  the  offar  of  his  seryices. 

The  eBtranee-hall  was  hung  with  old  armoi',  and  a  niagniScont 
suite  of  apartments  above,  opening  on  all  sides  upon  tlia  lake, 
was  lined  thickly  with  pictures,  none  of  them  remarkable  exoepfc 
one  or  two  landscapes  by  the  savage  Tempesta.  Travellers  going 
the  other  way  would  probably  admire  the  collection  more  than 
we      ^\g  we  e  ^hd  t    b     hand  d  over  by  ou     1  ?fe    i  iCil  a  a 

ode  to  a  f  etty  contad  na  who  ^nnounc  d  he  s  If  a.  the  ear 
dener  daugl  t  an  1  j,a  e  u,  eieb  a  b  coh  of  roses  It  was  a. 
p  ope  00  na  encem  t  to  an  icq  i  ntan  up  n  I  ola  Belli 
She  led  the  waj  to  tl  va  e  a  edge  wl  re  n  the  foundat  ons 
of  the  palice  suite  of  e  ul  t  or  t  n  spae  ous  ooms  is  oon 
at  u  ted  a  la  Q  otta — w  th  a  p^ven    nt  1    d  of  s  nail  ston  s  of 

liffe  ent  eolo  s  Ah  ind  oof  of  fantast  ally  b  t  fchella  and 
pebbles  and  ^    tues  th  t  s  e      to  1  a  o  reas  n    n  tbei   nud  ty 

The  only  1  g!  6  ca  ne    n  at  the  lon^,    loo  s  op  n  n^,  down  to  the 

Le  and    he  deep  1  atl  e     otis  tttl  HrL  cooi  a  mo  pi  e  e   w  th 

the  Ight  b    ak  of   the  naves  outs  da   an!   the  lon^   v    wa  awiy 

oward  laola  Madra  and  the  f  off  of  j  te  sho  e  compos  d 
al  ojjB  he  a  no  t  sed  ct  ve  p  t  t  an  ndol  at  lun  a  H  a 
su  me  a  daj  I  shill  keep  it  is  a  oool  ecoU  ct  on  1 11  ult  j 
eun  me  s  t  out  I    n     n 

But  th  ca  den  as  t!  p  tt  tike  Tl  o  lake  bvely 
enough  ^ny  way ,  t  t  t  1  1  t  t  th  oi  ^li  pe  ^I  ti  es  of  o  ing 
sUeys,  and  have  th    bl  ta       broken  by  stray  bi'anehea  of 

tulip-trees,  clumps  f  maid  dendroB,  and  clusters  of  cit- 
ron, yellower  than  gold  ;  to  sit  ou  a  gardaa-seat  in  the  shade  of  a 
thousand  roses,  with  sweet-scented  shrubs  and  verbenums,  and  a 
mixture  of  novel  and  delicious  perfumes  embalming  the  air  about 
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you,  and  gaze  op  at  suowy  Alps  and  sharp  precipices,  and  down 
upon  a  broad  smooth  mirror  in  wbioh  the  islands  lie  like  clouds, 
and  over  which  the  boats  are  silently  creeping  with  their  white 
Bails,  like  birds  asleep  in  the  sky — why  (not  to  disparage  nature), 
it  seems  to  my  poo!-  judgment,  that  these  artificial  appliances  are 
au  improvement  oven  to  Lago  Mag^ore. 

On  one  side,  without  the  vUIa  walls,  aru  two  or  three  small 
Louses,  one  of  which  is  occTipied  as  a  hotel ;  and  here,  if  I  had  a 
friend  with  matrimony  in  his  eye,  would  I  strongly  recommend 
lodgings  for  the  honeymoon.  A.  prettier  aage  for  a  pair  of  billing 
doyes  no  poet  would  conceive  you. 

We  got  on  to  Dome  d'Ossola  to  sleep,  saying  many  an  uft-said 
thing  about  the  entrance  to  the  valleys  of  the  Alps.  They  Beem 
common  when  spoken  of,  these  romantic  places,  but  they  are  not 
the  less  new  in  the  glow  of  a  first  impression. 

We  were  a  little  ia  start  of  the  snn  this  morning,  and  com- 
menced the  a.'5cent  of  the  Simplon  by  a  gray  summer's  dawn,  be- 
fore which  the  last  bright  star  had  not  yet  faded.  From  Boma 
d'Ossola  we  rose  directly  into  liie  mountains,  and  soon  wound  into 
the  wildest  glens  hy  a  road  which  was  flung  along  precipices  and 
over  chasms  and  waterfalls  like  a  waving  riband.  The  hocaes 
went  on  at  a  round  trot,  and  so  skilfully  are  the  difBouStJKs  of  the 
ascent  surmounted,  that  we  eoald  not  believe  we  had  passed  the 
spot  that  fiom  bplow  hung  above  ns  so  appallingly.  Thn  routo 
follows  the  foaming  nver  Vedro,  which  frets  and  plunges  along  at 
its  side  or  beneath  its  hanging  biidges,  with  tlie  impetuosity  of  a 
mountain  torrent,  where  the  stream  Is  swollen  at  every  short  dis- 
tance mth  pretty  wateifalls,  rac^sengora  from  the  melting  snows 
on  the  summits.  There  was  one,  a  water-s/iife  rather  than  a  fall, 
which  1  stopped  long  to  admire.     It  came  from  near  the  peak  of 
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the  mountain,  le  ipm^  it  iirat  from  a  gveeu  clump  of  flrs,  and  de- 
scendiiij^  t  smooth  inclined  plane,  of  perhaps  two  hundred  feot. 
The  effect  was  like  diap:.ry  of  the  most  delicate  lace,  dropping 
into  festoons  fiom  the  hind.  The  slight  waves  overtook  each 
othei  and  niin^Ld  and  beparated,  aiwajs  preserving  their  ellipti- 
cal and  toaming  cinyes,  till,  in  a  smooth  scoop  near  the  bottom, 
they  gathered  into  1  snowy  mass,  and  leaped  into  the  Vedro  in 
the  shape  of  a,  twi&ted  shell.  If  wishing  could  have  witched  it 
into  Mr  Cole's  sketch  book,  he  would  have  a  now  variety  of 
water  fii  hi-,  next  composition. 

ifter  seven  horns'  driving,  wliioh  scarce  seemed  ascending  but 
for  the  snow  and  ice  and  the  clear  ait  it  brought  us  into,  we  stop- 
ped to  bieakfist  at  the  village  of  Simplon,  "  three  thousand,  two 
hundred  and  "ixtcen  feot  above  the  sea  level."  Here  we  first 
leahaed  that  we  had  left  Italy.  The  landlady  spoke  French  and 
the  jiosfdhons  G-orman !  My  sentiment  has  grown  threadbare 
with  travel,  but  I  don't  mind  confessing  that  the  circumstance 
^ave  me  an  nnpledsant  thickness  in  the  throat  I  threw  open  the 
hoiithern  window,  and  looked  hack  toward  the  marshes  of  Lom- 
baidy,  md  if  I  did  not  say  the  poetical  thing,  it  w 


"It  is  the  silent  grief  that  cuts  ihe  heart-strings." 

In  sober  sadness,  one  may  woil  regret  any  country  where  his  life 
has  been  filled  fuller  thau  elsewhere  of  sunshine  and  gladness  ; 
and  such,  by  a  thousand  enchantments,  has  Italy  been  to  me. 
Its  climate  is  life  in  my  nostrils,  its  hills  and  valleys  are  the 
poetry  of  such  things,  and  its  marbles,  pictures,  and  palaoos,  beset 
the  soul  like  the  very  necessities  of  existence.  Yon  can  exist 
elseivheve,  but  oh !  you  live  in  Italy  ! 
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I  was  sittJDg  l)'^  tflj  Eiij^li'ih  oompamou  on  a  sledg  in  fiont  ol' 
the  hotel,  enjoying  tlie  feunihin",  when  tlie  rfiligem,e  diove  up, 
and  six  or  eight  young  men  flighted  One  ot  them,  willing  up 
and  down  the  loai  tD  get  tlio  cramp  ol  1  ooEfined  scat  out  of  his 
legs,  addressed  a  lemark  to  uh  in  Eugli-ih  Wc  hid  neither  of 
us  seen  him  hefoie,  hut  we  exchimed  oimultaneouoly,  as  he 
turned  away,  "  That  5  in  Amt,ii:,m  "  '  How  did  you  know  he 
was  not  an  Englishman  '"  1  asktd  "  Because,"  siid  my  friend, 
"  he  spoke  to  ua  without  in  inti  iduction  and  without  a  reisou,  as 
Englishmen  are  not  in  the  hahit  of  doing,  and  heoause  ha  ended 
his  sentence  with  '  sir,'  aa  no  Englishman  does  except  he  ia 
talking  to  an  inferior,  or  wishes  to  itiaiiU  you.  And  how  did  you 
know  it  ?"  asked  he.  "  Partly  hy  instinct,"  I  answered,  "  hut 
more,  because  though  a  traveller,  he  wears  a  new  hat  that  cost 
Lira  ten  dollaia,  and  a  new  cloak  that  cost  him  fifty,  (a  peculiarly 
American  estravagance,)  because  he  made  no  inclination  of  his 
body  either  in  addressing  or  leaving  us,  though  his  intention  was 
to  he  civil,  and  because  he  used  fine  dictionary  words  to  espress 
a  coriimott  idea,  which,  by  the  way,  too,  betrays  his  southern 
breeding.  And  if  you  want  other  evidence,  he  has  just  asked 
the  gentleman  near  him  to  ask  the  conducteur  something  about 
his  breakfast,  and  an  American  is  the  only  man  in  the  world  who 
ventures  to  come  abroad  without  at  least  French  enough  to  keep 
himself  from  starving."  It  may  appear  ill-natured  to  write 
down  such  criticisms  on  one's  own  countryman  ;  but  the  national 
peculiariiiea  by  which  we  are  distinguished  from  foreigners, 
seemed  so  well  defined  in  this  instance,  that  I  thought  it  worth 
mentioning.  We  found  afterward  that  our  conjecture  was  right. 
His  name  and  country  were  on  the  brass  plate  of  his  portmanteau 
in  most  legible  letters,  and  I  recognized  it  directly  as  the  address 
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an  amiable  and  esooHent  man,  of  whgm  I  had  onec  or  twice 
ard  in  Italy,  though  I  had  never  before  happensd  to  meet  him. 
iree  of  tlie  faults  oftenest  charged  upon  our  countrymen,  are 
'.r~Jine  clothes,   over    fim-ienrds,    and   over-fine.,   or    over-free 


^     ll 
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1     b  t 
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th    I  ft 
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J  t     t    f  tl 


th 


sm  U  town    t  tl     f    t    f  th    S  mpl  th       th        i3  ,  Ij    ,, 

almost  directly  beneath  us.  It  looked  as  if  one  might  toss  hia 
cap  down  into  its  pretty  gardens.  Yet  no  wcio  four  or  five 
houis  m  reaohing  it  by  a  road  that  seemed  in  most  p'iitp  SLati,ely 
to  descend  at  all  The  views  down  the  vallej  of  the  Rhoui- 
which  opened  continually  before  ua,  weie  of  exj  isite  leiuty. 
The  tiver  stsdf,  which  ii  hero  noai  lis  s  uioe  looked  hke  a 
meadow  nvukt  in  its  sihcr  wmdin^g  and  the  ^  o-anti  Helvetian 
Alps  which  rose  in  their  snow  on  the  other  wide  of  the  valley, 
were  glittering  in  the  slant  rays  of  a  declining  sun,  and  of  a 
grandeur  of  size  and  outline  which  diminished,  even  more  than 
distance,  the  river  and  the  clustert  of  villai^es  at  their  feet. 
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—TUB    CRBTISa    ASH     Ttira    G0ITHE8 A 

frenchman's   opinion    of    Niagara — lake    leman— castljb 
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lehaidly  an  exception  <imong  the  women.     It  leally  makes  travel- 
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At  Turttman,  we  made  a  little  excursion  luto  the  mountains  lO 
Bee  a  cascade.  It  falls  about  a  huiidi-ed  feet,  and  has  just  now 
more  water  ttan  usual  from  the  melting  of  tke  siiowE.  It  is  a 
pretty  fall.  A  Freuohman  writes  in  tlie  book  of  the  hotel,  that 
he  has  seen  Niagara  and  Trenton  Falls,  in  America,  and  that 
ibey  do  cot  comparfl  with  the  oRscad^  of  Turttmann  ! 
19* 
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F  Mtjtl  nybgantogw       h  If 

p      Dg  11         I  b    t  1  r  11     f  th    P        3  Ii     (wL   h     p 

f    m  th    t  p    f     1  gJ  Alp    1       t  ujt    th  d     nd  Uy  a 

lldl  1)  pj        hdLlJmnn       ggu 

i      W  I    ht  hll        1  th     b      d     li    t     f 

wat       n   111       IP     t      h  11    t  d  w  h     11    t    f  w 

m  f  £,  Id  1  ^    1  fk    f  CM         A  b  Id  g     B  m    n 

ta  n  [  iy  b  h  n  1    th      p    kl  ng      Ua        f  V      y  1  y 

f    tl       1  nn        ti    ff  te        d        atid    w  y  t  w    1  th        kg 

un  t  t  h  d  th  In  ha  n  f  th  Jii  a  te  nted  w  tl  all  th 
hw  fa  llihn  N  was  h  Ik  f  b  a  y—  t 
n  t        J    nt  lly  f       ta  1    f  M      t  an!  w  t 

h  t      X  and   h  11  p    yi    y    d     nd        1  Id  1 

W    1  ft  th  nd  w  Ik  d  th  f        ml        1        tl 

southern  bank,  under  the  "  Rocks  of  MoiUene,"  and  the  spirit  of 
St,  Preux'a  Julie,  if  she  haunt  the  scene  where  shp  caught  her 
death,  of  a  sunset  in  May,  is  the  most  enviable  of  jtho'ta  1  do 
not  wonder  at  the  prating  in  albums  of  Lake  Leman.  For  nie, 
it  is  (after  Val  d'Arno  from  Fiesoli)  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  a 
Boenery  Paradise. 

We  are  stopping  for  the  night  at  St.  Gingoulf,  on  a  swelling 
bank  of  the  lake,  and  we  have  been  lying  under  the  trees  iu 
front  of  the  hotel  till  the  last  perceptible  teiat  is  gone  from  the 
sky  over  Jura.  Two  pedestrian  gentlemen,  with  knapsacks  and 
dogs,  have  just  arrived,  and  a  whole  family  of  French  people, 
including  parrots  and  monkeys,  came  in  before  ua,  and  are  deaf- 
ening the  house  with  their  chattering.  A  cup  of  coffee,  and  then 
good  night ! 

My  companion,  who  haa  travelled  all  over  Europe  oa  foot, 
confirms  my  opinion  that  there  is  no  drive  on  the  continent,  equal 
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to  the  forty  miles  between  the  rocks  of  Meillorio  and  Geneva,  on 
the  southern  bank  of  the  Leman.  The  lake  is  not  often  much 
broader  than  the  Hudson,  the  shores  are  the  noble  mountains 
sung  so  gloriously  by  Childe  Harold ;  Vevey,  Lansanne,  Copet, 
and  a  string  of  smaller  villages,  all  famous  in  poetry  and  story, 
fringe  the  opposite  water's  edge  with  cottages  and  villages,  while 
you  wind  for  ever  along  a  green  lane  following  the  bend  of  the 
shore,  tbo  road  as  level  as  your  hall  pavement,  and  green  hills 
massed  up  with  trees  and  verdure,  overshadowing  you  continually. 
The  world  has  a  grtat  manj  sweet  spots  in  it,  and  I  have  found 
many  a  one  which  would  m'jke  fitting  soeneiy  for  thp  biightest 
act  of  life's  chingeful  drama — but  heic  H  one,  nhi,i  it  seams  to 
me  as  difficult  not  to  t>  tl  genial  and  kmdly,  13  fnr  Taglioni  to 
keep  from  flostinf  away  iike  a  smoke  cuil  when  she  is  dinurag  m 
La  Bayadei  e 

We  passed  a  b  id^e  ind  dicw  in  a  loi^  b  eath  to  tiy  the 
diftLicnce  in  the  air— we  were  m  th  rtjiii/w.  )I  G  neia  It 
smelt  veiy  much  as  it  did  m  the  dominions  of  his  mijesty  of 
Saidinia — Bweet-bnai,  hawthorn,  viokts  and  all  I  used  to 
think  when  I  Gist  came  from  Amonc-i,  that  the  flr  wers  (lepubli 
cms    by   nature  a^  \sb11  n't  buds)  wue   L^s  fiagiaat  undur  a 

Mout  Blanc  loomed  up  very  white  in  the  south,  but  like  other 
distinguished  persona  of  wlioiii  we  form  an  opinion  from  the 
description  of  poets,  the  "  monarch  of  mountains"  did  not  seam 
to  me  so  very  superior  to  his  fellows.  Aftec  a  look  or  two  at 
him  as  we  approached  Geneva,  I  ceased  straining  my  head  out  of 
ths  cabriolet,  and  devoted  my  eyes  to  things  more  within  the 
scale  of  my  affections — the  scores  of  lovely  villas  sprinkling  the 
hills  and   vallays  by  which  wo   approached   the   city.      Sweaf. — 


ijbyGoogle 


444  WNE   IN   QENEYA. 

sweet  places  they  are  to  be  sure  !  And  then  the  month  is  May, 
and  the  straw-bonneled  and  white-aproned  girls,  ladies  ami 
peasants  alike,  wore  all  out  at  their  porches  and  balconies,  lover- 
like  couples  were  sauntei-ing  down  the  park-lanes,  one  servant 
passed  us  with  a  tri-cornered  hlufi  billet-doux  between  liia  thumb 
and  finger,  the  nightingales  were  singing  their  vei-y  hearts  away 
to  the  new-blown  roses,  and  a  sense  of  summer  and  seventeen, 
days  of  sunshine  and  sonnet-making,  came  over  nte  irresistibly. 
I  should  like  to  see  June  out  in  GTeaeva. 

The  little  ste'imei  that  makes  the  toui  of  Lake  Leman,  began 
to  "  pbiz"  by  Bunriaa  directly  undei  the  windows  of  our  hotel. 
We  weie  soon  on  thi_  piei,  whue  out  eatranoe  into  the  boat  was 
obstructed  bj  a  weeping  olustei  of  girla,  tmbiacing  and  parting 
veiy  unmllin^ly  with  a  young  lidy  of  some  eighteen  years,  who 
was  lonely  enough  to  have  been  i^opt  for  by  as  many  gi-own-up 
gentleuiLU  Hei  cwn  ti,ars  neie  under  better  governniont, 
though  hpi  Scale  I  1  ps  bhowed  that  she  daied  not  trust  herself 
with  her  voice  Aftei  another  and  aaothei  lingering  kisa,  the 
boatman  espiesned  ■JOmo  impatlenot,,  and  she  tote  herself  ffOin 
then  aims  and  stepped  into  the  waiting  b^tteau.  We  wei-a  soon 
abng  side  thi»  stcamei,  3ttl  sojnei  undu  ^ay  and  then,  having 
given  oa>'  v,»m,  of  hti  hiudkerchief  to  fhe  pietty  and  sad  gi-oup 
en  the  shore  oui  fur  f  How  p^sseugei  gxvi-  way  ti  b  r  feelingj, 
and  sink) ng  upon  a  seat,  bui-it  intj  a  passionito  flojd  of  te^t3 
There  nas  no  obtiudin^  ou  ^uch  soirow,  and  1  he  next  hour  oi 
two  weiQ  employed  by  my  inagination  in  fillinj;  up  t'le  little 
drama,  of  whioh  we  had  seen  but  the  touching  conclusion 

1  WW  pka&el  Lo  find  ihe  boat  (a  new  onoj  cJIed  the  ■'  VVink- 
elreid,"   in  toni[limPnt   t      fl  e   i   =^  i    nhiM     makflK   ths   same 
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TOjagH  in  Cooper's  "  Headsman  of  Berne,"     The  daj  altogether 
had  begun  like  a  cliapter  i 


"  Lake  Leman  wooed  us  with  its  crystal  fiice," 

b  t  th  th     fll        t  1 1         il     f  m   6  t 

un    ffl  J  d  th  pi      I     tl    t  f  ! 

hd       ft        Iklmllpth  1  Ikwl; 

wh  th     th    t      f  1  g  I  wli       h     1  wa.  d      p  th        1    g 

f  It  tl     syi  p  thy  b  t  ]        Id      t  h  Ip  th    k  t       f     h 

in  my  h      t  th       h  1  f    h        rapl  f  h 

own  f    Im         I       Id  h  th    w    my      g     t    th  life 

PoIi:,rates  Samins,  "  to  have  (.auae  foi  &adnpss  too  '■■ 

The  "WinkehLid"  has  (foi  a  ippubli:,an  steamei),  litlier  ihe 
anatocr^ti(.al  airau^emeut  oi  makm^  those  who  walk  of/  the 
funnel  pay  twice  as  mtioli  I't  thosi-  who  i-hoo'iP  to  piomenade 
fmiiaid — for  no  eaithly  lei'in  that  I  (in  diyine,  othei  than 
thit  thns  nil  I  pay  dtaje^t  h^ve  tlii  luU  bonett  of  the  oily 
gases  from,  the  wichmeiy,  while  the  humblei  pa^-enjtai  breathe? 
the  ail  of  hedvpn  befjre  it  has  pissed  throUj^h  tliat  imptoving 
medium  Oui  yoathiiil  Niobe,  two  Fiench  ladies  not  particu 
larly  pii,iiy  an  rngliahman  w  th  a  fishmo;-rod  and  gun,  and  a 
Loxcjtnb  ot  1  Swiss  artist  to  whom  I  hdd  taken  a  special  aversion 
at  Rome,  tiom  a  cnticLsin  I  oiciheaid  upon  my  favorite  pictnre 
in  the  Colonm,  my  fiienJs  md  nijs  If  wcia  the  exolusive 
inhalers  ot  h  ol  n  us  itmo^pheie  of  the  stern  A  crowd  ot' 
the  ark's  wn  n  llan  u  neso  thion^ed  the  forecastle — and  ao 
yon  have  h    p  me  of  a  day  on  Ijako  Leman, 
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APPEAHAMCE       or      THE      11BNEVB9E  — 

OF    THE    RHONE GIEBOS    \SD    BOUSSBAU ADVBN' 

TORE     OF    THE    LILIJ 


The  water  of  Lake  Leman  looka  very  lika  other  wator,  though 
Byron  and  SLelley  were  nearly  drowned  in  it  j  and  Cop3t,  a 
little  village  on  the  Helvetian  Hide,  where  we  left  three  women 
and  took  up  one  man  (the  viUage  ought  to  he  vary  much  obliged 
to  lis),  is  no  Paradise,  though  Madame  de  Stael  made  it  Iiur 
residence  There  aii.  Paraiisei  h  wvor  with  v^ry  rh  rt 
distance?  between,  all  the  way  down  tlip  nort'"i,in  ahori.,  anJ 
angels  m  them,  if  women  tie  innels — i  ipeen  en  oi  two  of  th' 
sex  being  visible  with  the  aid  of  the  spyglis^  m  neirly  every 
balcony  and  belvideie,  lookin^  upDu  the  water  The  \^^\iQ  la 
countiy  houses  seems  to  be  he  <  ve  y  mach  the  si  np  as  la  N  w 
England  anJ  quite  QohLe  the  half  palio  ,  1  alt  i,astle  style 
L  Italy  and  France      Indeed  the  dies^  ph^^iOnnoaiy 


and  manneTB  of  old  &  n  va  might  make  an  Amen 

fancy  himself  at  home  on  th     L  man      There  is  that  subdi 
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daueney,  that  grave  respeetableness,  that  black-coatod,  straight- 
h^red,  saint-lilcB  kind  of  look  which  is  universal  in  the  small  towns 
of  our  country,  and  which  is  as  unlike  France  and  Italy,  as  a 
playhouse  is  unlike  a  Methodist  chapel.  You  would  know  the 
people  of  G-eneva  were  Calvinisfcs,  whisking  tJirough  the  town 
merely  in  a  diligence. 

I  lost  sight  of  the  town  of  Morges,  eating  a  tfete-^-t6te 
breakfast  with  my  friend  in  the  cabin.  SwitKorland  is  tho  only 
place  oat  of  America  where  one  gets  cream  for  his  coffee.  I  cry, 
Morges  mercy  on  that  plea. 

We  were  at  Latisaone  at  eleven,  having  steamed  forty  miles  iu 
five  hours.  This  is  not  quite  up  to  tie  tHrty-milers  on  the 
Hd  fwlhl  t         thpprslt        hdtl 

1      ta       f      tl  H  p      th  d    f 

1    k        f  t       u=     m  f  1   t        th  y 

Th  h  d  1        b  tw  1  th      p    t        f  tb 

p  whpfgltl        dwt  d  hd 

I      ki    t  w  th     t  1  t      p  pi         s,  m 

11  Th      q      t  f        p  \    >  Swiss        d 

Am  t  tifdpd         ymh  hi 

y  t         iftep  dtm        F  asmyt        ist 

maad  d  Ipk  1  jlf         !tmp 

th        ly     ft        th     I    h  f    t        h      hi        1  lu     I  p    f      tl 
S 

(_  bb     1     a    t  L  1  w   t  1       th    1   t  h  pt      t 

hHtyfR—  rat  hhh  Iwtl 

ff    t  It  p  t     t  d       y  b      ty       d  th     p  bl 

p  Iwhwtdlkd         tV^yl  Ohil! 

dthRkfMiU  dtlkdfEus.  dgd 

that  tt  wflsasoenej    Jatk  ponr  une  Jiiht,}>ou>  time  Claire,  et  pintr 
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(wi  Saiitt  Prmx,^'  is  one  of  the  places,  where,  if  I  were  to  "  play 
atatue,"  I  should  like  to  grow  to  my  seat,  aucl  compromiae,  merely, 
for  eyesight.  "We  have  one  thing  against  Lausanne,  however, — 
it  is  up  hill  and  a  mile  from  the  water ;  and  if  Gibbon  walked 
often  from  Ouehet  at  noon,  and  "larded  the  way"  as  freely  as 
we,  I  make  myself  certain  he  was  not  the  fat  man  his  biographers 
have  drawn  hira. 

There  were  some  other  circumstances  at  Lausanne  which 
interested  sts — hut  which  criticism  has  decided  can  not  he 
obtruded  upon  the  public.  We  looked  about  for  "  Julie"  and 
"  Clare,"  spite  of  Rousseau's  "  ne  lesy  cAerckez  pas,"  and  gave  a 
bliad  be^ar  a  sous  (all  he  asked)  for  a  handful  of  lilies-of-the- 
valloy,  pitying  him  ten  times  more  than  if  he  bad  lost  his  eyes 
out  of  Switzerland.  To  be  blind  on  Laie  Leman  !  blind  within 
sight  of  Mont  Blanc  !  We  turned  back  to  drop  another  sous 
into  his  hat,  as  we  reflected  upon  it. 

The  retnm  steamer  from  Vevey  (I  was  sorry  not  to  go  to 
Vevey  for  Rousseau's  sake,  and  as  much  for  Cooper's),  took  us 
up  on  its  way  toG-eneva,  and  we  had  the  advantage  of  seeing  the 
same  scenery  in  a  different  light.  Trees,  houses,  and  mountains, 
are  so  much  finer  seen  against  the  sun,  with  the  deep  shadows 
toward  you ' 

Sittmg  by  the  stem,  was  a  fat  and  fan  Fienehwjmaii,  who  liko 
me,  had  bought  lilies,  and  ■ibout  as  mmj  With  t  verj  nitur'd 
faeilitj  of  drimatic  position,  1  imagined  it  had  establiiihed  i  kind 
of  ''jmpath^  between  ui  ind  pinposed  to  myself,  somewbete  in 
the  fan  hours,  to  makp  it  bcivi-  a''  an  intioduction  She  went 
into  the  i,abm  aftei  a  while,  to  lunch  on  cutlets  and  beer,  and 
returned  to  the  deck  without  hei  lilies  Mine  hy  br-sile  me, 
within  rtai  h  of  hei  four  fingers  ,  and,  is  1  was  making  up  ra^ 
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mml  lo  offpi  to  leplace  Ii"i  loss,  she  coolh  toolc  thpiii  up,  and 
Without  even  a  French  m  jnosvl!  iblo,  comtneiioed  ihrowm^  them 
overboard,  «tera  by  stem  It  was  veiy  olear  she  had  mistaken 
them  for  her  own  As  thp  last  one  flew  ovei  the  tafferel  the 
gentleman  who  pail  £01  la  hrerp  ef  les  cafte!Jtes  hnsbind  or  liver, 
came  up  with  a  smile  and  a  floutish,  and  lemindpd  hpi  that  she 
had  left  her  bouquet  letween  the  mnstaid  an!  the  beer  bottle. 
Stqmfer,  t  scrne  5he  ladv  apolo^a^d,  and  I  disclaimed  ,  and 
the  more  I  insiif e  1  on  thi  delight  she  had  given  me  by  tbrowing 
my  pretty  liliei  into  Lake  Leman,  the  more  she  madp  herself 
unhappy,  and  in^^isted  on  ray  being  inconsolable  One  should 
tome  abroal  to  know  bow  much  may  be  said  upon  thtowing 
o\erboaid  a  bunoh  of  IiIils  ' 

Tiie  clouds  jPithered  and  we  had  some  hopes  of  a  ■it  11m,  but  the 
"  d    k       1  J      "        mid-  1  tl     "  1      th      1    "        t  d 

& 
b  d  to 


H 


We  were  sitting  at  the  table  d'hote,  with  about  forty  people, 
the  first  day  of  our  avriral,  when  the  servant  brought  us  eaiil 
gilt-edged  note,  sealed  with  an  elegant  devieB ;  invitations, 
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piesumed,  to  a  ball,  af  led^t  Mi  '^o-and-so  (I  forget  tho  Damo), 
begged  pai  Jon  for  the  liberty  Le  ha^l  taken,  and  requested  us  to 
call  at  his  shop  m  the  Rue  d  Rhone,  and  look  at  his  varied 
dssortuient  of  bijouteiie  A  caidwis  enclosed,  and  ihe  letter  in 
courtly  English  We  went,  of  (.ouiie  ;  as  who  would  not  ?  The 
cost  to  Iiim  was  a  sheet  of  paper,  and  the  troubls  of  sending  to 
the  hotel  for  a  hst  ot  the  now  arrivals  I  reeommend  the  sjstem 
to  all  callow  YanLees,  oommeneiag  a  "  pushing  business  " 

Geneva  11  full  of  foieigneis  ib  the  bunimer,  an^  it  ha<i  quite 
th  mplcsion  of  an  agieLable  pltce  Th  emiton^  are,  of 
c  II  ncqualled    ani   the    town  itself  is  a  >itiuiug  ani  giy 

cap  tal  full  of  biilUint  shops,  handsome  streets  ind  piomenades 
wh  a  eiyfhin^  13  to  he  met  but  pictty  women  Temale 
be  nty  w  nil  tome  to  a  ^ool  miikat  an^wh^ie  m  Switzerland 
We  have  seen  but  one  pretty  girl  (our  Niohe  of  the  steamer), 
Bince  we  lost  sight  of  Lomhardy.  They  dress  well  here,  and 
seem  modest,  and  have  withal  an  air  of  style  ;  but  of  some  five 
hundred  ladies,  whom  I  may  have  seen  in  the  valley  of  the  Bhone 
and  ahoutthia  neighborhood,  it  would  puzzle  a  modern  AppelJes 
to  compose  an  endurable  Venus.  I  understand  a  fair  country- 
woman  of  ours  is  about  taking  up  her  residence  in  Geneva  ;  and 
if  Lake  Leman  does  not  "woo  her,"  and  the  "live  thimdor" 
leap  down  from  Jura,  the  jewellers,  at  least,  will  crown  her 
{[ueen  of  the  Canton,  and  give  her  the  tiara  at  cost. 

I  hope  "  Maria  Wilhelmina  Amelia  Skeggs"  will  forgive  me 
for  having  gone  to  Ferne^  in  an  omnibas !  Voltaire  lived  just 
under  the  Jm'a,  on  a  hiil-side,  overlooking  Geaeva  and  the  lake, 
with  a  landscape  before  him  in  the  foreground,  that  a  painter 
could  not  improve,  and  Slont  Blanc  and  its  neighbor  mountains, 
the  breaks  to  his  hovizoe.     At  six  miles  off,  Geneva  looks  very 
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beautifully,  astride  the  exit  of  the  Riione  from  t!ie  lake  ;  and  ike 
lake  itself  looks  more  like  a  broad  river,  with  its  edges  of 
verdure  and  its  outer-frame  of  loountaina.  We  walked  up  an 
avenue  to  a  large  old  villa,  einbosomed  in  trees,  where  an  old 
gardener  appeared,  to  show  ustlie  gvounda.  We  said  the  proper 
thing  under  the  tree  planted  by  the  philosopher,  fell  in  loTe  with 
the  view  from  twenty  points,  met  an  English  lady  in  one  of  the 
arbors,  the  wife  of  a  French  nobleman  to  whom  the  bouao 
belongs,  and  were  bowed  into  the  iiall  by  the  old  man  and  handed 
over  ba  Lis  daughter  to  be  shown  tho  cuuosifies  of  the  lutprior. 
These  were  Voltaiie's  lOoms,  just  as  he  left  them  The  ndicu- 
loua  picture  of  his  own  apotheosis,  pamtpd  undei  his  own 
direction,  aud  repieaeatmg  hini  offering  his  Hem lade  to  Apollo, 
wilh  all  the  authois  of  his  time  dying  of  envy  at  his  foet, 
occupies  the  moat  coaapicuous  place  ovet  his  chambei -door. 
Within  was  his  bed,  the  curtam*  nibbled  quite  bare  by  lelic- 
gathering  travellers ,  a  portriit  of  the  Empress  Citharine, 
embroidered  by  her  own  hand,  and  piesented  to  Voltaire,  his 
own  portrait  and  Fredeiick  the  Great  s,  and  many  of  the  philos- 
ophers', including  Fiankiin  A  little  monument  stands  opposite 
the  fireplace,  with  th'  in^ciiption,  "mon  esprit  est  poi  tout,  H  nton 
caswr  est  id."  It  is  a  snug  little  dormitoiy,  opening  with  one 
window  to  the  we=t ,  and,  to  those  who  admire  the  character  of 
the  once  illustrious  occupant,  a  placi"  for  veiy  tangible  musing. 
They  showed  us  afterwaid  his  walkmg  stiik,  a  pan  of  siik- 
stockings  he  had  hilt  wo.u,  and  a  night-cap  The  last  11  tide  is 
getting  quite  fashionable  as  a  relic  of  genius  They  show 
Byron's  at  Venici, 
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PRACTICA-Jj    BATHOS  or    CELEBRATED  PLACES TRAV£IilIKG  COM" 

THE  SIM  PL  UN CtlSTOM-HOUSE  COM  FOB  TS TRIALS 

— CONQUERED    AT    last! DIFFERENT    ASPECTS  OF 

FRANCE,  ITALY,   AND  SWITZEUI-AND FOitCE  OP  POLITENESS. 

Whetheb  it  was  that  I  liad  offended  the  gonitis  of  tlie  spot,  by 
noming  ia  an  omnibus,  or  from  a  desire  I  nover  can  resist  in  such 
places,  to  travesty  aud  ridicule  the  mock  solemnities  with  which 
they  are  exhihited,  certain  it  ia  that  I  left  Ferney,  without  hav- 
iug  encountered,  even  in  the  shape  of  a  more  serious  thought,  the 
spirit  of  Voltfure.  One  reads  the  third  canto  of  Childe  Harold 
in  his  library,  and  feels  as  if  "  Lausanne  and  Ferney"  should,  be 
very  interesting  plaoes  to  the  traveller,  and  yet  when  ho  is  shown 
Gibbon's  bower  by  a  fellow  soratohing  his  head  and  hitching  up 
his  trousers  the  while,  and  the  nightcap  that  enclosed  the  busy 
brain  fi'om  which  sprang  the  fifty  brilliant  tmaes  on  his  shelves,  by 
a  country-girl,  who  hurries  through  her  drilled  description,  with 
Ler  eye  oa  the  silver  dov^p.ur  in  his  fingers,  he  is  very  likeij  to 
rub  his  hand  over  his  eyes,  and  disclaim,  quite  honestly,  all  pre- 
J  to  enthiisiasra.     And  yet,  I  dare  say,  I  shall  have  a 
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great  deal  of  pleasure  in  remembering  that  I  hav&  hem  at  Ferney 
As  an  English  traycllcr  would  say,  "  I  liave  dom  Voltaire  !" 

Quite  of  the  opinion  that  it  was  not  doing  justice  to  Geneva  to 
have  made  but  a  tirec  days'  stay  in  it,  regretting  not  having  seen 
Siamondi  and  Simond,  and  a  whole  coterie  of  scholars  aud  authors, 
v7hofle  home  it  ia,  and  with  a  mind  quite  made  up  to  return  to 
Switaevland,  when  ray  beawx  jours  of  love,  money,  aud  leisure, 
shall  have  arrived,  I  crossed  the  Rhone  at  sunrise,  and  turned 
my  faoe  toward  Paris. 

The  Simplon  ia  muoh  sater  travelling  than  the  pass  of  tho  Jura. 
We  wero  all  day  getting  up  the  mountains  by  roads  that  would 
make  me  anxious,  if  there  were  a  nook  in  the  carriage  I  would  rather 
should  not  he  broken.  My  company,  fortunately,  consisted  of 
three  Scotch  spinsters,  who  would  try  any  precipice  of  the  Jum, 
I  think,  if  there  were  a  lovor  at  the  bottom.  If  the  horses  had 
backed  in  the  wrong  place,  it  would  have  been  to  all  three,  I  am 
sure,  a  deliverance  from  a  world  iu  whoso  volume  of  h 


By  some  o'er-hasty  angel  was  misplaced  •" 

As  to  iiij  own  neck  aud  my  friend's,  there  is  a  special  providence 
for  bachelors,  cTeu  if  they  were  of  importance  enough  to  merit  a 
care.  Spinsters  and  bachelors,  we  all  arrived  safely  at  Rousses, 
the  entrance  to  France,  and  here,  if  I  wave  to  write  beforn 
repeating  the  alphabet,  you  would  see  what  a  pen  could  do  in  a 
passion. 

The  carriage  was  stopped  by  three  custom-house  officers,  and 
taken  under  a  shed,  where  the  doors  were  closed  behind  it.  We 
wore  then  reqaired  to  dismouQt  and  give  our  honors  that  wa  had 
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aothing  new  in  the  way  of  clotUes ;  no  "jawelrj;  no  unused 
manufactures  of  wool,  tlivead,  or  lice  ;  no  silk  of  floss  silk  ;  no 
polished  metals,  plated  or  varnished ;  no  toys,  (except  a  keart 
each) ;  nor  leather,  glass,  or  crystal  manufactures."  So  far,  I 
kapt,  my  temper. 

Oar  trunks,  carpet-bags,  hat-boxes,  drassing-oasss,  and  jiorf- 
feidlles,  were  then  dismounted  and  critically  examined — every 
dress  aud  article  unfolded;  sUris,  cravats,  unmentionables  and 
all,  and  searched  thoroughly  by  two  rufSans,  whose  Angers  wore 
no  improvement  upon  the  labors  of  the  washerwomau.  In  aa 
hour's  time  or  so  we  were  allowed  to  oommonoo  repacking.  Still, 
1  kept  my  temper. 

We  were  iien  reque  t  d  to  w  Ik  nto  a  p       t         m  wh  I    th 
ladies,  for  the  same  pu  p        w        tak       by     w       u      t      n 
other.     Here  we  were     q      t  d  to  n  butt  n    u         t    a  J  b 
ging  pardon  for  tho  1!     ty  th  t    u        ntl  n        tl  -u  6 

their  hands  into  our  pktflt  I       nptl  1 

shoes,  examined  our  hats,  and  even  eyed  our  "  pet  curls"  very 
earnestly,  in  the  expectation  of  finding  us  crammed  with  G-sneva 
jewelry.     8till,  1  kept  my  temper. 

Onr  trunks  were  then  put  upon  the  carriage,  and  a  soalod 
string  put  upon  them,  which  we  were  not  to  cut  till  we  arrived  in 
Par  (N  ne  day  )  They  then  demanded  to  be  paid  for  the 
seal  g  and  the  fellows  wl  o  i  ad  unladen  the  carriage  were  to  be 
J  .i  d  for  ti  e  1  bo  Th  s  done,  we  were  permitted  to  drive  on. 
Still  I  kep      J  t  up 

We  ar   veJ  the  e     n       ,  at   Mores,  in  a  li^iuy  rain.      "\Va 

were  s  t  ng  a  und  a  omfo  t,  ble  fire,  and  th,T  soup  ani  tish  were 
uat  1  o  ht  upon  th  able  A  soldier  entered  and  requested  us 
to  walk  to  the  pol  co  ofhce       '  But  it  rains  hard,  and  our  dinner 
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I  i,       dj         Til    m  t!  t    1     V  1:1        rh 
ram  ss    y    1      d  h       ffi        t     £,h         d        nj     t  g         t    tly  t 

t  fy  t             passp  t  dgtw  ftht 

CI     fe        d      ml     II  b         hf         d   6  Ml  g       VI 

II  d  h  If  1  ti  m  1  i  t  d  ty  my 
wi    k  pt       w    t  th  d    L  fif        m      t  d  th       in  k 

d        pt         flip  i       hdmddhlfll 

Ifth        wpiapt       ip        ttl        twdbkt 
d  Th     H  d  I    d         li  I  rap  t  t 

p       fi  h      Still  I  k  pt  my  t  mp    —    tl 
Th  t  whl    w    w        f       tt        th 

f  th     p  ht       d     dm  th       w  p      k  i  1       y    f 

M  y  by        1  h  vil  (  h        ht     p  th 

a^^    to  th     1         f        th  mh  Th        d     w     t 

dmtld  m  pt-bgltl  d 

d         g  1  pi     th        w      1    t  fa 

h  f  t    >     d     t   I         Wh       t  was  11  tl      i„h       d  th 

ffi  di  m      p  id       bf       -w   -w       p       ttdtj  \ 

w  th   h  th  t         h     U      t  b    t      bl  d    g 

tUw        ttPisIbdth  ygdra 

fl    ttdh  th     hb    xl    tutt  t  fh  ty      dh 

1        tb  f  h  bl  t  d— I 

i       t  t     — 1    t  my  t  mp  1  h      1  \    t  pp       h    b     1 

!d  I  h  li    t 

I  confess  I  expected  bettei  thin^n  uf  Frana.  In  Italy, 
whare  you  come  to  a  new  dukedom  every  half-day,  you  do  not 
much  miud  opening  your  trunlts,  for  they  are  petty  priuees  and 
need  the  pitiful  revenue  of  contraband  articles  and  the  officer's 
fee.  Yet  even  they  leave  the  parsoa  of  the.  traveller  sacred  ;  and 
where  iQ  the  world,  except  in  France,  is  a  party,  travelling  evi- 
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dently  for  plcasiive,  suhjeotcJ  Iwiff  al  ihi-  lame  horder  to  the  de- 
grading indignity  of  a  goarch  I  Ye  "  hunters  of  Kentucky"— 
thank  heaven  that  you  can  go  into  Tennessee  without  having 
your  "  plunder"  OTerhauled  and  your  pockets  searched  by  sub - 
oessive  parties  of  snonndrels,  whom  you  are  to  pay  "  by  order  of 
the  government,"  for  their  trouble  ! 


The  Simplon,  which  yon  pass  in  a  day,  divides  two  nations, 
each  other's  physical  and  moral  antipodes.  The  handsome,  pic- 
turesque, lazy,  unprincipled  Italian,  is  left  in  the  morning  in  his 
own  dirty  and  exorbitant  inn  ;  and,  on  the  evening  of  the  same 
day,  having  crossed  but  a  chain  of  mountains,  you  find  yourself 
in  a  clean  auberge,  nestled  in  the  bosom  of  a  Swiss  valley,  an- 
other language  spoken  around  you,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  people, 
who  seem  to  require  the  virtues  they  possess  to  compensate  them 
for  n;ore  than  their  share  of  uucomeliness.  You  travel  a  day  or 
two  down  the  valley  of  the  Rhone,  and  when  you  are  become 
leeonciled  to  erelins  trndgnitres,  and  ill-dressed  and  worse  formed 
meu  and  women,  you  pass  in  another  single  day  the  chain  of  the 
Jui-a,  and  find  yourself  in  France — a  country  as  different  from 
both  Swiiaerland  and  Italy,  as  they  are  from  each  other.  How  is 
it  that  these  diminutive  cantons  preserve  so  completely  their 
nationality  ?  It  seems  a  problem  to  the  traveller  who  pa.sses  from 
one  to  the  other  without  leaving  his  carriage. 

One  is  compelled  to  like  France  la  spite  of  himself.  Toa  are 
no  sooner  over  the  Jura  than  you  arc  enslaved,  past  all  possible 
i!l-humor,  by  the  universal  politeness.  You  stop  for  the  night 
at  a  place,  which,  as  my  frinnd  remarked,  resembles  an  inn  only 
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in  its  iji-attentioH,  and  after  a  bad  supper,  worse  beds,  and  every 
kind  of  aanoyance,  down  comes  my  lady-hostess  in  the  morning 
to  receive  her  coin,  and  if  you  eau  fly  into  a  passion  with  sneh  3. 
cap,  and  such  a  smile,  and  suck  a  "  ban  j<ni/r,"  you  are  of  less 
penetrable  stuff  than  man  is  commoDly  made  of. 

I  loved  Italy,  but  detested  the  Italians.  I  detest  France,  but 
I  can  not  help  liliing  the  French.  "Politeness  is  among  the 
virtues,"  says  the  philosopher.  Eather,  it  takes  the  place  of 
them  all.  What  can  you  boHovo  ill  of  a  people  whose  slightest 
look  toward  you  is  made  up  of  grace  and  kindness. 

We  are  dawdling  along  thirty  miles  a  day  through  Burgundy, 
sick  to  death  of  the  bare  viue-atafeea,  and  longing  to  see  a  fes- 
tooned vineyard  of  Lombardy.  France  is  such  an  ugly  ooimtry  ! 
The  diligences  lumber  by,  noisy  and  ludicrous  ;  the  cow-tenders 
wear  cocked  hats ;  the  beggars  are  in  the  true  French  extreme, 
theatrical  in  all  their  misery  ;  the  climate  is  rainy  and  oo!d,  and 
as  unlike  that  of  Italy  as  if  a  thousand  leagues  separated  them, 
and  the  roads  are  long,  straight,  dirty,  and  uneven.  There  is 
neither  pleasure  nor  comfort,  neither  soenery  nor  antiquities,  nor 
accommodations  for  the  weary — nothing  but  poUleness.  And  it 
is  odd  how  it  reeoueiles  you  to  it  all. 

20 
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PARIS     AND     LONDON UEAS0N3    FOR     tlKKCG     PAHIS—JOyOUSNESS 

OF    ITS  CITIZENS lA 

OKATITUDB— 


ROPKS,    LANDSCAPES,    TraJDOW-CUUTAINH, 

HORSES,      ABJ)      BVEETTHDfO      ELSE SPECIMEN      ( 

[VEit    or    FA8RI0K — 


It  is  pleaHant  to  get  hack  to  Paris.  One  raeeta  uverjboJy 
there  one  eTi:r  saw  ;  and  operas  and  coffee,  Tagliuni  and  Leon- 
tine  Phj,  the  belles  anil  the  Bonlevards,  the  shops,  spectacles, 
life,  lions,  anil  lures  to  every  species  of  pleasure,  ratlier  ^ive  you 
the  impression  that,  outside  the  haniers  nf  Paris,  tirao  is  wasterl 
in  travel. 

What  pleasant  idlers  tl   y  1    k       Th         y   h  jk    [ 
standing  behind  their  t       f       m      m     t       fh         b    ft 

who  sella  you  a  cigar,        t  P  J  ''  t  f 

poor   old   Lafayette),  i         ft  d         f  b  II     th     /     ?/        wh 

takes  the  dust   from   y        bt  ghl  '^shVu.h 

away,  the  old  man  has !     1     q    t       hi      in        1  th    b  f, 
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looks  np  at  the  new  statue  of  Napoleon  in  the  Place  Vendojno— 
everybody  has  some  touch  of  fancy,  some  trace  of  a  heart  on  the 
look-out,  at  least,  for  pleasure. 

I  was  at  Lafayette's  funeral.  They  buried  the  old  patriot  like 
a  criminal.  Fixed  bayonets  before  and  behind  his  hearse,  hia 
own  National  Guard  disarmed,  and  troops  enough  to  beleaguer  a 
city,  were  the  honors  paid  by  the  "  eitisien  king"  to  the  man  who 
had  made  him !     The  ind  m  (        tb  th    I  tt  x 

pressed  on  every  side  amo  a  th  p  p!  d  Ih  11  m  tl  d 
cries  of  disgust  aa  the  two  e>  flj     y  1  g     w    t  by       th 

funeral  train,  seemed  to  f  h   C        d     t  ttl  d 

and  uniTCrsal  hostility  to  th  n        t 

I  met  Dr.  Bowring  on  th  E  1  d  ft  th  ft.  1  w 
over.  I  had  not  seen  h  f  tw  y  b  t  h  uld  talk  f 
nothing  but  the  great  event  of  tho  day—"  You  have  come  in 
time,"  he  said,  "  to  see  bow  they  carried  the  old  general  to  his 
grave  !  What  would  they  say  to  this  in  America .'  Well — iet 
them  go  on  !  We  shaO  see  what  will  come  of  it  ?  They  have 
buried  Liberty  and  Lafayette  together — onr  last  hope  in  Europe 
is  quite  dead  with  him  !" 


Aftei    1         lei    1  ttul  d  J         Pa  L  we  to  k  tl     c     I  e  n  d  I 
genee  ;    and     on   the  nd   e  en  n      I  av  n,,    pit,  d   h^   ily 

through  Mon  ul  Able  lie  B  ulo^ne  inlvoed  th  road  tl  e 
dullest  couple  t  hu  d  ed  n  les  we  had  een  n  ou  t  avel  we 
were  set  do  n  n  Cak  s  A  stroll  h  ongh  some  ve  y  nbffc  ent 
streets,  a  fa  well  v  t  to  the  last  French  af4  we  we  e  1  kely  to 
see  for  a  long  time,  and  some  nnsati-tfactory  mquiues  about  Beau 
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Brummel,  wlio  is  ■mi  to  Iivfc  here  stiD,  filled  up  tili  bedtime  our 
last  diy  on  the  continent 

Thp  celebrated  Countess  of  Jeiaey  waa  on  board  the  "iteanier, 
and  some  torty  or  fifty  plebeian  stomaclis  &ha,red  with  her 
fashionabL  hdythip  and  ouiselvea  the  hoirors  of  j  pi^aige 
atruss  the  channel  It  is  rathei  the  most  disayieeablp  se'i  I 
ever  traversed,  though  I  /ittve  seen  "  the  Eusine,"  "  the  ronghesfc 
sea  the  traveller  e'er  ^ s,"  eto.,  according  to  Don  Jnan. 

I  was  lying  on  my  back  in  a  berth  when  the  steamer  reached 
her  moorings  at  Dover,  and  had  neither  eyes  nor  disposition  to 
indulge  in  the  proper  sentiment  on  approaching  the  "  white  cli£fe" 
of  my  fatherland.  I  crawled  on  deck,  and  was  met  by  s.  wind  as 
cold  as  Deeember,  and  a  crowd  of  rosy  English  fa«es  on  the  pier, 
wrapped  in  eloaka  and  shawls,  and  indulging  curiosity  evidently 
at  tho  expense  of  a  shiver.     It  was  flie  first  of  June  ! 

My  oompanion  led  the  way  to  a  hotel,  and  we  were  introduoed 
by  English  waiters  (I  had  not  seen  such  a  thing  in  three  years, 
and  it  was  quite  like  being  waited  on  by  gentlemen),  to  two  blaa- 
ing  coal  fires  in  the  "  coffee  room"  of  the  "  Ship."  Oh  what  a 
comfortable  place  it  appeared !  A  rich  Turkey  carpet  snugiy 
fitted,  nieo-rubbed  mahogany  tables,  the  morning  papers  from 
London,  bellropes  that  would  ring  the  bell,  doors  that  would 
shut,  a  landlady  that  spoke  English,  and  was  kind  and  civil ;  and, 
though  tiiere  wore  eight  or  ten  people  in  the  room,  no  noise 
above  the  rustle  of  a  newspaper,  and  positively,  rich  red  damask 
curtains,  neither  seooad-hand  nor  shabby,  to  the  windows  !  A 
greater  contrast  than  this  to  the  things  that  answer  to  them  on 
the  continent,  could  snaroely  bo  imagined. 

Malgri  all  my  observations  on  the  English,  whom  I  have 
found  elsewhere  tfie  most  open-hearted  and  social  people  in  the 
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world,  thoj  are  said  by  themselves  and  others  to  be  just  the  con- 
trary; and,  presuraiag  they  were  diffecent  in  England,  I  had 
made  up  my  mind  to  seal  my  lips  in  all  public  places,  und  be 
conscious  of  nobody's  existence  but  my  own.  There  were 
Keveral  elderly  pei-sons  dining  at  the  different  tables ;  and  one 
party,  of  a  father  and  son,  waited  on  by  their  own  serTants  in 
livery.  Candles  wei-e  brought  in,  the  different  cloths  were 
removed ;  and,  aa  my  companion  had  gone  to  bed,  I  took  up  a 
newspaper  to  tecp  ine  company  over  my  wine.  In  the  course 
of  an  hour,  some  remark  had  been  addressed  to  me,  provocative 
of  conversation,  by  almost  every  individual  in  the  room  .'  The 
subjects  of  discission  soon  became  geneial,  and  J  have  seldom 
passed  a  more  social  and  aj,ieeible  evening.  And  so  much  for 
the  first  specimen  of  English  leieive  ! 

The  firea  were  buiumir  biiUiantly,  and  the  coffee-room  was  in 
the  nicest  order  when  we  descende  1  to  our  breakfast  at  six  tha 
next  morning.  The  tea  kettle  =ung  on  the  hearth,  the  toast  was 
hot,  and  done  tc  a  turn,  and  the  waiter  was  neither  sleepy  nor 
uncivil — all,  again,  vary  unlike  a  mopoing  at  n  hotel  in  la  heUe 
France. 

The  ooaoh  rattled  up  to  the  door  punctually  at  the  hour  ;  and, 
while  they  were  putting  on  my  way-worn  baggage,  I  stood  lookiQg 
in  admiration  at  the  carriage  and  horses.  They  were  four  beau= 
tiful  bays,  in  small,  neat  harness  of  glased  leather,  brass-mounted, 
their  coata  shining  iiko  a  racer's,  their  small,  b'ood-looking  heads 
curbed  up  to  stand  exactly  together,  and  their  hoofs  blacked  and 
brushed  with  the  polish  of  a  gentleman's  boots.  The  coach  was 
gaudily  painted,  the  only  thing  out  of  taste  about  it ;  but  it  was 
admirably  built,  the  wheel-horses  were  quite  under  the  coach' 
man's  box,  and  the  whole  afiair,  though  it  would  carry  twelve  0? 
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fourteen  people,  covered  less  ground  than  a  FreDcli  one-hoi-sc 
caTjiiolHt.     It  was  altogether  quita  a  study. 

We  moiinted  to  the  top  of  the  coach  ;  "  nil  right,"  .^aid  ths 
ostler,  and  away  shot  the  four  fine  creaturea,  tui-niag  their  small 
ears,  and  stepping  together  with  the  case  of  a  oat,  at  ten  miles 
in  the  hour.  Tho  driver  was  dressed  like  a  Broadwaj  idler,  and 
Bat  ia  Ilia  place,  and  held  his  "  ribands"  and  his  tandemwhip 
with  a  confident  air  of  superiorify,  as  if  he  were  quite  eoin-incad 
that  he  and  his  team  were  beyond  criticism — and  so  they  wera  ! 
1  conid  not  but  smile  at  contrasting  hie  silence  and  the  speed  and 
ease  with  which  we  want  along,  with  the  clumsy,  eumbroua 
diligence  or  vettuviao,  and  the  eryinj;,  whipping,  cursing  and  ill- 
appointed  postillions  of  France  and  Italy.  It  .seems  odd,  in  a 
two  houi-a'  passage,  to  pass  over  such  strong  lines  of  naHona! 
difference — so  near,  and  not  oven  a  shading  of  one  into  the  other. 

England  is  described  always  very  justly,  and  always  in  the 
same  words;  "it  is  all  one  garden."  There  is  not  a  cottage 
between  Dover  and  London  (seventy  miles),  where  a  poet  might 
not  be  happy  to  live.  I  saw  a  hundred  litUe  spots  i  coveted 
with  quite  a  heart-ache.  There  was  no  poverty  on  the  road. 
Everybody  seemed  employed,  and  everybody  well-made  and 
healthy.  The  relief  from  the  deformity  and  disease  of  the  way- 
ade  beggars  of  the  continent  was  very  striking. 

We  were  at  Canterbury  before  I  had  time  to  get  accustomed 
to  my  seat.  The  horsas  had  been  changed  twice  ;  the  coach,  it 
seemed  to  me,  hardly  stopping  while  it  was  done  ;  way-paasen- 
gers  were  taken  up  and  put  down,  with  their  baggage,  withoat  a 
word,  and  in  half  a  minute  ;  money  was  tossed  to  the  keeper  of 
the  turnpike  gata  as  we  dashed  through  ;  the  wheels  went  over 


ijbyGoogle 


A     GEN"]'L^:MAN    DIIIVER.  4Q3 

the  smooth  road  without  uoise,  aad  with  scarno  a  seose  of  motion 
— it  was  the  perfeotion  of  travel. 

The  new  driver  from  Canterbury  rather  astonishp-d  me.  Ha 
drove  into  London  every  day,  and  was  more  of  a  "  swell."  He 
owned  the  first  team  himself,  four  blood  horses  of  great  beauty, 
and  it  was  a  sight  to  see  him  drive  them  !  His  language  was 
free  from  aJl  Blang,  and  very  gentlemanlike  and  well  chosen,  aad 
be  discnsaed  everytliing.  He  found  out  that  I  was  an  American, 
and  said  we  did  not  think  enough  of  the  memory  of  Washington. 
Leaving  his  bones  in  the  miserable  brick  tomb,  of  which  he  had 
descriptions,  was  not,  in  Ids  opinion,  worthy  of  a  country  like 
mine.  He  went  on  to  criticise  Julia  Grisi  (the  new  singer  just 
then  setting  London  on  five),  hixmmed  airs  from  "  II  Pirati,"  to 
show  her  manner  ;  sang  an  English  song  like  Braham  ;  gave  a 
decayed  Count,  who  sat  on  the  box,  some  very  sendble  advioe 
about  the  management  of  a  wild  Ron ;  drew  a  comparison 
between  French  and  Italian  women  (he  had  traveOed)  ;  told  us 
who  the  old  Count  was  in  very  tolerable  French,  and  preferred 
Edmund  Kean  and  Fanny  Eemble  to  all  actors  ia  the  world. 
His  taste  and  his  philosophy,  like  his  driving,  were  quite  unex- 
ceptionable. He  was,  withal,  very  handsome,  and  had  the  easy 
and  respectful  mannere  of  a.  well-bred  person.  It  seemed  veiy 
odd  to  give  him  a  shilling  at  the  end  of  the  journey. 

At  Chatham  we  took  up  a  vej'y  elegantly  dressed  young  man, 
who  had  come  down  on  a  fisbinir  exouraion.  He  vis.fi  ia  the 
army,  and  an  Irishman.  "We  bad  not  been  half  an  hour  on  the 
seat  together,  before  he  had  discovered,  by  so  many  plain  ques- 
tions, that  I  was  an  American,  a  stranger  in  England,  and  an 
acquaintance  of  a  whole  regiment  of  his  friends  in  Malta  and 
Corfu.      If  thiB  had  been  »l  Yiinhrri,  ;'  ■  'i/..'.  ''. ,  "  '  ^-A  ■•■  r}>-vr''i-  ■: 


ijbyGoogle 


d!j4  A    SUBJECT    FOR    MADAME    TROLLOPE, 

would  have  made  for  Ba^i!  Hall  or  Madame  Trollope  !  With  all 
Kis  inquisiliTene^  1  lilted  my  companion,  and  half  accepted  his 
offer  to  drive  me  down  to  Epsom  the  next  day  to  the  races,  I 
linow  no  American  who  wonld  have  beaten  that  on  n  stagn-coach 
&C4j|uiuutaiioQ> 
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?IRST  VIEW  OF   LOSBOH THE    king's    DIRTllDJ 

MAIL     COACHES REGENT    STREET LADY    BLESSINOTON— THE 

ORIGINAL    PELHAM BULWEB,    THE    NOVELIST JOH»    GALT— 

l-IVIAN  GREY — RECOLLECTIONS  OF 


London. — From  the  top  of  Shooter's  Hill  we  got  our  firat 
view  of  London — an  iudistinot,  arcLitectural  mass,  extending  all 
round  to  the  horizon,  and  half  enveloped  in  a  dim  aad  lurid 
smoke.  "  That  is  St.  Paul's '. — there  is  Westminster  Abbey  ! — 
there  is  the  tower  of  London  !"  What  dircotious  were  these  to 
follow  for  the  first  time  with  the  eje  ! 

From  Blackhciith  (seven  or  eight  miles  from  the  centre  of 
London),  the  beautiful  hedges  disappeared,  and  it  was  one  eon- 
lanued  mass  of  buildings.  The  houses  wore  amazingly  small,  a 
kind  of  thing  that  would  do  for  an  object  in  an  imitation  perspec- 
tive park,  but  the  soul  of  neatness  pervaded  them.  Trelises 
were  nailed  between  the  little  windows,  roses  quite  overshadowed 
the  low  doors,  a  painted  fence  enclosed  the  hand's  breadth  of 
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gi'asa-plot,  and  very,  ob,  mry  sweet  faoes  bent  over  lapfula  of 
work  beaeath  the  suowy  amS  boped-np  curtains.  It  was  aU 
home-like  and  amiable.  Thoro  was  an  affectio'naUness  in  the 
mere  outside  of  every  one  of  them. 

After  crossing  Waterloo  Bridge,  it  was  busy  work  for  the  eyes. 
The  brilliant  shops,  the  dense  crowds  of  people,  the  absorbed  air 
of  every  passenger,  the  lovely  women,  the  cries,  the  flying 
vehicles  of  every  description,  passing  with  the  moat  dangerous 
epeed — acoiistomed  as  I  am  to  large  cities,  it  quite  made  me 
dizzy.  We  got  into  a  "jdivej"  at  the  coach-office,  aad  in  half 
an  hour  I  was  in  comioitable  ijnarters,  with  windows  looting 
down  St.  James  stieet,  dud  the  most  agreeable  leaf  of  my  life 
to  turn  over.  "  Great  emotions  interfere  little  with  the  mechan- 
ical operations  of  life,"  however,  and  I  dressed  and  dined, 
though  it  was  my  first  hour  in  London. 

I  was  sitting  in  the  little  parlor  alone  over  a  fried  sole  and  a 
mutton  cutlet,  when  the  WMter  came  in,  and  pleading  tlie  crowded 
state  of  the  hotel,  asked  my  permission  to  spread  the  other  side 
of  the  table  for  a  clergyman.  I  have  a  kindly  preference  for  the 
oloth,  and  made  not  the  slightost  objeotion.  Enter  a  fat  man, 
with  top-boots  and  a  hunting-whip,  rosy  as  Bacohna,  and  esoes- 
sively  out  of  breath  mtk  mounting  one  flight  of  stairs.  Beef- 
steak and  potatoes,  a  pot  of  porter,  and  a  bottle  of  sherry 
followed  close  on  his  heels.  With  a  single  apology  for  the  intru- 
eion,  the  reverend  gentlemin  fell  to,  and  we  ate  and  drank  for  a 
while  in  true  English  silcni^o 

"  From  Oxford,  sir,  I  pr^-suiiie,"  he  said  at  last,  pushing  back 
his  plate,  with  an  aii  of  satisfaction 

"  No,  I  had  never  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Oxford." 

"  K — e — ally  !  may  I  take  a  glass  of  wine  with  you,  sir  ?'* 
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We  got  on  swimmingly.  He  would  not  belieTe  I  had  never 
been  in  England  till  the  day  before,  but  his  bordiaiity  was  no 
colder  for  that.  We  erchangod  port  aad  sherry,  and  a  most 
amicable  understanding  found  its  way  down  with  the  wine.  Our 
table  was  near  the  window,  and  a  g 
the  corner  of  St.  James'  street, 
and  the  people  were  tlirongiag  to  : 
from  the  royal  let^e.  The  show  wf 
liiug  in  Roaia  or  Vienna,  hnt  it  es 
lioQ,  Gaudiuess  and  tinsel  were 
and  perfect  fitness  in  the  carriages 
were  incomparably  fiuor.  My  friend  pointed  out  to  me  the 
different  liveries  as  they  turned  the  corner  into  Piccadilly,  the  duke 
of  Wellington's  among  others.  I  looked  hard  to  see  His  Graoe  ; 
but  the  two  pile  and  bLiutiful  fvn."  on  the  hick  seat,  oamed 
aothmglikt,  themihtary  no  e  on  the  handles  ot  the  umbiellas 

The  annuil  piocta&ioa  ot  mail  coiohes  followed,  and  it  wia 
Laidly  less  hiilUint  The  driieisanl  guard  m  then  bughtied 
and  gold  unifoims,  the  adniirible  horses  driven  so  beautifully,  the 
neat  harness  the  exaetnass  with  which  the  loom  of  eioh  horse 
was  oalcuUted,  jnd  the  small  spao  in  which  he  woiked,  and  the 
compactneis  and  contiivance  of  the  coiohes,  tormed  altogether 
one  of  the  most  interesting  ''peot^eles  I  haie  evei  seen  My 
fiiend,  tlie  clergyman,  with  whom  I  h^i  walked  out  to  see  them 
pass,  ciitioised  the  different  teams  con  amure,  but  in  Un^uage 
which  I  did  not  always  undeistaad  I  askei  hini  once  for  in 
esplanation,  but  ho  looked  nthei  grave,  and  sail  something 
about  "  gammon,"  cMdi,ntj  (jmtt,  suic  that  mj  i^n"  '^'^^  ot 
London  was  a  mere  r[uia 

We   walked    doivn   Piccadilly,  and   turned    into,   beyoad  all 
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uoToparison,  the  most  hands  i  r;.et  I  ever  saw.  The  Toledo 
of  Naples,  the  Corao  ot  Eo  ne  th  Kohl-ioarket  of  Vienna,  the 
Riie  de  la  Paix  and  B  ileyi  ds  oi  Pam,  have  eaeh  impressed 
me  strongly  mth  thpii  m  guifioenof,  but  they  are  really  nothiog 
to  Regent  street  I  had  merely  time  to  get  a  glance  at  it  befoie 
dart,  but  foi  bieadtli  and  confenienoe,  for  the  elefanoe  and 
variety  of  the  buildings,  though  all  of  (he  same  scale  ani 
mateiial,  and  loi  the  bnllnnoy  and  espenairenebs  of  the  shops, 
it  seemed  to  me  quite  ibsmd  to  compare  it  with  anvthmg 
between  Nlw  Yoik  lud  Cunstintinople  -EioidwJy  inl  the 
Hippodiome  meluden 

It  IS  the  custom  foi  the  king's  tr'idtsraen  lo  illuminasL  then 
abops  on  His  Majesty'j  buth  nyhc,  and  the  piiooipil  streets  oa 
our  letuin  weie  iq  a  bl^!se  of  light  The  ciowd  was  immense 
None  but  tht  lower  oidei  a  emed  abioid,  and  I  cannot  dasenbe 
to  you  the  efteet  on  my  feelings  on  healing  my  laug  it^e  apnketi 
by  eycij  man,  woman,  md  child,  about  me  It  s  etutd  » 
LOmpletely  foreign  (ountry  m  'veiy  other  lespeoc,  differeut  fiom 
whatlLad  imagjied,  di&eient  fiom  my  own  and  all  that  I  hil 
seen  ,  and,  (,ommg  to  it  hat,  it  seemed  to  ma  thi  firiUpst  oft 
and  strangest  country  of  ill — and  yet  the  little  awetp  who  went 
laughing  through  the  oiowd,  spoke  a  laujui^e  that  I  hal  h"»rd 
attempted  in  \iia  by  thousands  if  educated  people,  and  that  I 
Lad  grown  to  oou'fidi.i  nest  to  unattainable  by  olhais,  an!  aliuoat 
QSole-s  to  mj5elf  Still,  it  did  not  miJce  me  ii-el  at  home 
Everythm^  else  about  me  was  too  new  It  wis  like  i-ome  mya 
teuoua  change  in  my  own  eai« — a  sudden  power  ot  oompieheH- 
sion,  such  as  a  man  might  feel  who  was  euied  suddenly  rt 
deafness  You  can  scaioely  eutei  into  my  feelings  till  jou  hav^ 
bad  the  changes  of  Fienoh,  Italian,  German,  (lieek,   Turkish, 
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lUyiiau,  auJ  the  tuisturea  and  dialects  of  each,  ruug  upon  your 
Iieaiing  almost  escliiaively,  as  T  have  for  yeavs.  I  wandered 
about  aa  if  I  were  eseroising  some  supernatural  faculty  m  a 
dream. 

4.  friend  m  Itilj  lad  kmdly  Pivon  nn.  j.  kttu  tj  Lily  Bles? 
ington  and  with  a  sti  ng  curiosity  to  see  this  telpbiited  lady,  I 
called  on  tin.  second  day  aft ei   my  irrivilin  London      It  was 

deep  1  the  aiternoon  '  but  I  hi!  not  ^ot  kaiued  the  full 
lue  iiua^  ot  town  hoiu'!  "  '  Her  ladjahip  Lad  nut  couio  down 
to  breakfast  "  J  gave  the  letter  and  ray  addreas  to  the  powdered 
footman,  and  had  setrce  leached  home  when  a  note  iiiived 
inyiting  me  to  call  the  same  evening  at  len 

In  a  loDff  hbiaiy  lined  alternately  with  splendidly  bound  books 
and  minois,  and  with  %  deep  window  ot  the  bitidth  of  the 
room,  oppning  upin  Hyde  Pj.ik,  I  founl  Lady  Blossmgton  aloup 
The  picturi,  to  my  eye  as  tho  dwi  opened  was  a  veiy  lo\LJy  ou" 
A  womj,n  of  i^markarkabl  beauty  halt  buiied  in  i  fiuteiul  of 
yellow  sitin,  leading  by  a  magnificent  lamp,  suspended  trom  the 
oentre  of  tha  arrlied  Gailing ,  sofa'),  couohes,  ottoman's,  and 
busts,  arrmgpd  in  rather  a  (.lowded  hamptttou'iness  thiough  the 
room  ;  enamel  tabks,  coveied  with  expenmve  and  elegant  tiifles 
in  eveiy  comer,  and  a  delicate  white  hand  relieved  on  tho  bicL. 
of  a  book,  to  which  the  eye  was  attiacted  by  the  blaz>  ot  its 
diamond  imgs  As  the  seivint  mentioned  my  name,  she  rose 
and  ga\L  me  her  hand  very  eoidially,  and  a  gentleman  entoiing 
immediatt-ly  aftei,  she  presented  mo  to  htr  sm  m  liw,  Coant 
D'Orsay,  tho  well  known  Pelh'im  of  Lonlon,  and  eortamly  the 
most  splenlid  specimen  of  i  min,  auda  well  diesaed  one  that  I 
had  ovci  seen  Tea  wis  biought  in  immediately,  and  oonverea- 
tion  went  swimmingly  on 
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Her  ladyship's  inijuirios  were  principally  about  America,  of 
which,  from  long  absence,  I  know  very  little.  Siie  was  extremely 
curious  to  know  the  degrees  of  reputation  the  present  popular 
authors  of  England  enjoy  among  us,  particularly  Bulwer,  Gait, 
and  D'Israeli  (the  author  of  Vivian  Gi-ny.)  "If  you  will  come 
to-morrow  night,"  she  said,  "  you  will  see  Eulwer.  I  am 
delighted  that  he  is  popular  in  America.  He  is  envied  and 
abused  by  all  tlie  literary  men  of  London,  for  nothing,  I  believe, 
except  that  he  gets  five  hundred  pounds  for  his  books  and  they 
fifty,  and  knowing  this,  he  oboosta  to  i>:'ume  a  pride  (some 
people  call  it  puppyism),  which  is  ojly  the  aimoi  jf  a  stnaitive 
mind,  afraid  of  a  wound.  He  is  io  his  fiiends  the  mo>:t  fiank 
and  gay  creature  in  the  world,  and  open  (o  boyishiiP3=  with  tho'e 
who  he  thinks  undei-stand  and  vjitte  him  He  has  a  biotliai 
Henry,  who  is  aa  clever  as  Iiimsclt  m  a  difierent  VPin,  an!  li  inst 
now  publishing  a  book  on  the  present  state  of  Pi  anoL  Bulwer's 
wife,  you  ktioiv,  is  one  of  the  mos.t  beautiful  woiupn  m  London, 
and  his  house  is  the  resort  of  both  fashion  and  tdknt  Ha  is 
just  now  hard  at  work  on  a  new  book,  the  subject  jI  which  la 
the  last  days  of  Pompeii.  The  heio  is  ^  Roman  dindy,  who 
wastes  himself  in  luxury,  till  this  g  cat  eittstropho  rouaes  him 
and  develops  a  character  of  thp  noblest  caj  ibihtifs  I^  Gait 
much  liked  ?" 

I  answered  to  the  best  of  my  knowkd^^o  that  h  ni?  njf  His 
life  of  Byron  was  a  stab  at  the  deal  bo  ly  of  the  noble  poet,  which, 
for  one,  X  never  could  forgive,  ind  hia  looks  weie  Uevei  but 
vulgar.  He  was  evidently  not  a  gentlemm  in  hi>  mind  This 
was  the  opinion  T  had  formed  in  America,  and  I  had  never  heard 
another. 

"I  am  sorry  for  it,"  said  Lady  B.,  "for  he  ia  the  dearest  and 
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iest  old  man  iu  tiiP  world.  I  know  him  well.  He  is  just  oa  (ic 
verge  of  tte  giave,  tut  comes  to  see  me  now  and  ttea.  and  if  jou 
bad  known  how  shockingly  Bjron  treated  Iiiai,  jou  would  only 
wonder  at  liis  Kpiiriug  bia  memory  so  much." 

"  ire  mortuis  nisi  bonim,,"  I  thought  would  have  been  a  better 
course.  If  he  had  reason  to  dislike  him,  he  had  better  not  have 
written  since  he  was  dead. 

"  Perhaps — perhaps.  But  Gait  has  been  all  his  life  miserably 
pool',  and  lived  by  his  books.  That  must  be  his  apology.  Do 
you  know  the  D'Israeli'a  in  America  ?" 

I  assured  her  ladyship  that  tho  "  Curiosities  of  Literature,"  by 
the  fatlier,  and  "  Tivlan  Grey  and  Contarini  Fleming,"  by  the 
son,  were  universally  known. 

"  I  am  pleased  at  that,  too,  for  I  like  tliera  both.  D'Israeli 
the  elder,  came  here  with  his  son  the  other  night.  It  would  have 
delighted  you  to  see  the  old  man's  pride  in  him.  He  is  very 
fond  of  him,  and  as  he  was  going  away,  he  patted  him  on  the  head, 
and  said  to  me, "  take  eara  of  him,  Lady  Blessington,  for  my  sake. 
Ho  is  a  clever  lad,  but  he  wants  ballast.  I  am  glad  he  his  the 
honor  to  know  you,  for  you  will  check  him  sometimes  when  I  am 
away  !"  D'Israeli,  the  elder,  lives  in  the  country,  about  twenty 
miles  from  town,  and  seldom  comes  up  to  London  He  is  a  very 
plain  old  man  in  his  manners,  as  plain  as  his  son  is  the  reverse. 
D'Israeli,  the  younger,  is  quite  his  own  character  of  Vivian  Grey 
crowded  with  talent,  but  very  soigni  of  his  ettrls,  and  a  bit  of  a 
coxcomb.  There  is  no  reserve  about  him,  however,  and  he  is  the 
only  joyoiiiS  dandy  I  ever  saw." 

1  asked  if  the  account  I  had  seen  in  some  American  paper  of 
a  literary  celebration  at  Caaandaigua,  and  the  engraving  of  her 
ladyship's  name  with  some  others  upon  a  rook,  was  not  a  c^uiK. 


ijbyGoogle 


473  CONTRAST    OF    CRITICISM. 

"  Oh,  by  no  means.  I  was  eijaally  flatterod  aud  amusecl  by  the, 
whole  afiair.  I  have  a  great  idea  of  taJdng  a  trip  to  America  to 
see  it.  Then  the  letter,  commencing  '  Most  charming  Cotmteas 
— for  charming  you  mnst  be  siaoo  you  have  written  the  conversa- 
tions of  Lord  Byron' — oh,  it  was  quito  delightful.  I  have  shown 
it  to  everybody.  By  the  way,  I  receive  a  great  many  letters 
from  America,  from  people  I  never  heard  of,  written  in  the  most 
extraordinary  stylo  of  compliment,  apparently  in  perfectly  good 
faith.     I  hp.rdly  know  what  to  make  of  them." 

I  accounted  for  it  by  the  perfect  seclusion  in  which  groat  num- 
bers of  cultivated  people  live  in  our  country,  who  having  neither 
intrigue,  nor  fashion,  nor  twenty  other  things  to  occupy  their 
minds  as  in  England,  depend  entirely  upon  books,  and  consider 
an  author  who  has  given  them  pleasure  as  a  friend,  America,  I 
said,  has  probably  more  literary  enthusiasts  than  any  country  in 
tho  world ;  and  there  are  thousands  of  romantio  minda  in  the 
interior  of  New  England,  who  know  perfectly  every  writer  this 
side  the  water,  aud  hold  them  all  in  afieetionate  veneration, 
searcely  conceivable  by  a  sophisticated  European.  If  it  were  not 
for  suoh  readers,  literature  would  be  tho  most  thankless  of  voca- 
tions.    I,  for  one,  would  nevei  write  anothei  Im 

"  And  do  you  think  these  aie  the  people  who  wiite  to  me  '  If 
I  could  think  so,  I  should  be  exceedingly  hippy  People  in 
England  are  refined  down  to  such  heartlessaesa — criticism,  pri- 
vate and  public,  is  so  inteicsti !  and  so  oold  that  it  la  leilly 
delightful  to  know  there  is  a  moie  genoioua  tubunal  Indeed,  I 
think  all  our  authors  now  are  b'ginnin^  to  wiite  foi  Ameuoi 
We  think  already  a  great  deal  of  your  praise  or  censure." 

I  asked  if  hor  ladyship  had  known  many  Americans. 

"  Not  in  London,  but  a  groat  many  abroad,     ,1  was  with  Lord 
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Blessington  in  his  yaolit  at  Naples,  when  the  Araorican  fleet  wag 
lying  there,  eight  or  ten  yearsago,  and  wc  were  constantly  on  board 
your  ships.  I  knew  Commodore  Oreighton  and  Captain  Deaoon 
extremely  well,  and  Hked  them  particularly.  They  were  with  us, 
either  on  hoard  the  yaoht  or  the  frigate  every  eyening,  and  I  re- 
member very  well  the  band  playing  always,  "  G-od  save  the  King," 
as  we  went  up  the  side.  Count  d'Orsay  here,  who  spoke  very 
little  English  at  that  time,  had  a  great  passion  for  Yankee  Doodle, 
and  it  was  always  played  at  his  request." 

The  Count,  who  still  speaks  the  langaage  with  &  very  slight 
aoeent,  but  with  a  choice  of  words  that  shows  Iiim  to  be  a  man  of 
uncommon  tact  and  elegance  of  mind,  inquired  after  several  of  tho 
officei'B,  whom  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  knowiag.  Ho  Seemed 
to  remember  his  visits  to  the  frigate  with  great  pleasure.  The 
conversation,  after  running  upon  a  variety  of  topics,  which  I 
conld  not  with  propriety  put  into  a  letter  for  the  public  eye, 
turned  very  naturally  upon  Byron  I  had  frequently  seen  the 
Countess  (ruiccioli  on  the  Continent,  and  I  asked  Lady  Blessing- 
ton  if  she  knew  her. 

"  No.  We  were  at  Pisa  when  they  were  living  together,  but, 
though  Lord  Blessington  had  the  greatest  curiosity  to  see  her, 
Byron  would  never  permit  it.  '  She  haa  a  red  head  of  her  own,' 
said  he,  'and  don't  !ike  to  show  it.'  Byron  treated  the  poor 
creature  dreadfully  ill.     She  feared  more  than  she  loved  him. 

She  had  told  me  the  same  tiling  herself  in  Italy. 

It  Would  bo  impossible,  of  course,  to  make  a  full  and  fair  record 
of  a  conversation  of  some  hours.  I  have  only  noted  one  or  two 
topics  which  1  thought  most  likely  to  interest  an  American  reader. 
During  all  this  long  visit,  however,  my  eyes  were  very  busy  in 
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finishing  foi"  memoiy,  a  portrait  of  the  celebratad  and  beaatifa! 
woman  before  me. 

The  portrait  of  Lady  Blessington  in  the  Book  of  Beauty  is  not 
nnliie  her,  but  it  is  still  an  unfavorable  likeness.  A  picture  by 
Sir  Thomas  Lawrence  hung  opposite  me,  talton,  perhaps,  at  the 
age  of  eighteen,  which  is  more  like  her,  and  as  captivating  a 
representation  of  a  just  matured  woman,  full  of  lovelinesa  and 
love,  the  kind  of  creature  with  whose  divioe  sweetness  the  giBer's 
heart  aches,  as  ever  was  drawn  in  the  painter's  most  inspired  hour. 
The  original  is  now  (she  confessed  it  very  frankly)  forty.  She 
looks  something  on  the  sunny  side  of  thh-ty.  Her  person  is  full, 
bnt  presewes  all  the  fineness  of  an  admirable  shape  ;  her  foot  is 
not  crowded  in  a  satin  slipper,  for  which  a  Cinderella  might  long 
bo  looked  for  in  vain,  and  her  complexion  (an  unusually  fair  skin, 
with  very  dark  hair  and  eyebrows),  is  of  even  a  girlish  delicacy 
and  freshness.  Her  dress  of  blue  satin  (if  I  am  describing  her 
like  a  miliner,  it  is  because  I  have  here  and  there  a  reader  of  the 
Mirror  in  my  eye  who  will  be  amused  by  it),  was  cut  low  and 
folded  across  her  bosom,  in  a  way  to  show  to  advantage  the  round 
and  sculptnre-like  curve  and  whiteness  of  a  pair  of  exijuisite  shoul- 
ders, while  her  hair  dressed  close  to  her  head,  and  parted  simply 
on  her  forpliead  with  a  rich  ferronitre  of  tarquoisa,  enveloped  in 
clear  onlline  a  head  with  which  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  a  fault. 
Her  features  are  regular,  and  her  mouth,  the  most  expressive  of 
them,  has  a  ripe  fulness  and  freedom  of  play,  peculiar  to  the  Irish 
physiognomy,  and  expressive  of  the  most  unsuspicious  good  liumor. 
Add  to  all  this  ft  voice  meriy  and  sad  by  turns,  hut  always 
musical,  and  manners  of  the  moat  unpretending  elegance,  yet 
even  more  remarkable  for  their  winning  kindness,  and  you  have 
the  most  prominent  traits  of  one  of  the  most  lovely  and  fagcina- 
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ting  women  I  have  over  seen.  RamemliEriug  her  talents  and 
her  I'ank,  and  tliG  ucenvjiag  admh-ation  she.receivea  from  the 
world  of  fashion  and  genius,  it  would  be  diffioult  to  reconoila  her 
lot  to  the  "  doctrine  of  compensation." 

There  h  oup  remark  I  may  as  well  make  here,  with  regard  to 
the  personal  descriptions  anJ  ineodote^i  with  which  my  letters  from 
England  will  of  coiirsa  be  filled  It  is  quite  a  different  thing 
fiom  publishing  "uch  letter's  m  London.  America  is  muob 
farthei  off  fiom  EngUnd  than  England  from  America.  You  in 
New  Yoik  leiA  tht,  penodioil-i  of  this  country,  and  know  eveiy- 
thing  that  is  done  oi  wiitten  heie,  as  if  you  lived  within  the  sound 
of  Bow-bi-11  The  Bnjlifh,  however,  luit  know  of  our  existence, 
and  if  they  get  &  geneial  idet  twioe  a  year  of  our  progress  in 
politics,  they  are  comparitively  well  mformed.  Our  periodical 
hteitture  is  nevei  even  heiid  of  Of  course  there  can  be  no 
offence  to  the  individuals  themsalven  in  anything  which  a  visitor 
coult!  wnt=,  calculated  to  convey  an  idea  of  the  person  or  manners 
of  dMtinguiahed  people  to  thn  \me:ioan  public.  I  mention  it 
lesf,  at  firs!  thought,  I  m!a;ht  seem  to  have  abused  the  hospitality 
ni  trankne-s  of  those  on  whom  leftfri  ot  in tiod action  havo  givan 
me  claims  f  r  civility 
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Spent  my  first  day  in  London  in  wandering  about  the  finnsii 
part  of  the  West  End.  It  is  nonsense  to  compare  it  to  any  other 
oity  in  the  world.  From  the  Horse-Guards  to  the  Eegent'a  Park 
alone,  there  is  more  magniScenoo  in  architecture  than  iu  the  whole 
of  any  other  metropolis  in  Europe,  and  i  have  seen  the  moat  and 
file  best  of  them.  Yet  this,  though  a  walk  of  more  than  two 
miles,  is  but  a  small  part  even  of  the  fashioaable  extremity  of 
London.  I  am  not  easily  tired  in  a  city ;  hut  I  walked  till  I 
could  searco  lift  my  feet  from  the  gro«nd,  and  still  the  parka  and 
noble  streets  extended  before  and  around  me  as  far  as  the  eye 
could  reach,  and  strange  as  they  were  in  reality,  the  names  were 
as  familiar  to  me  as  if  my  childhood  had  been  passed  among 
them.  "Bond  Street,"  "  Grosvenor  Square,"  "Hyde  Park," 
look  new  to  my  eye,  but  they  sound  very  familiar  to  my  ear. 

The  equipages  of  London  are  much  talked  of,  but  they  ezcoad 
even  description.  Nothing  can  be  more  perfect,  or  apparently 
more  simple  than  tlie  gentleman's  carriage  that  passes  you  in  the 
street.  Of  a  modest  color,  but  the  finest  material,  the  crest  just 
visible  on  the  panels,  the  balaoeo  of  the  body  npon  its  springs, 
true  and  easy,  the  bammerolHlh  and  livnvifii  of  the  neatest  and 
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moat  ha  tiiomoua  i.  lois  thi-  biWiieKj  slight  and  elegant  an  I  the 
horses  the  only  pjlendid  thiDg  '  m  the  establiihment — is  a 
desonption  that  answers  the  most  of  them  Perhaps  tho  moai. 
perfect  thing  in  the  woild  howevei  n  1  St  Jamesastic  t 
stanhope  oi  eabiiolot  witli  its  liaJf  owiiei  on  the  whip  seat  mi 
the"tif,i,r  be^de  him  Ihe  attitud  s  of  both  tlie  gentleman 
and  the  '  gratleman's  gentlemii"  iie  studied  to  a  point,  but 
iiothin^  could  bo  moie  knowin„  i  t.xjui&ito  th- a  either  The 
whole  afiair,  f  om  the  an!,le  of  tho  bell  ciowneJ  hat  (the  prevail- 
ing fashion  on  the  stop?  of  Croolitoid's  at  jieocut),  to  the  blool 
legs  of  the  thoioiighked  cicatuie  m  hajne-fs,  is  absolutel\ 
taultless  1  have  ■jeen  many  subjects  foi  study  m  my  fiist  day  i 
strrll  but  !  Lave  the  mci  anl  women  and  ^ome  other  ksa  impor 
tant  teituiea  ot  London  foi  miimor  observ  tion 

In  tiie  evening  I  kej  t  my  appoiutment  with  Lidy  Blesaingtou 
She  ha]  deseited  her  exijuisite  hbiaiy  for  the  driwmg  icom  ani 
sat,  in  fuller  dies&,  with  six  or  ^^even  gentlemen  about  hei  1 
Wd3  present*  1  immediately  to  all  and  when  the  conversation  was 
XBSumed,  I  took  the  opportunity  to  lemark  the  d  sfmguiihed 
coterie  with  wh  oh  sha  wti  Buitounded 

Neaiest  me  sat  SnutA  the  authoi  of  '  Reject  i  Addie  aes  — 
a  hale,  handaonc  man  ipjaientlj  fifty  with  whit  haii  and  a 
very  noHy  formed  head  and  pbybioa;nomj  His  eye  alone,  siaoU 
and  with  lids  contracted  mto  an  habitual  lookot  diolIery,betiayed 
the  bent  ot  his  gnums.  He  held  a  cripple  a  oiuteh  m  his  hand, 
and  though  otherwise  rather  particularly  well  dreased,  wore  & 
pair  of  large  India  rubber  ahoes — tbo  penalty  he  was  paying, 
doubtless ,  for  the  many  good  dinners  he  had  eaten.  He  played 
rather  an  aside  in  the  conversation,  whipping  in  with  a  quii  or  a 
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witticism  whenever  (is  could  gat  an  opportanitij,  hnt  mora  a 
listener  tliiin  a,  talker. 

On  the  opposite  side  of  Lady  B.  stood  Henry  Bulwer,  the 
brotiei-  of  the  novelist,  very  earnestly  engaged  in  a  discussion  of 
some  speech  of  O'Connell's.  He  is  said  by  many  to  be  as 
talented  as  his  brother,  and  has  lately  published  a  book  on  tlie 
present  state  of  Francs.  He  is  a  small  man,  very  slight  and 
gentleman-like,  a  little  pitted  with  the  smalt-pox,  and  of  very 
winning  and  persuasive  manners.     I  liked  him  at  the  first  glanoe. 

Hia  opponent  in  the  argument  was  Fonblanc,  the  famous  editor 
of  the  Esaminer,  swd  to  be  the  beat  political  writer  of  his  day. 
I  nevei'  saw  a  mucli  worse  faoe — sallow,  seamed  and  hollow,  his 
teeth  irregular,  his  skin  livid,  his  straight  black  hair  uncombed 
and  straggling  over  his  forehead — ^ho  looked  as  if  he  might  be  the 

Whose  "  coat  was  red,  and  whose  breeches  were  Uue." 

A  hollow,  croaking  voice,  and  a  small,  fiery  black  eye,  with  a 
smile  like  a  skeleton's,  certainly  did  not  improve  Ha  pliysiog- 
nomy.  He  sat  upon  Iiis  cbair  very  awkwardly,  and  was  very 
ill-dressed,  but  every  word  he  nttsved,  showed  him  to  be  a  man 
of  claims  very  superior  to  exterior  attractions.  The  soft  musical 
voice,  and  elegant  manner  of  the  one,  and  the  satirical,  sneering 
tone  and  angular  gesttu-es  of  the  other,  were  in  very  strong 
contrast. 

A  German  prince,  witlt  a  star  on  hia  breast,  trying  with  all  hia 
might,  but,  from  his  embarrassed  look,  quite  uusnoeessfally,  to 
comprehend  the  drift  of  the  argument,  the  Duke  de  Richelieu, 
whom  I  had  seen  at  the  court  of  France,  the  inheritor  of  nothing 
but  the  name  of  bis  great  ancestor,  a  dandy  and  a  fool,  making 
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no  attempt  to  listen ;  a  famous  traveller  just  returned  frotn 
Cons  tan  tinople  ;  and  the  splendid  person  of  Count  D'Orsaj  in  a 
carelefls  attitude  upon  the  ottoman,  completed  the  cordon. 

I  fell  into  conversation  a(fter  a  while  with  Smith,  who,  suppos- 
ing I  might  not  have  heavd  the  names  of  the  others,  ia  the  htiriy 
of  an  introduetion,  kiadij  took  the  trouble  to  play  the  diotioiiary, 
and  added  a  ^iaphici,hiiaoterof  each  as  he  named  him.  Among 
other  things  he  talked  1  great  deal  of  America,  and  asked  me  if 
I  knew  om  distinguishtd  eouatrymiin,  Washington  Irving-  I  had 
never  been  so  foituaate  as  to  meet  him.  "  You  have  lost,  a 
great  deal,"  Le  s-iid,  "  for  never  was  so  delightful  a  fellow.  I 
was  once  talten  down  with  him  into  the  country  by  a  merohant, 
to  dinner.  Our  friend  stopped  his  carriage  at  the  gate  of  hia 
paik,  and  asked  us  if  we  would  walk  through  his  grounds  to  the 
house.  Irving  refused  and  held  me  down  by  the  coat,  so  that 
we  drove  on  to  the  house  together,  leaving  o«r  host  to  follow 
on  foot.  'I  make  it  a  principle,' said  Irving,  'never  to  walk 
with  a  man  throngh  his  own  grounds.  I  have  no  idea  of  praising 
a  thing  wiiathei- 1  like  it  or  not.  You  and  I  will  do  them  to- 
morrow morning  hy  ourselves.' "  The  rest  of  the  company  had 
turned  their  attention  to  Smith  as  he  began  his  story,  and  there 
was  a  universal  inqairy  after  Mr.  Iiwing.  Indeed  the  first 
question  on  the  lips  of  every  one  to  whom  I  am  introduced  as  an 
American,  are  of  him  and  Cooper.  The  latter  seems  to  me  to 
be  admiied  as  mui.h  heie  as  abiojd,  m  spite  of  a  common 
impiession  that  he  dislikes  the  nation  No  man's  works  could 
have  higher  praisa  m  the  gi^neral  convi.isation  that  followed, 
though  BeveiJ.1  instances  were  mentioned  of  his  having  shown  an 
uncomiULr^ble  aversion  to  the  English  when  in  England.  Lady 
Bkssingtou  mentioned  Mr.  Bryant,  and   I  was  pleased  at  the 
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m  ]    t    t  Id  t    2    J  t    i      U   1  tl  1  1     t  y  by  th     t  1       d 
1  dh 

T  w    d  tw  1  I    L      T\I     Lytt      B  Iw  d 

dteih       til        fPU  Till       dim  Ihw 

h     hmll  I    k        dbfw        pt        dd        pt         tli      !fl 

Id  ly  b    m  tak  my   i        f  h     i  N     t 

th    fra     uld  b    m  !A     L  w  tb      th      1    1  M     B  1 

my        d      d  tb         1  M     B  1        wh    f  11  w  d  tb 
m    t      r  p   m      t\         tl  wl         t      1  f  b     d    m 

I  b  g  p    d        f  tb     b      d  b    I  ^1    t  b         Uy  lol 

Tb       oi  Yi  g    f  b  m  I   bl  b  d      m    tim  Am 

hlitytb  Ivi  d  y  dfbi 

hlbt  n  ht         ymlbt         tbbk 

1    btly  k      Ji  k      d        1     f     y    1  I         tt       g 

f         ytb    f,  11  d        d      m      f  fl  m  j       w  U 

fidLd  Hfl  lltdybllypttfli 

Ifb       ly      ra        1  U    p      t      b     p  f  I        11 

w      tb      m  11    t  f    t  I  w  t     d     I  1 

I  lA   I  b  t        ly      H  1  t    L  Jy  Bl 

t        witb  tbjy        b      f      =sf      bylt       tt      hi 

dtl         bwljBl  wt  d        blkb! 

w  tb         yl   dy        tb     tyl      f  w  1    m  lly  t        tl 

b    t  f  11  w        tb    w    Id         4    I  b  1  b        U      1  tt        f     t 
d    t       t  b  m  f    m     f       d     It  ly  L  dy  Bl  t         t    d      d 

mptullj         Iwbdl  t  bt\pl 

d  t    pi         t  ty 

B  1  1     d  IS  pb        1         Uy       fi  H      t      I      1 

trt        y         bbt  yl       ddwll        kl        Itl 

wh  1  tl    t    f  d      1  d  m    t  1       p  ty      H 

aql  dfetol         fipt        tbhb  \      t 
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eati'enis  proininance  by  aa  immattae  pair  of  rad  whiskera,  wliicii 
entirely  conceal  the  lower  part  of  Lia  face  iu  profile.  His  com- 
plexion ia  fair,  his  hair  profuse,  curly,  rind  of  a  light  aubura,  his 
eye  not  remarkable,  and  his  mouth  oonfradictory,  I  should  think, 
of  all  talent.  A  more  good-natured,  habitual ly-smiling,  nerveless 
espressioB  could  hardly  be  imagined.  Perhaps  my  impression  is 
an  imperfect  one,  aa  he  was  in  the  highest  spirits,  and  was  not 
serious  the  whols  eveaing  for  a  minute— but  it  is  strictly  and 
feithfuUy  My  impression. 

I  can  imagine  no  style  of  conversation  calculated  to  be  more 
agreeable  than  Bulwer's.  G-ay,  quick,  various,  half-satirical,  and 
always  fresh  and  different  from  everbody  else,  he  seemed  to  talk 
because  he  oould  not  help  it,  and  infected  everybody  with  his 
spirits.  I  can  not  give  even  the  substance  of  it  in  a  letter, 
for  it  was  in  a  great  measure  local  or  personal.  A  great  deal  of 
fun  was  made  of  a  proposal  by  Lady  Blessington  to  take  Bulwer 
to  America  and  show  him  at  so  much  a  head.  She  asked  me 
whether  I  thought  it  would  be  a  good  speculation.  I  took  upoa 
myself  to  assure  her  ladyship,  that,  provided  she  played  shoieman 
the  "  concern,"  as  they  would  phrase  it  in  America,  would  be 
certainly  a  profitable  one.  Bulwer  said  he  would  rather  go  in 
disguise  and  hear  them  abuse  his  books.  It  would  bo  pleasant, 
he  thcugbt,  to  be-ii  the  opmionsif  people  who  julged  him  neither 
as  a  member  of  paiiiameut  uoi  a  dmdy — aimply  i  book-maker. 
Smith  i&ked  hiiu  if  he  kcff  an  amanuensis  "No,"  ha  said,  "  I 
fcciibl!  it  ■ill  out  myselt,  and  send  it  to  the  piess  in  a  most 
ungentleraanl  ko  hand,  half  print  and  half  hti>roglyphic,  with  all 
its  impe  fettions  on  its  head,  and  coireet  m  the  proof — very 
much  to  the  dissatisfaction  ot  the  pnblishei,  who  sends  me  in  a 
bill  of  sixteen  pounds  sis  shillings  aui  foui  pence  foi  estra  coiTec- 
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tiona.  Then  I  am  free  to  confess  i  don't  know  grammar.  Lady 
Bl  toadyk  m  IJtgm  There 

M  was        1        th    g  h      d     f  h  f        L    dl  J  M      aj.     I 

w  ad  wh  t  th  y  d  i  1  or  m  If  h  d  y  Oh,  the 
d  1  hi     d  wh       th  y  t        bl         And 

tl      h         f   t  IS    th         t  g  t  h  Id    f  th  Thaak 

II  f  d     dt  th  t  my        th       thiahlots, 

1         3  wn    1  d        11       n !  k     t     p    t     ty         Smith 

kdl        fhhd  wd  fhwik       "No 

_b  1 1  //  A  1  th  h  w  I  h  ull  hk  to  m  nite  and 
d  f  n  1  my    If      d  tly        I   thrnk    I         Id   b     p    ciously 

se  D  p    d    J  a  t      h  dy  kn  w       b    1      d  t    ts  half  so 

If  11        t       th         I  h  e      t    d       f       t  ray  works 

f      my  p     I    m  m  Sh  11  I    '5     tl  1   11  I,  I.ady 

B  t 

B  Iw  1  k    h    b    t!  d      ly  1         1  kc  and 

w    t      H     pi  yf  It  u  i    te  d  1  ad  h      1     ■  laugh 

th         1    f  d         1  83  m  at 

It      ,i    te      p       bl  a    y  n       I  tt  1  d  1  terally, 

b  tw    a   th         d     f       It  t    ad       t     pt  ag   [  11  w,    the 

tdjujtf  f  fwtal  must 

fi        yitt        rs      a       hLth      ttlm  timant 

f  th         tl    t  a  1 1  te    t  I  1 

"  Tlie  Rejected  Addresses"  gotupoa  hm  crutches  about  three 
o'clock  ia  the  morning,  aad  I  made  my  exit  with  the  rest, 
thanking  Heaven,  that,  though  in  a  strange  country,  my  niother- 
tonguo  was  the  language  of  if3  men  of  genius. 
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HE-COURSE— GIPSIES— THE      PRINCESS 
■EARANCB    OF  THE  ENGLISH    KOBtLlTY 


I  HAVE  just  returned  from  Ascot  races.  Asaot  Heath,  on 
wHich  tte  course  is  laid  out,  is  a  bigli  platform  of  laad,  beauti- 
fully situated  on  a  hill  above  Windsor  Castle,  about  twenty-Gva 
miles  from  London.  I  went  down  with  a  p-iity  of  g^atlemen  in 
the  morning  and  returned  at  evpiiing,  doxn%  tlio  diatance,  mitb 
relays  of  horses  in  something  Ilbs  than  thiee  houi'  This,  one 
would  think,  is  very  fair  speed,  but  wo  weie  passed  continually 
by  the  "bloods"  of  the  roid,  in  comparison  witl"  whom  wa 
seemed  gLtfing  on  rither  at  a  snails  pieo 

The  scenery  on  the  way  was  truly  English — ono  Be  iPs  of 
finished  landsoap  s  of  every  lanety  of  co  nbiuitiou  Lanns, 
fancj-coftaga'"  micoi  houses,  giovLS,  loi^es  and  flower  girdt  n?, 
make  up  England  It  surteits  the  eye  at  last  1  ou  could  cot 
drop  a  poet  out  of  the  clouds  upon  any  part  of  it  1  have  seen, 
where,  within  five  minutes'  walk,  he  would  not  find  himself  in 
Paradise. 
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We  Slew  past  Vbginia  Water  and  throAigh  the  HiiQ-Hecked 
shades  of  Windsor  Park,  with  the  speed  of  the  wind.  On 
reaching  the  Heath,  we  dashed  out  of  the  road,  and  onttiag 
through  fern  and  brier,  our  esperienoed  whip  pnt  his  wheels  ou 
the  rim  of  the  course,  as  near  the  stands  as  some  thousands  of 
carriages  arrived  hefore  us  would  permit,  and  then,  cautioning  us 
to  take  the  bearings  of  our  position,  lost  we  should  lose  him  after 
the  race,  he  took  oif  hia  horses,  and  left  us  to  choose  our  own 
places. 

A  thousand  red  and  yellow  flags  were  flying  from  as  many 
anowy  teats  in  the  midst  of  tho  green  heath  ;  ballad-singers  and 
bands  of  masio  were  amusing  their  little  audiences  in  every 
direction ;  splendid  markeea  covering  gambling-tables,  sui-rounded 
the  winning-post ;  jj^-'oups  of  country  people  were  busy  in  every 
liush,  eating  and  singing,  and  the  great  stands  were  piled  with 
row  upon  row  of  human  heads  waiting  anxiously  for  the  exhilarat- 
ing contest. 

Soon  after  wa  arrived,  the  King  and  royal  family  drove  up  the 
cotu'se  with  twenty  carriages,  and  scores  of  postillions  aad  out- 
riders in  red  and  gold,  flying  over  the  turf  as  majesty  flies  in  no 
other  country  ;  and,  immediately  after,  the  bell  rang  tu  clear  tho 
course  for  the  race.  Stic/i  aorses  !  The  earth  seemed  to  fling 
them  off  as  they  touched  it.  f  he  lean  jockeys,  in  their  party- 
colored  caps  and  jackets,  rode  the  flae-limbed,  slender  creatures 
up  and  down  together,  and  then  returning  to  the  starting-post,  off 
they  shot  like  so  many  arrows  from  the  bow. 

WMz  !  you  could  tell  neither  color  nor  shape  as  they  passed 
across  the  eye.  Their  swiftness  was  incredible.  A  horse  of  Lord 
Chesterfield's  was  rather  the  favorite  ;  and  for  the  sate  of  his  great- 
grandfather, I  had  backed  him  with  my  small  w^iger,  "  C}lau<iTi5i  in 
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losing,"  said  somo  one  on  the  top  of  a  carriage  above  mo,  but 
round  they  swept  again,  and  1  could  ju3t  aee  that  oue  glorious 
creature  was  doubling  the  leaps  of  every  other  horse,  and  ia  a 
moment  (jlaucus  and  Lord  Chesterfield  had  won. 

The  course  between  the  raoes  is  a  pi  Dmenaie  rf  some 
thousands  of  the  best  dieaae  1  people  in  Enghnd  I  thought  I  ba  I 
nevei  seen  so  many  htnd^jnn,  men  and  womca,  but  pjiticultily 
men  The  nobility  of  tlii=i  country,  unlike  e\eiy  Dthoi,  is  by  fai 
the  manliest  and  finest  looking  class  of  its  popiilation  The 
isniiuhm  of  Korae,  the  la^-'iucni  ot  Naples,  thp  paysans,  of 
Traace,  aie  inoompar  ibly  moii,  handBorae  than  their  superiors  in 
iiak,  hut  it  IS  atrikmgly  difiprLat  heie  A  set  of  moii,  elegant 
and  well  pioportioned  mea  than  these  pointed  out  to  me  by  lay 
friends  as  the  nobleman  on  the  couiie,  I  nevei  saw,  except  only 
in  Greeee,     The  Albanians  are  seraphs  to  look  at. 

Excitement  is  hungry,  and,  after  tha  fiist  race,  our  party  pro- 
duced their  baskets  and  bottles,  and  spreading  out  the  cold  pie 
and  champaign  upoa  the  grass,  between  the  wheels  of  the 
carriages,  we  drank  Lord  Cheaterficld'a  health  and  ate  for  our 
own,  in  an  alfresco  style  worthy  of  Italy.  Two  veritable  Bohe- 
mians, brown,  black-ejed  gipsies,  the  models  of  those  I  had  seen 
in  their  wicker  tents  in  Asia,  profited  by  the  liberality  of  the 
hour,  and  came  in  for  an  upper  crust  to  a  pigeon  pio,  that,  to  tell 
the  truth,  they  seemed  to  appreciate. 

Eaoe  followed  race,  but  I  am  not  a  contributor  to  the  SporLiug 
Magaaine,  and  could  not  give  you  their  merits  in  comprehensible 
terms  if  I  were. 

In  oue  of  the  intervals,  I  walked  under  the  King's  stand,  and 
saw  Her  Majesty,  the  Queea,  and  the  young  Priucesa  Yictoria, 
very  distinctly.     "i'Il-.v  ware   listening  to  a  ballad-singer,  and 
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leaning  oi  er  the,  f  nt  oi  the  h  i.  h  ith.  an  amused  attisntioa,  ijuite 
as  sincere  ajpiientlj  as  aoy  bcg^ai  «  in  the  img  The  Q,ueeu 
is  the  plainest  woman  in  her  d  minioni,  beyond  a  douht.  The 
Priucess  is  much  b  tter  lookin^  thin  the  pi  tti  ea  of  her  in  the 
shops,  and,  for  the  heir  to  aiieh  a  ciown  as  (bat  of  England, 
quite  unnecesaaiily  pietty  and  laterestiUn  'ihp  will  bp  sold, 
poor  th'ng—harteied  away  ty  those  gi  at  dealejs  in  royal  hearts, 
whose  giand  i,alculatnna  will  no(  be  much  consolatioa  to  her,  if 
she  happens  to  have  i  tasto  of  hor  own 

[The  iull  w  ag  -Xet  h  was  ur  tten  i  h  it  fime  previous  to  the 
death  of  Chirlc   L^nil  J 

Invited  to  brealifast  with  a  gentloraaa  in  tho  temple  to  meet 
Ghavlaa  Lamb  and  his  sister — "  Elia  and  Bridget  Elia."  I  never 
in  my  life  had  an  invitation  more  to  my  taste.  The  essays  of 
Elia  are  certainly  the  most  charming  things  ill  the  world, 
and  it  has  been  for  the  last  tea  years,  my  highest  compliment 
to  the  literary  taste  of  a  friend  to  present  him  with  a  copy. 
Who  has  not  smiled  over  the  humorous  description  of  Mrs. 
Battle  (  Who  that  has  read  Eiia  would  not  give  moro  to  see 
him  than  all  the  other  aathore  of  his  time  put  together  ? 

Ouf  host  was  rather  a  charaotar.  I  had  brought  a  letter  of 
iuti'odaotion  to  hiiii  from  Walter  Savage  Lander,  the  author  of 
Imaginary  Coaversations,  living  at  Florence,  with  a  request  that 
be  would  put  me  in  the  way  of  seeing  one  or  two  men  about  whom 
I  had  a  curiosity,  Lamb  more  particularly.  I  uould  noD  have 
been  recommended  to  a  better  person.  Sir.  E.  isa  gentleman 
who,  everybody  says,  s/wtUd  have  heea  an  author,  but  who  never 
wrote  a  book.     He  is  a  profound  Gorman  scholar,  has  travelled 
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lol  la  tlie  mtim  t.  hieiiJ  of  S  itlipy  (.  olei  l^f  an  I  La  nh 
has  breakfast p  1  wth  Goethi.,  travelltd  with  Woidawoith  thiougt 
France  and  Kaly  and  spends  part  of  every  •summer  witii  liim, 
and  knows  eveiything  and  everybody  that  is  dihtinguish  d — -in 
ehoit,  IS,  in  Lis  baclieloi  s  chamlx.ti  in  the  temple  tho  friendly 
nucleu'!    f  1  treat  piit  of  the  tilent  ot  tinghnl 

I  ainved  a  halt  J  ii  before  Lanb  lul  hil  time  to  learn 
some  of  hi5  jefuhaiities  He  live  a  bttle  out  of  London  and 
IS  I  cry  miiLh  of  an  mvilil  Sjine  family  circum •stance'!  have 
tended  to  depress  him  very  much  of  late  years,  and  unless  excited 
by  oonviyial  intercourse,  ho  scarce  shows  a  trace  of  what,  he  vias. 
He  was  very  much  pleased  with  the  American  reprint  of  his 
Elia,  though  it  contams  several  things  which  are  not  his— written 
so  in  his  itjle,  howerer,  that  it  is  scarce  a  wonder  the  editor 
should  mistake  tlicm  If  I  remember  light,  they  were  "  Valen- 
tine'a  Day,"  the  "  Nuns  of  Caver&well,"  and  "  Twelfth  Night." 
He  is  excessnely  given  to  mystifying  hii  fiienda,  ^nd  Is  never  so 
delighted  js  when  he  has  poisutded  some  one  lufo  the  belief  of 
one  of  his  grave  inventions  His  imnsiug  hic'nphioal  sketch  of 
Liston  was  la  this  vein,  and  there  was  no  doubt  m  anybody's 
mmd  that  it  was  authentic,  and  written  in  perfectly  good  faith. 
Listen  was  highly  enraged  with  it,  and  Lamb  was  delighted  in 
proportion. 

There  was  a  lap  at  tho  doer  at  last,  and  enter  a  gentleman  in 
black  small-clothes  and  gaiters,  short  and  veiy  slight  in  hia 
person,  his  head  set  on  hia  shmilders  with  a  thoughtful,  forward 
bent,  his  hair  just  sprinkled  with  gray,  a  beautiful,  deep-set  eye, 
aquiline  nose,  and  a  very  indescrihable  mouth.  Whether  it 
expressed  mosthamor  or  feeling,  good  nature  or  a  kind  of  wliim- 
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Biual  peeMshuess,  oi  twenty  other  things  whi  h  passed  over  it  hy 
tuma,  I  can  not  in  thi_  least  he  certain 

His  siatpr,  whosi.  literary  rtputation  is  aasooiated  very  closely 
mtii  her  biother  s,  anil  who,  is  thp  orifiual  of  "  Bridget  Blia," 
is  a  kind  of  object  foi  htaiiry  afftction,  came  in  after  him.  She 
IS  a  small,  heut  fi^uie,  evidently  a  viotira  ti  illness,  and  hears 
Witt  Iflitnlty  Hei  face  has  been,  I  should  think,  a  fine  and 
handvome  one,  ani  her  bright  gray  eye  is  still  full  of  intelligcace 
and  fiie  They  both  seemed  quite  at  home  in  our  friend's  chain- 
bera  and  is  thuo  was  to  be  no  one  eke,  we  immediately  drew 
round  the  breaUast  table.  I  had  set  a  large  arm  chair  for  Miss 
Lamb  "  I>oa't  fake  it,  Mary,"  said  Lamb,  pulling  it  away  from 
her  very  gravely,  "it  appears  as  if  you  were  going  to  have  a  tooth 
drawn." 

The  conversation  was  very  local.  Our  host  and  his  guest  had 
not  met  for  some  weeks,  and  they  had  a  great  deal  to  say  of 
their  mutual  friends.  Perhaps  in  this  way,  however,  I  saw  more 
of  the  author,  foi  his  minner  of  spe^Ling  of  them  an  1  the  j^uaint 
humor  with  whii,h  he  complainel  of  one,  and  spoke  well  cf 
another  was  bo  in  the  vem  of  hia  inimitable  writiiij,a  that  1  could 
have  fancied  myseit  libtening  to  an  audible  lompcsition  ot  a  new 
Elia,  Nothing  could  be  more  delightful  than  the  kmlnehs  and 
affectioa  hatw  ea  the  brothoi  and  the  -iister  though  Lamb  was 
continually  ta\.ing  ad  antagc  of  her  dexfoeas  to  mystrfy  her  with 
the  most  sragulir  j^iiivity  upjn  evarv  ttpic  that  was  staited 
"  Poor  Mary '"  said  he  '  she  hears  ill  ot  an  epig  im  but  tl  t 
point."  "What  are  ytv  saying  ot  me  Ohailes  she  askeJ 
"  Mr.  "Willia,"  said  he,  raising  his  voiae,  "  admires  your  Confer- 
sions  of  a  Drmikard  very  much,  and  I  was  saying  that  it  was  no 
merit  of  yours,  that  you  undai'stood  the  subject."     ffe  had  bsou 
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speaking  of  this  admirable  essay  (which  is  Hs  own),  half  an  hour 
before. 

The  convorsation  turned  upon  literature  after  a  while,  and  our 
host,  the  templar,  could  not  express  himself  strongly  enough  ia 
admiration  of  Webster's  speeches,  which  he  said  were  exciting 
the  greatest  attention  among  the  politioiana  and  lawyers  of  Eng- 
land. Lamb  said,  "  I  don't  know  much  of  American  authors. 
M  y  th  d  urs  C  p  n  1  w  b  a  ravenous  appetite, 
w  th  wb  h  1  h  no  yn  pa  hy  Th  only  American  book  I 
a  d  tw        w      th       J      nal    f  Edward  Woolman,'  a 

J  k  p  a  h  and  ta  1  wl  cha  a  tor  is  one  of  the  finest 
I  n    t  witl       H    t  11        to  y       tw    about  negro  slaves  that 

brought  the  tears  into  my  oyos  I  caa  lead  no  piose  now,  though 
Hazbtt  somLtims",  to  be  suio — but  thon  Haahtt  is  woitb  all 
modern  prose  wuter^  put  logethei  " 

Mr  II  '(poke  of  buying  i  bock  of  Limb's,  a  few  da^  before, 
and  I  mentioned  ray  hi\ia^  bought  a  oopy  of  Elii  thp  last  day  I 
was  in  America,  to  ?end  as  a  paitiui;  gift  to  oat.  ot  the  no'^u 
lovely  ind  tilented  women  in  out  countiy 

"  What  did  you  give  for  it  ?"  said  Lamb. 

"  About  seven  and  sixpence." 

"  Permit  mo  to  pay  you  that,"  said  he,  and  with  the  utmost 
earnestness  he  counted  out  the  money  upon  the  table. 

"  I  never  yet  wrote  anything  that  would  sell,"  he  continued. 
"  I  am  the  publisher's  ruin.  My  last  poem  won't  sell  a  copy. 
Have  you  soon  it,  Mr.  Willis  ?" 

I  had  not. 

"  It's  only  eighteen  pence,  and  I'll  give  you  sixpence  toward 

it ;"  and  he  described  to  me  where  I  should  find  it  sticking  up  in 

a  shop-window  in  the  Strand. 
21* 
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Lamb  ate  nothing,  and  complaiued  in  a  quorulous  tone  of  tho 
veal  pie.  There  was  a  kind  of  potted  fist  (of  which  I  forget  the 
name  at  this  moment),  which  he  had  ezpected  our  friend  would 
procure  for  hiin.  Ho  incLuirod  whether  there  was  not  a  morsel 
left  perhaps  ia  the  bottom  of  the  last  pat      Mr.  P..  was  not  sure. 

"Send  and  see,"  said  Lamb,  "and  if  the  pot  has  been 
cleaned,  bring  me  tho  cover.  I  think  tho  sight  of  it  would  do 
me  good." 

The  cover  was  brought,  upon  which  there  was  a  picture  of  the 
fish.  Lamb  kissed  it  with  a  reproachful  look  at  hi-i  friend,  and 
then  left  the  table  and  began  to  wander  round  the  room  with  a 
broken,  unoertain  &tep,  as  if  he  almost  forgot  to  put  one  leg 
before  the  otlier.  Hia  sister  rose  aftur  a  while,  and  commenced 
walking  up  and  down,  very  much  in  the  same  manner,  on  the 
opposite  sidd  of  the  table,  and  in  the  courso  of  half  an  hour  they 
took  their  leave. 

To  any  one  who  loves  the  writings  of  Charles  Lamb  with  but 
half  my  own  enthusiasm,  even  these  little  particulars  of  au  hour 
passed  in  his  company,  will  have  aa  interest.  To  him  who  does 
not,  they  wijl  seam  duU  and  idle.  Wreck  as  he  certainly  is,  and 
miiat  be,  however,  of  what  he  was,  1  would  rather  have  seen  hiia 
for  that  single  hour,  than  the  hundred  aad  one  sights  of  London 
put  t( 
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NS— BULWEB, 
rO.— BOOBNTEtCmES     OF 
raeli'b  KXTRAORDINABY  1 


Dined  at  Lady  Blessington's,  in  oompaiiy  with  several  authors, 
three  or  four  noblemen,  and  a  clever  exquisite  or  two.  The 
authors  were  Eulwer,  the  novelist,  and  his  brother,  the  statist; 
Procter  (batter  known  sui  Barry  Cornwall),  D'Israeli,  the  author 
of  Vivian  Groy  ;  and  Fonblano,  of  the  Examiner.  The  principal 
nobleman  was  Lord  Dutbam,  and  the  principal  exquisite  (though 
the  word  scarce  applies  to  the  magnjfieant  scale  on  which  nature 
has  made  him,  and  on  wliioh  he  makes  himself),  was  Count 
D'Orsay.     There  were  plates  for  twelve. 

I  had  never  seen  Procter,  and,  witli  my  passionate  love  for  his 
poetry,  he  was  the  person  at  table  of  the  most  interest  to  me. 
He  came  late,  and  as  twilight  was  just  darkening  the  drawing- 
room,  1  could  only  see  that  a  small  man  followed  the  aniiounce- 
ment,  with  a  remarkably  timid  manner,  and  a  very  wliite  forehead. 

D'Israeli  had  arrived  before  me,  and  sat  in  the  deep  window, 
looking  out  upon  Hyde  Park,  with  the  last  rays  of  daylight 
reflected  from  the  gorgeous  gold  Sowers  of  a  splendidly  embroid- 
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ured  waistcoat.  Patent  leather  pumps,  a  white  stick,  with  a, 
black  cord  and  tassel,  and  a  quantity  of  chains  atout  his  neck 
and  pockets,  aavred  to  moke  him,  even  in  the  dim  light,  rather  a 
conspicuous  object. 

Bulwer  was  very  badly  dressed,  as  usual,  and  wore  a  flashy 
waistcoat  of  the  same  descripfaon  as  D'Israeli'a.  Count  D'Orsay 
was  very  splendid,  but  very  undefinable.  He  seemed  showily 
dressed  till  you  looked  to  particulars,  and  then  it  seemed  only  a 
simple  thing,  well  fitted  to  a  very  magnificent  person.  Lord 
Albert  Conynghani  was  a  dandy  of  common  materials;  and  my 
Lord  Durham,  though  he  looked  a  young  man,  if  he  passed  for  a 
lord  at  all  in  America,  would  pass  for  a  very  ill-di'essed  one. 

For  Lady  Blessingtou,  she  is  one  of  the  most  handsome,  and, 
qtdto  the  best-dressed  woman  in  London  ;  and,  without  farther 
description,  I  trust  (he  readers  of  the  Mirror  will  have  little 
difficulty  in  imagiaiog  a  scene  that,  taking  a  wild  American  into 
the  account,  was  made  up  of  rather  various  material. 

The  blaze  of  lamps  on  the  dinner  table  was  very  favorable  to 
my  curiosity,  and  as  Procter  and  D'laraeli  sat  directly  opposite 
me,  I  studied  their  faces  to  advantage,  Barry  Cornwall's  fore- 
head and  eye  are  all  that  would  strike  yo«  in  his  features.  His 
brows  are  heavy  ;  and  his  eye,  deeply  sunk,  has  a  qnick,  restless 
fire,  that  would  have  arrested  my  attention,  I  think,  had  I  not 
known  he  was  a  poet.  His  voice  has  the  busklaess  and  elevation 
of  a  man  more  aecustomcd  to  think  than  converse,  and  it  was 
never  beard  except  to  give  a  brief  and  very  condensed  opinion, 
or  an  illustration,  admirably  to  the  point,  of  the  subject  imder 
discussion.  He  evidently  felt  that  he  was  only  an  obseiTer  in  the 
party. 

D'lsraeli  has  one  of  the  most  remai'kable  faces  1  ever  saw. 
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H         1     dlr  p  I      nl  1    t  f     th     n      y    t  I  t   n     nd  tli 

tnhfhl  wld       m  t       t       Huitn      Ha 

J         bl    k        E    b  1  h      tl     m    t    n    k  n      nd  !y  n 

w    t       t    f    sp  a  bl        H     n      th         1       w  th 

a  k  nd    t  v,     k  n     and    njlntn  nss       dwhnhhs 

ba    t  f    tb         hi  D  UntlT  w  tli  a  j     t      1    Ij  ful 

ctaatfsf  n    ta&ma     aurlft     mpli     t        n  th  t 

w  ul  I  b    w    thy    {      M  ph  t    h  I         H    h  a     xt  a     1 

na  y  h  t  t  a  w  t  a(  1  lb  1  h  a  >  ma  f  j  t  bla  k 
nngleta  falls  ovei>  h  I  ft  1  k  al  t  to  his  collarlesa  stock, 
while  on  the  right  t  npl  t  p  te  1  and  put  away  with  the 
smooth  cai-efulnes     f     g  I       nd   h  ist  nnotiously, 

"  Witl)  thy  fncompiiraliiB  oil,  Macassar  I" 

The  anxietios  of  the  firat  ooorse,  as  usual,  kept  eyery  mouth 
occupied  for  a  while,  and  then  the  dandies  led  off  with  a  discus- 
sion of  Count  D'Oi-aay'a  rifle  match  (he  is  the  best  rifle-shot  in 
England),  and  various  matters  as  uointerenting  to  transatlantio 
readers.  Thn  new  poem,  Philip  Yi.'^  Arteyald'a,  eame  up  after  a, 
while,  and  was  very  much  ovar-praised  (me  judice).  Eulwar 
said,  that  as  the  author  was  the  p-inaiple  writer  for  the  Quarterly 
Keview,  it  was  a  pity  it  was  first  praised  ia  that  periodical,  and 
praised  so  unqualifiedly.  Proctor  said  nothing  about  it,  and  I 
respected  his  silence;  for,  as  a  poet,  he  must  have  felt  tha 
poverty  of  the  poem,  and  was  probably  unwilling  to  attack  a  new 
aspirant  iu  his  laurels. 

The  next  book  disoossed  was  Beckford's  Italy,  or  rather  the 
next  author,  for  the  inriler  of  Vathek  13  more  original,  and  more 
talked  of  than  his  books,  and  just  now  occupies  much  of  the 
r.ttGiifion  of  London,     Mr,  TJpokford  has  been  ftll  his  life  enor- 
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mously  licli,  Iins  lu^fiinated  in  eve-vy  ooonlry  with  tlie  fanny  nf  a 
poet,  ana  tha  refmsd  spliirnlir  q{  u  Sybarite,  I7a,s  tie  adiuiratiou 
of  Lord  Byi-oti,  who  visitad  Mm  at  Ciati-a,  was  the  ownsi-  of 
Fodlhill,  and,  flusfoTl.  encore,  his  is  ona  of  the  oldest  familiss  in 
England.  What  coulii  suoh  a  man  attompt  that  would  aot  ba 
oonsidered  ostraordiaai-y  ! 

D'Israeii  was  tho  only  on  a  at  taHa  who  knsw  him,  and  tha 
style  in  whioh  he  gaya  a  f^ketoh  of  his  habits  and  raaiinei'S,  was 
worthy  of  hiniaslf.  I  might  as  well  attampt  to  gather  up  tha 
foam  of  the  SQa,  as  to  oon^ey  an  idea  of  the  extraordinary  Ian- 
gaage  m  which  he  clothed  his  description.  There  ware,  at 
least,  fire  worda  in  every  sentence  that  niu^t  haTS  been  vary 
much  astonished  at  the  use  they  wore  put  to,  and  yet  no  others 
apparently,  could  so  well  have  conveyed  bia  idea.  He  talked 
like  a  race-horao  approaching  the  winning-post,  every  muscle  ia 
action,  and  the  utmost  energy  of  cfprassioa  Sang  out  in  every 
burst.      It  is  a  great  pity  he  is  not  in  parliament.* 

The  particulars  he  gavo  of  Becltford,  though  stripped  of  his 
gorgeous  digressions  and  parentheses,  may  be  interesting.  He 
lives  now  at  Bath,  whore  ha  has  biiilt  a  housa  on  two  sidos  of  tha 
etreet,  connected  by  a  covered  bridge  a  la,  PorUa  de  Sospiri,  at 
Venice.  His  servants  liva  on  oae  side,  and  he  and  his  sole  oom- 
pariion  on  the  other.  This  companion  is  a  hideous  dwarf,  who 
imagines  himself,  or  is,  a  Spanish  duka;  and  Mr,  Backford  for 
many  years  has  supported  him  in  a  style  beStting  bis  rank,  treats 
him  with  all  the  deference  due  to  bis  title,  aud  has,  in  general, 

*  I  hai'e  been  tolJ  Ibat  he  stood  once  for  a  London  borough,  A  coarse 
fellow  came  up  at  the  nLKtinga,  anJ  said  to  him,  ''  f  should  like  lo  know  on 
what  ground  you  stand  here,  sir  ?"  "  Oa  my  head,  sir  1"  answered  D'Israeii. 
Tile  populMB  hail  not  read  Vivian  Giey,  however,  and  he  lost  his  election, 
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no  nttci'  society  (I  should  not  wonder,  myself,  if  it  turned  out  to 
be  a  woman)  j  neither  of  tliem  is  often  seen,  and  wLen  iQ  London, 
Mr.  Beckford  is  only  to  be  approaohed  through  liis  man  of  busi- 
ness. If  you  call,  be  is  not  at  home.  If  yon  would  leaye  a 
card  or  address  iiim  a  note,  his  servant  has  strict  orders  not  to 
take  in  anything  of  the  kind.  At  Bath,  he  has  built  a  high 
tower,  which  is  a  great  mystery  to  the  inhabitants.  Around  tho 
interior,  to  the  very  top,  it  ia  lined  with  books,  approacbablo 
with  a  light  spiral  staircase  ;  and  in  the  pavement  below,  the 
owner  has  constructed  a  double  crypt  for  his  own  body,  and  that 
of  his  dwarf  companion,  iatendinjv,  with  a  desire  for  human 
neighborhood  which  has  not  appeared  in  his  life,  to  leave  the 
Jlbrary  to  the  city,  that  all  who  enjoy  it  shall  pass  over  the  bodies 
below. 

Mr.  Eeckford  thinks  very  highly  of  his  own  books,  and  talks 
of  his  early  production  (Vathek),  in  terms  of  unbounded  admira- 
tion. He  speaks  slightingly  of  Byron,  and  of  his  praise,  and 
affeota  to  despise  utterly  the  popular  taste.  It  appeared  alto- 
gether, from  D'Israeli's  account,  that  he  is  a  splendid  egotist, 
determined  to  free  life  as  much  as  possible  from  its  usual  fetters, 
and  to  enjoy  it  to  the  highest  degree  of  which  his  genius,  backed 
by  an  immense  fortune,  is  capable.  He  is  reputed,  ho  wove  )■,  to 
be  excessively  liberal,  and  to  esercisa  his  in,^eimity  to  contrive 
secret  charities  in  his  neighborhood. 

Victor  Hwgo  and  his  extraordinary  novels  came  nest  under 
di.?sussion ;  and  D'Israelt,  who  was  fired  with  his  own  eloquence, 
started  off,  apropos  des  botks,  with  a  long  story  of  an  ompale- 
ment  he  bad  seen  in  Upper  Egypt.  It  was  as  good,  and  perhaps 
as  authentic,  as  the  dascriplion  of  the  chow-chow-tow  in  Vivian 
Grey.     He  had  arrived  at  Cairo  on  tb:i  tUnl  ',y  vfer  He'  •■■i-.-n 
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■was  transfixed  by  two  stakes  from  hip  to  shoulder,  and  he  was 
still  alive!  The  oircunistantiality  of  the  aceount  was  equallj 
horrible  and  amusing.  Then  followed  the  sufferer's  history,  with 
a  score  of  mui'dara  and  barbarities,  heaped  tOi;etlier  lilie  Martin's 
Feast  of  Belshazzer,  with  a  mistu  e  of  ho  o  an!  plendor  that 
was  unparalleled  in  my  esperieuoe  of  n  p  ov  at  oa  No  t  o 
priest  of  the  Corybaates  ooull  1  ave  wo  5  d  h  s  It  ]  nt  a 
finer  phrensy  of  languago. 

Count  D'Orsay  kspt  up,  through  th  whole  ol  th  conve-saton 
and  narration,  a  ninning  fire  of  w  t  y  pi  enthe  es  half  1  ench 
and  half  English  ;  and  with  ol  in  pi  "u  m  11  th  p  ses  the 
hours  flew  ott  very  dashingly.  Lady  Bless  u  ton  If  us  t^^  7ard 
midnight,  and  then  the  eonversat  on  t  ok  a  atlie  pol  f  cil  turn 
and  something  was  said  of  0  Lonnoll  D  la  ael  s  1  j  s  were 
playing  upon  the  edge  of  a  ohm  pa  ^jn  lass  wh  hie  had  jast 
drained,  and  off  he  shot  again  w  th  deao  pt  n  of  an  nterv  w 
he  had  had  with  the  aj^tator  the  lay  1  efo  e  en  hn  n  a  ato  y  of 
iin  Irish  dragoon  who  was  lulled  n  the  pen  n  ula  His  na  n  was 
Sai-sfield.  His  arm  was  shot  off  and  he  wa.  bl  ed  n  to  d  ath 
When  told  that  he  oould  not  1  ve  ho  c  11  d  a  li  ge  s  Ive 
goblet,  out  of  which  he  usually  d  ak  h  a  ola  et  He  held  t  to 
the  gushing  artery  and  filled  it  to  th  b  n  w  th  bl  1  1  ok  d  at 
it  a  moment,  turned  it  out  slowly  o  th  ^  ound  mutte  ng  to 
himself,  "If  that  had  been  shed  lo  oli  I  eland  a  d  e  p  ed 
You  can  have  no  idea  how  th  11  agly  tli  s  1  ttis  sto  y  wa,  told 
Eoablane,  however,  who  is  a  cold  pol  t  cal  sat  st  ooull  se** 
nothing  in  a  man'K  "  deoaQting  his  olaret,"  that  was  m  the  least 
sublime,  and  so  Vi'uian  Gvey  got  into  a  passion,  and  for  a  while 
was  silent. 

riil'.v,>i'  i.skfli!  uie  if  there  was  any  distinguished  literary  Amer- 
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scan  ia  town.     1  said,  Mr.  Slidell  one  of  our  best  writers,  was 

"  Because,"  said  lie,  "  I  roceivecl,  a  wcelt  Of  more  ago,  a  letter 
of  introduction  by  some  cue  froni  Washington  Irving.  It  lay  on 
the  table,  when  a  lady  oaine  ia  to  call  on  my  wife,  who  seized 
upon  it  as  aa  autograpb,  and  immediately  left  town,  leaving  me 
with  neither  name  nor  addi-eas. 

There  was  a  general  laugh  and  a  cry  of  "  Pelham  !  Pelham  !" 
as  he  finished  hia  story.     Nobody  chose  to  believe  it. 

"  I  thinlr  the  name  was   Slidell,"  said  Sulwer. 

"Slideli !"  said  D'Israeli,  "  I  owe  him  two-pence,  by  Jove  !" 
and  he  went  on  in  hia  dashing  way  to  narrate  that  he  had  sat 
nest  Mr.  Slidell  at  a  bull-fight  in  Seville,  that  he  wanted  to  buy 
a  fan  to  keep  off  the  flies,  and  having  nothing  but  doubloons  in 
hia  pocket,  Mr.  S.  had  lent  him  a  small  Spanish  ooin  to  that 
value,  which  he  owed  him  to  this  day. 

There  was  another  general  laugh,  and  it  was  agreed  that  oa 
the  whole  the  Americans  were  "  done." 

Apropos  to  this,  D'lsraeli  gave  us  a  description  in  a  gorgeous, 
burlesque,  galloping  style,  of  a  Spanish  buH-fight ;  and  when  we 
were  nearly  dead  with  laughing  at  it,  some  one  made  a  move,  and ' 
we  went  up  to  Lady  Blessington  in  the  drawing-room .  Lord 
Durham  rec[uested  her  ladyship  to  introduce  him,  particularly,  to 
D'Israeli  (the  effect  of  his  elocjucnoe).  I  sat  down  in  the  corner 
with  Sir  Martin  Shee.  the  president  of  the  Koyal  Academy,  and 
had  a  long  talk  about  Allstoa  and  Harding  and  Cole,  whose  pic- 
tures he  knew ;  and  "  somewhere  in  the  small  hours,"  we  took 
our  leave,  aad  Pi'oetar  loft  me  at  ray  door  iu  Cavendish  street 
weary,  but  in  a  better  humor  with  the  world  than  usnaJ. 
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■J'HB    ITALIAN     OPEBA MAUBM01SEX.1,E    OBISI A    GLASCB 

BftODGHAM MRS.   fJOKTON  AND  LOED  SEITON BAND,  1 


IS    MODERN    DAYS FA3HI0NABLK 


TOB,  TUB    PMNCB    OF    MOSCOWA,  MBS.  LEICESrER 
CELEBRATED  BEAUTY,  ETC.,  ETC, 

Went  to  tbo  opei-a  to  hear  Julia  Gi'isi.  I  stood  out  the  first 
act  in  the  pit,  and  saw  instances  of  rudeness  in  "  Fop's-allej," 
wliicb.  I  iiad  novel'  seen  approached  in  three  years  on  the  conti- 
nent. The  high  price  of  tickets,  one  would  think,  and  the 
necessity  of  appeai'ing  in  full  dress,  would  keep  the  opera  clear 
of  low-bred  people  ;  but  the.  conduct  to  which  1  refer  seemed  to 
excite  no  surprise  and  passed  off  without  notice,  though,  in 
America,  there  would  have  been  ample  matter  for  at  least,  four 

Q-risi  is  young,  very  pretty,  and  an  admirable  actress — three 
great  advantages  to  a  singer.  Her  voice  is  aader  absolute  com- 
mand, and  shs  manages  it  beautifully,  but  it  wants  the  infusioa  oi 
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15  1  ?j  f    U!    t  (  [Mitt 

1  1    M  1  b  It     II  J-  t  t    1  d    d 

Ira         ly  d  by  btl  ywthtiah 

th         mfthp         tps,.         fLd 
Thphus  ydfltf         h  th  tt 

rh     n         Ij      1    ht  d    I>      d  tU  I    i    t     f        th        1 

J    t  th    w         ltd         b  th     b  f         bl    t 

It  1  pi  d  m      1       H  h     d    S3         1 

t    hted  w  tl  b     lit    1      1  1  1  th    w    1    I  ts  I 

bl  1    It        J  PP       I  i         1  dy 

Ih  1  til  t  p    il    h       d  m  1th 

p         f  1  ss      te     i        t     tl     /      /  g  y      tl        to  th 

y 

IwtptLdyri  bf        m  t       Ifd 

St  y      1      t       11  d  1     tl       d   t  h  d 

T-thh         H     Ilylipp      td      ttmlidB        hii,flt- 
^  d    p      t  ly  w  h      p    tt     w  m  tl       pp     t      d         th 

bouse,  hmtl  wllih  1         tth  which  so  dis- 

fi;rures  li  d  i  '   'y    ^  P  "^  ^ha  6tron;r3Sti 

relief  a         t  tl        d  1  bid      11  was  a,  plainec 

man.      fh     H  bl     M       H"    t       SI      d  u      diiugliter,  and 

poetess      t  t  1    I.        I  k       q  rtaitily  one  of 

the  mo     b      t  f  !  w  I  1    k  1  up  id  the  gastro- 

nomic     dliKibkdLdgf  dtbtl     b^atjadgeof 

oookery  m  the  world,  sat  in  the  "  dandy's  omnibus,"  :t  large  box 
on  a  level  with  the  stap;e,  hauiriT;  forward  with  hia  chin  on  his 
liuxinkles,  and  wiiitiag  with  evident  impatience  for  fha  appearanoa 
of  Fanny  Elssler  lu  the  baUet.  Bc'suty  and  all,  tlie  Engiisli 
ypera-house  surpasses  anything  I  havo  scon  in  the  way  of  ft 
Epeotaole. 
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An  evHiiiiig  party  at  Bulwar's.  Not  jut  pftrfectly  ioitiated  ia 
Londoa  hours,  I  aniTed,  not  far  from  eleven,  and  found  Mrs, 
Bulwar  alona  ia  her  illnminated  rooms,  whiling  away  an  expectant 
hour  in  playing  witli  a  King  Charles  spaniel,  that  seemed  by  iia. 
fondness  and  deliglit  to  appreciate  the  esoessive  loveliness  of  his 
mistress.  As  far  off  as  Araeiioa,  I  may  express,  oven  in  print, 
BU  admiration  which  is  no  heresy  in  London, 

The  author  of  Pelham  is  a  younger  son  and  depends  on  his 
wridugs  for  a  liyelihood,  and  truly,  measuring  works  of  fancy  by 
what  they  will  bring,  (not  an  unfair  standard  perhaps),  a  glance 
around  his  lusarious  and  elegant  rooms  is  worth  reams  of  puff  in 
the  quarterlies.  He  lives  ia  the  heart  of  the  fashionable  quarter 
'Df  London,  where  rents  are  ruinously  extravagant,  entertains  a 
>^eat  deal,  and  is  expensive  in  all  hia  habits,  and  for  this  pay 
Messrs.  Clifford,  Pelham,  and  Aram— (it  would  sfiem),  most 
Excellent  good  bankers.  As  I  looked  at  the  beautiful  woman 
seated  on  the  costly  ottoman  beforo  me,  waiting  to  recetvo  the 
jtank  and  fashion  of  London,  I  thought  that  old  olose-fisted 
literature  never  had  better  reason  for  his  partial  largess.  I  half 
forgave  the  miser  for  starving  a  wUderness  of  poets. 

One  of  the  first  persons  who  came  was  Lord  Byron's  sister,  a 
thin,  plain,  middle-aged  wowian,  of  a  very  serious  countenance,  aad 
with  voi^y  cordial  and  ploasiag  uiannei-s.  The  rooms  soon  filled, 
and  two  professed  singers  went  industriously  to  work  in  their 
vocation  at  the  piano ;  but,  except  one  pale  man,  with  staring 
hair,  whom  I  took  to  fee  a  poet,  nobody  protended  to  listen. 

Every  second  woman  has  EOine  strong  claim  to  beauty  in 
England,  and  the  proportion  of  those  who  just  miss  it,  by  a  hair's 
breadth  as  it  were— who  seem  really  to  have  been  nioant  foi- 
fceauties  by  nature,  but  by  a  slip  in  the  mouldiiig  or  pencilling 


iJbyGoOt^lC 


ENGLISH    BEAUTY.  501 

are  imperfect  copies  of  tlie  design — 13  really  cxtraordinavy.  Onu 
after  anotlier  entered,  as  T  stood  near  the  cloor  with  my  old 
friend  Di'.  Bowring  for  u  nomenclator,  unci  the  word  "  loTely"  or 
"  charming,"  had  not  passed  my  lipa  before  some  change  in  the 
attitnde,  or  unguarded  animation  had  exposed  the  flaw,  and  the 
hasty  homage  (for  homage  it  is,  and  an  idolatrous  one,  that  we 
pay  to  the  beauty  of  woman),  was  coldly  and  unsparingly  retract- 
ed. From  a  goddess  upon  earth  to  a  slighted  and  unattractive 
trap  for  matrimony  is  a  long  step,  hut  talion  on  so  .ilight  a  defect 
sometimes,  as,  were  they  marble,  a  sculptor  would  etch  away  with 
his  nail. 

1  was  surprised  (and  I  have  been  strnck  with  the  same  thing 
at  several  parties  I  have  attended  ia  London) ,  at  the  neglect  with 
which  the  female  part  of  the  assemblage  is  treated.  No  young 
man  ever  seems  to  dream  of  speaking  to  a  lady,  except  to  ask  her 
to  dance.  Thei'e  they  sit  with  their  mamas,  their  hands  hung  over 
each  other  before  them  in  the  received  attitude ;  and  if  there 
happens  to  be  no  dancing  (as  at  Bulwer's),  looking  at  a  print,  or 
eatiog  an  ice,  is  for  them  the  most  enlivening  eireurastanee  of  the 
eveoing.  As  well  as  I  recollect,  it  is  better  managed  in  Amer- 
ica, and  certainly  society  is  quite  another  thing  in  France  and 
Ilaly,  Late  in  the  evening  a  charming  girl,  who  ia  the  reigning 
belle  of  Naples,  came  in  with  her  mother  from  the  opera,  and  I 
made  the  remark  to  her.  "  I  detest  England  for  that  very 
reason,"  she  said  frankly.  "  It  is  the  fashion  in  London  for  the 
young  men  to  prefer  everything  to  the  society  of  women.  They 
have  their  clubs,  their  horses,  their  rowing  matches,  their  hunting 
and  betting,  and  everything  else  is  a  iore .'  How  different  are 
the  same  men  at  Naples !  They  can  never  get  enough  of  one 
there.'     We  are  surrounded  and  run  after, 
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" '  Our  poodle  dog  Ls  quite  adored, 
Our  Eajings  ai^e  extremely  quoted," 

and  raally,  one  feela  (liat  one  is  a  belle."  She  ineotioned  several 
of  tbe  beaus  of  last  winter  who  had  I'etuniod  to  England.  "  Hero 
I  bave  been  in  London  a  month,  and  these  very  men  that  were 
djing  for  nie,  at  my  side  every  day  on  the  Slrada  Naova,  and 
all  but  fighting  to  dance  three  times  with  me  of  au  evening,  have 
only  left  their  cards  !  Not  beoause  they  care  less  about  ms,  but 
because  it  is  '  not  the  fashion'— it  would  bfl  talked  of  at  the  club, 
it  is  '  knowing'  to  let  us  alone." 

There  were  only  three  mea  in  the  party,  which  was  a  very 
crowded  one,  who  could  oome  under  tbe  bead  of  liav,x.  Of  thn 
remaining  part,  thore  was  much  that  was  distinguished,  both  for 
rank  and  talent.  Slieil,  the  Irish  orator,  a  small,  dark,  deceitful, 
but  talented-looking  man,  with  a  very  disagreeable  squeaking 
voice,  stood  in  a  corner,  very  earnestly  engaged  in  conversation 
■with  tbe  aristocratic  old  Earl  of  Clarendon.  The  contrast  be- 
twesn  the  Btylea  of  the  two  men,  the  courtly  and  mild  eleganc9 
of  one,  and  the  uneasy  and  half-bred,  but  shrewd  eiirnestness  of 
the  other,  was  quite  a  study.  Fonblaao  of  the  Esamiuer,  with 
his  pale  and  dislocated- looking  face,  stood  in  the  door-way 
between  tha  two  rooms,  making  the  amiable  with  a  ghastly 
smile  to  Lady  Stepney.  Tha  '  bilious  Lord  Durham,'  as  the 
papers  call  him,  with  his  Brutus  head,  and  grave,  severe  coun- 
tenance, high-bred  iu  his  appearance,  despite  the  worst  possible 
coal  and  trowsere,  stood  at  the  pedestal  of  a  beautiful  statue, 
talking  politics  with  Bowring;  and  near  them,  leaned  over  a 
chak-  the  Prince  Mosoowa,  the  son  of  Marshal  Ney,  a  plain,  but 
determined-looking  young  man,  with  his  coat  buttoned  up  to  his 


iJbyGoOt^lC 


CELEBRITIES.  gnS 


tbroiiL,  uacoascioua  of  cYGiytliiag  but  the  presauce  of  ike  Honor- 
able Mrs  Leicester  Stanhnpe,  a,  very  lovely  woman,  who  waa 
enliffliteniaj^  him  in  the  piettii,st  Eogllsli  French,  upon  some 
p3mt  of  nail  ml  difffiencea  Her  husband,  famous  as  Lord 
Byioa's  eomp^,Qiou  in  U-icece,  lud  a  great  liberal  in  England, 
was  intrjduci-d  tj  me  soon  after  by  Balwcr;  and  we  discussed 
the  Bank  and  thi,  Piesidi-nt,  with  a  little  assistance  from  Bow- 
ling, who  joined  us  with  a  p'ea.n  for  the  old  general  and  his 
measu  e^,  till  it  was  far  into  the  morning. 
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BREAKFAST  wrrH  BARRY    COEBWALL — LUXITBY  OF  THE   FOILOW- 


TtlE     PICTURESQUE 
CORNWALL, 


'  With  Ml  Pioctti  (kncwn  lettei  a^  Barry 
Cornwall)  I  give  i  paitial  dc^enption  ff  thi-,  most  ileli^htfu! 
of  potts  in  a  former  1  tter  In  thi.  dazzling  eiicli,  of  link  ^nd 
talent  wilh  which  he  was  •furroimJ  d  at  Liijy  Blesfiagton's,  how- 
ever, it  WIS  difficult  to  see  so  bhunliingly  modest  a  min  to 
advantage,  and  with  the  escsptioii  of  the  Li-en  giiy  eye,  liviag 
with  thought  and  feeling,  I  should  hardly  have  leoo^ised  him,  at 
home,  for  the  same  person. 

Mr.  Procter  ia  a  barrister;  and  his  "whereabout"  is  more 
like  that  of  a  lord  chancellor  than  a  poet  proper.  With  the 
address  ha  had  given  me  at  parting,  I  drove  to  a  large  house  ia 
Bedford  square ;  and,  not  accustomed  to  find  the  children  of  the 
Muses  waited  on  hy  servants  in  livery,  I  made  np  my  mind  as  I 
walked  up  the  broad  staircase,  that  I  was  blnnderiag  upon  some 
Mr,  Procter  of  the  exchange,  whose  respect  for  his  poetical 
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namesake,  I  hoped  would  smooth  niy  apology  for  the  intrasioB. 
Buried  ia  a  deep  morocco  chair,  in  a  large  library,  notwithstand- 
iag,  I  found  the  poet  liraself— olioiee  old  pictures,  filling  every 
nook  between  the  book-shelves,  tables  covered  with  novels  and 
annuals,  rolls  o£  prints,  busta  and  drawings  in  all  covnerg  ;  and, 
more  important  for  the  nonce,  a  breakfast  table  at  tbe  poet's 
elbow,  spicily  set  forth,  not  with  flowers  or  ambrosia,  the  canon- 
ical food  of  rhymers,  but  with  cold  kam  and  ducks,  hot  rolls  and 
butter,  coffee-pot  and  tea-urn — as  sensible  a  breakfast,  in  short, 
as  the  most  unpoetical  of  men  could  desire. 

Procter  is  indebted  to  his  poetry  for  a  very  charming  wife,  the 
daughter  of  Basil  Montague,  wall  known  as  a  collector  of  choice 
literatai-e,  and  the  friend  and  patron  of  literary  men.  The 
esfjui^ito  beauty  of  the  Dramatic  Sketches  interested, this  lovely 
woman  in  bis  favor  before  she  know  him,  and,  far  from  worldly- 
wise  as  an  attachment  so  grounded  would  seem,  I  never  saw  two 
people  with  a  more  habitual  air  of  happiness.  I  thought  of  kis 
touching  son", 


"  How  many  summei'S,  love, 
Hasl  thou  been  mine?" 

and  looked  at  them  with  an  inexpressibla  feeliow  of  eavy.  A 
beautiful  girl,  of  eight  or  nine  years,  the  "  golden -tressed  Ade- 
laide," delicate,  gentle  and  pensive,  as  if  she  was  born  on  the  lip 
of  Oastaly,  and  knew  she  w^as  a  poet's  child,  completed  the  picture 
of  happiness. 

The  conversation  ran  upon  various  authors,  whom  Procter  had 
known  intimately— Hazlitt,  Charles  Lamb,  Keats,  Shelley,  and 
others,  and  of  all  he  gave  me  interesting  parfioulara,  which  I 
S9 
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could  QOt  well  repeat  ia  a  public  lettei'.  The  account  of  Hazlitt's 
death-bed,  whieb  appeared  in  one  of  the  magazines,  he  said  was 
wholly  untrue.  This  extraordinary  writer  waa  the  most  reckless 
of  men  in  money  matters,  but  he  had  a  host  of  adminng  friends 
who  knew  his  character,  and  were  always  ready  to  assist  him. 
He  was  a  great  adiuirer  of  the  pieturasijua  in  women.  He  was 
one  evening  at  the  theatre  with  Proctor,  and  pointed  out  to  him 
an  Amazonian  female,  strangely  dressed  in  black  velvet  and  lace, 
but  with  no  beauty  that  would  please  an  ordinary  eye.  "  Look 
at  her!"  said  Hazlitt,  "  isn't  she  fine  !— isn't  she  magnificent.' 
Did  yon  ever  see  anything  more  Titianasque  ?"* 

After  breakfast,  Procter  took  me  into  a  small  closet  adjoining 
his  library,  in  which  lie  usually  writes.  There  was  just  room 
enough  in  it  for  a  desk  and  two  chairs,  and  around  were  piled  in 
true  poetical  confusion,  his  favorite  books,  miniature  likenesses 
of  authors,  manuscripts,  and  all  the  interesting  lumber  of  a  true 
poet's  corner.  From  a  drawer,  very  much  thrust  out  of  the  way, 
he  drew  a  volume  of  bis  own,  into  which  be  pi-oceeded  to  writo 
my  name — a  collection  of  songs,  published  since  I  have  been  in 
Europe,  which  I  had  never  seen.  I  seized  upon  a  worn  copy  of 
the  Dramatic  Sketches,  which  1  found  crossed  and  interlined  in 
every  direction.  "  Don't  look  at  them,"  said  Pi-octei-,  "  they  are 
wretched  things,  which  should  never  have  been  ptintad,  or  at  least 

*The  fottowing  story  has  been  told  me  l>y  another  gentleman.  Haziitt 
was  married  to  an  amiable  woman,  and  divorced  after  a  few  years,  ol  his 
own  request.  He  left  London,  and  retunied  with  another  wife.  The  first 
thing  he  did,  was  to  send  to  his  first  wife  to  borrow  iive  pounds  1  She  had 
not  so  much  in  the  world,  but  she  sent  lo  a  friend  (the  gentleman  who  told 
mo  the  story) ,  borrowed  il,  and  sent  it  lo  him  1  It  seems  to  me  there  is  a 
whole  drama  in  this  single  fact. 
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witli  a  worlJ  of  correation.  Yon  see  how  I  have  mern3ed  thom  ; 
and,  some  day,  pei'liaps,  I  will  publish  a  coweoted  edition,  siime 
1  can  not  get  tliem  back."  He  took  the  book  from  my  hand,  and 
opened  to  "  The  Broken  ileart,"  ceifainly  tha  most  highly- 
fiiii.shed  and  exquisite  piece  of  pathos  ia  the  language,  and  read 
it  to  me  with  his  alterations.  It  was  to  "  gild  reSnsd  gold,  and 
paint  t!ie  lily."'  I  would  recommend  to  the  lovers  of  Barry 
Corawail,  to  keep  their  original  copy,  beautifully  as  he  has 
polished  his  lines  anew. 

On  a  blank  leaf  of  the  same  copy  of  the  Dramatic  Sketches,  I 
found  some  indistinct  writing  in  penoil,  "  Oh  !  don't  read  that," 
said  Procter,  "  the  book  was  given  me  some  years  ago,  by  a  friend 
at  who' e  house  Coleiidgo  hid  been  staying  tti  the  oake  of  Iho 
criticisms  that  gieat  n  aa  did  me  the  h^nor  to  wiite  it  the  pnd." 
1  insisted  on  reading  then,  howi'ver  and  his  wif  caliin^  bun  out 
p  es  ntlj  I  suLCudtd  in  oopjxng  them  m  his  ibaenca  Ho 
SL  med  a  httie  anoo^td  but  on  ray  piomnm^  to  make  no  use  of 
them  ill  England,  he  allowed  me  to  retain  them.  Th.iy  are  as 
follows  : 

"Barry  Comwa)!  is  a  poet,  me  sultsm  judke,  nnd  in  that  eeiise  of  the  word, 
in  which  I  appiy  it  to  Charle.?  Laml)  and  W.  Wordsworth.  There  ate 
poems  of  great  merit,  the  authors  of  which,  1  should  not  yet  tf-el  imppHpd 
Eo  to  designate. 

"  The  faults  of  these  poems  are  no  less  things  of  hope  tlia.i  the  hf^iuliiiu. 
Both  are  just  what  they  nusht  to  be ;  i.  e.  nnw. 

'■  If  B.  C.  he  faithful  tg  his  genius,  it  in  due  time  will  warn  him  thnt  a? 
poetry  is  the  identity  of  ali  other  knowledge,  so  a  poet  can  not  l>e  a  great 
poet,  but  as  being  likewise  and  inclusively  an  historian  and  a  naturalist  in 
the  light  ^  well  as  the  life  of  phiiof^ophy.     All  olh.-r  men's  worlds  are  his 
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"  Hints— Not  fo  parmit  delicacy  and  exciuisiteness  to  seduce  into  eJTemi- 

"Not  to  permit  beauties  Ijy  repetition  to  become  mannerism. 

"  To  be  jealous  of  fragmentary  composition  as  epicurism  of  genius— iipple- 
pie  made  all  of  quinces. 

'■  Item.  That  dramatic  poetry  must  Ije  poetry  hid  in  thonght  and  paaaioji, 
not  thought  or  passion  hid  in  the  dregs  of  poetry. 

''  Lastly,  to  be  econotnio  and  withholding  in  similes,  figures,  etc  They 
will  all  find  their  place  sooner  or  later,  each  in  the  luminary  of  a  sphere  of 
its  own.  There  can  be  no  galaxy  in  poetry,  because  it  is  language,  ei-ga,  suc- 
cessive, ergo  every  tbe  smallest  star  mast  be  seen  singly. 

"There  are  not  live  metrists  in  the  kingdom  whose  works  are  known  by 
me,  to  whom  I  could  have  held  myself  allowed  to  speaii  so  plainly  ;  but  B. 
C.  is  a  man  of  genius,  and  it  depends  on  himself  {compaeiiee  pi-olfvling  him 
from  gnawing  and  distracting  cares] ,  'o  become  a  rightful  poet — i.  e.  a  great 

"  Oh,  for  such  a  vimn ;  worldly  prudence  is  transfigured  into  the  high  spir- 
itual duty.  How  generous  is  seif-inferest  in  him,  whose  trje  self  is  all  that 
IS  good  and  hopeful  in  all  ^es  as  far  as  the  language  of  Spenser,  Shnkspeare, 
and  Milton,  is  the  mother  tongue. 

"A  map  of  the  road  to  Paradise,  drawn  in  Purgatory  on  the  fonfiiies  of 
Hell,  by  S.  T.  C,    July  30,  1819." 

I  took  my  leavs  of  tUis  tru"  pjpt  ■iffer  half  a  di^  passed  m 
his  company,  with  the  impfession  tHt  I  i  niAes  upon  e\ery  one 
— of  a  nia  whose  sincerity  and  liind  hparteiae  s  wpri,  the 
most  promiaeiit  traits  in  hia  oh  iraetei  Simple  in  Lis  language 
andfecliQga  a  fold  fjthei,  an  affectionate  hushind,  a  buamea  - 
mon  of  the  do^  st  hahits  of  indastiy — one  rtids  hia  stiin^e 
imiginatioii'5  and  passomt  hi^h  wioi;3litj  ■ind  e^-i  sublimat  d 
poetry,  and- is  in  doubt  at  wluoh  moat  to  wondnr — tho  man  as  he 
is,  or  the  poet  as  we  'kwovi  him  iu  his  hooks. 
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LETTKU   IXXIT. 

AT    LADY     BLES3IK0T0»'S— ANECDOTK 

-TAYLOR,  THEPLATOnrST POLITICS— 

PRICES  OF   BOOKS. 


I  AM  obligecl  to  "  gazette"  Lady  Bhssington  rather  more  than 
I  shoald  wish,  and  more  than  may  seem  dolioate  to  those,  who  do 
not  know  the  central  position  she  oocnpies  in  the  circle  of  talent 
in  London.  Her  soirees  and  dianer-parties,  however,  are  literally 
the  single  and  only  assemhiages  of  men  of  genius,  without  refe- 
rence to  party^ — ^the  oaly  attempt  at  a  repuhlic  of  letters  in  the 
world  of  this  great,  envious,  and  gifted  metropolis.  Tlie  pictures 
of  literaiy  life,  ia  which  my  conntryraen  would  be  most  ints' 
rested,  therefori?,  are  found  within  a  very  email  cumpas?,  pre- 
suming them  to  prefer  the  brighter  side  of  an  eminent  character, 
and  presuming  them  {is  it  a  presnmption  ?),  not  to  possess  that 
appetite  for  degrading  the  author  to  tke  man,  by  an  anatomy  of 
his  secret  personal  failings,  which  is  lamentably  common  iu  Eng- 
land.    Having  premised  thus  mnoh,  1  go  on  with  my  letter. 

I  drove  to  Lady  Blessington's  an  evening  or  two  since,  with 
the  usual  certainty  of  finding  her  at  home,  &s  there  was  no  opera, 
and  the  equa)  certainty  of  finding  a  circle  of  agreeable  and  emi- 
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aent  men  about  lier.  Shs  met  mo  witb  ths  informalioQ  thM 
Moove  was  in  town,  and  an  invilation  to  dine  ivith  her  wlienavoi- 
she  sbould  te  able  to  prevail  upon  "  tlie  lilila  Biioeliua"  to  give 
ber  a  day.  D'Israeli,  tbe  younger,  was  tbeie,  and  Dr.  Bfiiiltie, 
llie  king's  pliyf^iciun  (and  aulhoi',  unntltnowl edged,  of  "  TIio 
IJeliotiope"),  and  one  or  two  fasbionable  jounj:;  noblemen. 

Moore  was  nalo\slly  tbe  first  tnoio:  He  had  appealed  at  tbe 
opera  the  niglit  before,  after  a  year's  ruralizing  at  "  Slopertoa 
cotlftge,"  as  fresh  and  young  and  witty  as  hs  ever  vtas  known  in 
Ills  youth — (for  Moore  nuist  be  sisty  at  least).  Lady  JB.  said 
the  only  diffjrenca  she  oould  see  iu  his  appearaoos,  was  tbe  loss  of 
bis  cmis,  which  once  justiSud  shigularly  hia  title  of  Bacchus, 
Bowing  about  his  be/td  in  thin,  glossy,  elastic  teod[ils,  unlike  any 
ciber  hairsho  had  eycr  seen,  and  ooraparable  to  noihing  but  the 
linga  of  the  vine.  IIo  ia  now  rjutte  buld,  and  the  change  U  very 
Btriking.  D']i!i-aoli  regretted  that  he  should  havo  been  met, 
exactly  on  hia  retara  to  London,  with  the  savage  but  clever  article 
in  Fraser'a  Magazine  on  his  plagiarisms.  "  Give  yourself  no 
trouble  about  that,"  said  L^idy  B.,  "  for  you  may  be  sure  he  will 
never  sea  it.  Moore  guards  ag-iinst  the  sight  and  knowledge  of 
criticiani  aa  people  take  precautions  against  the  plairue.  IIo 
reads  few  periodicals,  and  but  one  newspaper.  If  a  letter  comes 
to  him  fioiii  a  suspiuiou*  qnarter,  he  burns  it  imopansd.  If  a 
friend  mentions  a  ciiiioisni  to  bira  at  the  club,  he  never  forgives 
binj;  and,  BO  well  is  this  understood  among  bis  fiisnds,  that  he 
Blight  live  in  London  a  year,  and  ai!  the  magazines  might  di.-sect 
biiu,  and  be  would  probably  uevei-  hear  of  it.  In  the  country  be 
lives  on  the  estate  of  Lord  Laiisdowuo,  his  pati-ou  and  best 
iViond,  wiih  half  a  dozan  other  no);l.!men  wiiiiin  a  dinner-drive  ; 
and  bo  passes  bis  life  ia  this  exclunive  circle,  like  a  bea  iu  amber, 
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poi'feol.iy  preserVKd  from  erevytliing  that  could  blow  rudely  upon 
Lim.  He  takes  t!iQ  world  en  philosopha,  and  is  determined  to 
descend  to  liis  grave  perfectly  igaorant,  if  sucli  things  as  critios 
exist."  Somebody  said  this  was  weak,  and  D'Israeli  thought  it 
was  wise,  and  male  a  splendid  dcf'nee  of  his  opinion,  as  usual, 
and  1  agi'eed        h  D  B  pserves  a  medal,  as  the 

happiest  author       h     d  p  h    power. 

A.  remark  wa    m  oal  tone,  upon   Moore's 

worldliness  and  p  H    was  sure,"  it  was  said, 

"  to  haye  four      fi  d        n  the  same  day,  and  he 

tormented   him  h      d  he   had   not   accepted 

perhaps  the  mo  H  d  get  off  from  an  engage- 

ment with  a  C  d       w  Marchioness,  and  from  a 

Marchioness  to         p  of  a  Duchess ;  and  as 

he  cared  little  h  n  nd  would  sing  and  bo 

delightful  only  p  w  men,  it  mattered  little 

whether  one  c  w      m  than   another.     Beauty 

was  one  of  hia  p  b  k      d      hiou  were  all  the  rest." 

This  rather  lef  dp  w  fessed  by  all  to  be  just. 

Lady  B.  hersel    m  k  m  on  it.     She  gave,  as  an 

offset,  however,     m     p        ul  ]\      re's  difEcultiea  from  his 

West  Indian  app  w     h  lance  to  his  credit. 

M         w  J  w  h     p    fl    bl     pp    ntm     t      Th 

Imtd  ra  h  ndhml  th 

b  th    h     d  fid  1    1     wh  b  zzl 

ht   tl  1   p       d.     n    tl  f  a  f  w  m     t!  d 

bdiM  iltl-lmll  b  th 

J,  t     nd  1     w         11  3  t  t  w  h  1  ty 

whl    Ih     1       H    I    wl      1    d  b  IM     t  tl  y  t 

f    m  f      g°  "PP    ntm  nt  f        d  G    t    f  tw  nty  th  us  nd 
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pounds  iQ  his  aooonnts,  was  nevei-  molested,  lioiag  of  tlio  rnling 
party.  Moore's  misfortuae  awakened  a  great  sympathy  among 
bis  friends.  Lord  Laiisdowne  was  the  first  to  offer  Lis  aid.  He 
TTiote  to  Moore,  that  for  many  years  he  had  boen  in  the  liabit  of 
laying  aside  from,  his  income  eight  thousand  pounds,  for  the 
encouragement  of  the  arts  and  literature,  and  that  ha  sliouldfeel 
that'tw     wlld'p      1    f  f     th  ty  f  II         w     Id         pt 


it,  to  f    h    f 

h     d  fli    If          It  w       ff     d        tl 

delic  t       d  n  bl 

b  fM         d    1     d  t      Ih   m      h 

of  "  Wl  t          (ir 

tly  n  bl  m     )       11  d       m    t              1   ( 

know        th 

t    f  Ih    d  fi    t)     b       b  d 

twenty  fi      fh  u. 

1  p       d        d  w    t    t    th    p    t   th  t  th  J 

would            tl 

wh  t           t  m    ht  b        Th     w      1    1     d 

Long     K      d  n 

yth         fEdtpy           dwtfth 

remu       t       f 

h    w    k       H     d    1      1        nth          dw    1 

to  Posay  w  th  his  1 

F      ly  wh        h             m     d      i  w    k  d  h 

till  it  was           11  d 

Th     w           t  filly       t    y  m    t       1  ta!  1         tl      j     t        1  1 

was  t  1 1  w  tl 

1  q             th  16          t!    t  d  d  U     h          f  th 

teaut  f  1           t 

fit         d  t      I  h       g            ly  th     1    1  t 

of  it.    L  dy  Bl 

t       w    t         to  m     t             th               m 

stanc          y  h 

bl    t      I            f  wh   I    I  h  1              b  f 

heard           ^t 

t        tw     1  ff       tut        f  I    1     1  1    d       t 

Btt       thmtffh  t       pi  t         ia.h 

1  on  his  writings  foi'  a  subsistence,  oifering  him  at  the 
game  time  twelve  hundred  pounds  a  year,  while  he  continued  to 
represent  them.  Moore  was  deeply  touched  with  it,  and  said  no 
circumstance  of  his  life  had  ever  gratified  him  so  much.  He 
admitted,  that  the  honor  they  proposed  him  had  been  hia  most 
choiibhod  ambition,  but  the  necessity  of  roeeiving  a  pecuniary 
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euppoi't  at  tie  saiiia  tuv.&,  was  an  insupevable  obstacle.  He  uould 
never  enter  pavlianieut  with  his  hands  tied,  and  hia  opinions  and 
speech  fettered,  as  they  would  ho  ii'vesistibl3f  in  such  oiveumstan- 
ees."  This  does  not  sound  Jite  "  jurap-tip-and-kias-me  Tom 
Moore,"  as  tlie  Irish  ladies  call  him  ;  hnt  her  ladyship  vonoliad 
for  the  tiTith  of  it.     It  was  worthy  of  an  old  Eoman. 

By  what  tiansition  I  know  not,  the  conversation  turned  on  Pla- 
tDoiam,aEd  D'Israeli,  (who  seemed  to  have  remembered  the  shelf 
on  which  Vivian  Qrey  was  to  find  "  the  latter  Platonists"  in  his 
father's  library)  "flared  up,"  as  a  dandy  would  say,immediately. 
His  wild,  bhiek  eyes  glistened,  and  his  nervous  lips  ijaivcred  and 
poured  out  eloquence  ;  and  a  Gei-nian  professor,  who  had  entered 
late,  and  the  Russian  Charg6  d'affaires  who  had  entered  later, 
and  a  whole  ottoman-fnll  of  noble  exijuiaites,  listened  with 
wonder.  He  gave  us  an  account  of  Taylor,  almost  the  last  of 
the  celebrated  Piatonists,  who  worshipped  Jupiter,  in  a  back 
parlor  in  London  a  few  years  ago,  with  undoubted  sincerity.  He 
had  an  altti  and  a  bia7(,n  figme  Oi  the  Thundoiei,  and  peiformed 
his  devotinni  as  lec^uHrly  as  the  moat  pious  aceidos  ot  the 
ancients  In  1  is  old  age  he  was  turned  out  of  the  lod^iags  he 
had  occupied  foi  a  great  nuiubei  of  ypais,  and  went  to  a  fiand 
m  much  di'^tiess  to  complain  of  the  injQotice  He  had  "  onlj 
attempted  fo  noi<.hip  his  gods,  acooiding  to  the  dictates  of  his 
conscience"  "Dil  you  pay  your  bills'"  asked  the  fiiend 
"Certainly."  "Then  what  is  the  reason?"  "His  landlady 
had  taken  offence  at  his  saorificing  a  hvU  to  Jupiter  in  his  biick 

The  story  sounded  very  Vivian -Greyish,  and  everybody  laughed 
at  it  as  a  very  good  invention  j  butD'Israeli  quoted  his  father  a.s 
his  authority,  and  it  may  appear  in  the  Curiosities  of  Litoraturc 
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— where,  however,  it  will  never  he  so  well  told,  as  by  the  estra-- 
otdinary  creature  from  whom  wc  had  heard  it. 


February  22d,  1S35. — The  eseitement  iu  London  about  the 
choice  of  a  Speaker  is  something  startling      It  t    k  pi       y    t 
day,  and  the  party  are  thunderstruck  at  tl     a  n    1     t   n    f  "^ 
Manners  Stitfon.     Thi.?  is  a  terrible  blow     p  n  th  n     f       t  was 
a  defeat  at  the  outset ;  and  if  they  failed    n  a  iju    t    n  wh 
they  had  tlie  immense  personal  popularity    f  th    lat    Sj     k      to 
assist  them,  what  will  they  do  on  general  qiieatioas?     The  House 
of  Commons  waa   surrounded  all   day   with   an    eseited   mob. 

Lady told  me   last  night   that  slie    drove  down    toward 

evening,  to  ascertain  t!i3  result  (Sir  C.  M.  Sutton  is  her  brother- 
in-law),  and  the  crowd  surrounded  her  carriage,  rccogniziog  her 
as  the  sister  of  the  tory  Speaier,  and  threatened  to  tear  the  cor- 
onet from  the  panels.  "  We'll  soon  put  an  end  to  your  coronets," 
eaid  a  rapscallion  ia  tlie  mob.  The  tories  were  so  ooaHdant  of 
success  that  Sir  Kobert  Peel  gave  out  cards  a  weak  ago,  for  a 
soiree  lo  meet  Speaker  Suttoa,  on  the  night  of  the  eleotiou. 
There  is  a  general  report  in  town  that  the  whigs  will  impeach  the 
Duke  cf  Wellington !  This  looks  like  a  revolution,  does  it  not  ? 
It  is  very  certain  that  the  Duke  and  Sir  Robert  Peel  have 
advised  the  King  to  dissolve  parliament  again,  if  there  is  any 
difficulty  iu  getting  on  witb,  the  governraeDt.  The  Duke  was 
dining  with  Lord  Aberdeen  the  other  day,  when  some  one  at  table 
ventured  to  wonder,  at  his  accepting  a  subordinate  office  in  the 
cabinet  lie  had  himself  formed.     "  If  I  could  serve  his  mi'jesiy 
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bat-tev,"  said  tlie  patiician  soldier,  "  I  wouU  ii<ls  as  Idag's  mes- 
sengar  to-moi-row  !"     He  cei-taiiiJy  h  a  ramrti-kabb  oli  fallow. 

Perhaps,  however,  Hteravy  news  would  interest  you  more. 
Bulwer  is  pubJishio^  in  a  volume,  his  papers  from  Ibe  New 
Moutlily.  I  met  him  an  hour  ng-o  ia  Regent-street,  loolting 
what  is  called  in  London,  " uiicfimmon  seedy!"  He  is  eiihor 
the  woi-st  or  the  best  dressed  m-i-i  in  London  according  to  ill's 
time  of  day  of  iil^-bt  jou  =      bmi      D  L  ad     the  author  of 

Vivian  Grey,  drives  about  m  an  open  cdinaqe,  witli  Lady  S , 

looking  moie  melancholy  th->n  u  ml  Iha  absent  baronet, 
wliose  pUGS  he  fills,  is  abruf  b  n  iqt  an  aeiion  against  hiio, 
wbii-b  willflniftb  his  career,  nnlpa-,  h  can  com  the  damages  in 
his  brain.  Mrs  Hemans  la  djii  "  ni  con^umptunia  Irsland.  I 
liave  been  pa-isiag  a  week  at  i  cowihj  Lous^,  wbere  Miss  JaoG 
Porter,  Miss  Pardoe,  and  Count  Krazinsky  (aultor  of  the  Court; 
of  Sigismund),  are  domiciliatad  for  tba  present.  Miss  Porter  is 
one  of  her  own  heroinsis,  grown  old— a  still  handsome  and  Boblo 
wreck  of  beauty.  Misa  Pa;  doe  is  nineteau,  fair-haired,  senti- 
mental, and  has  the  smallest  fast  and  is  the  best  waltzer  I  ever 
eaw,  but  she  is  not  otherwise  pretty.  Tiie  Polish  Count  U 
Writing  the  life  of  hia  grandmother,  whom  I  should  think  he 
strongly  resembled  in  person.  He  ia  an  esielleut  fallow,  for  all 
that,  I  dined  last  week  with  Joanna  Eaillie,  at  Hampstead — the 
most  chaiiiiing  old  lady  I  ever  saw.  To-divy  I  dine  with  Long- 
man to  meet  Tom  Moore,  who  is  Iiviii>;  incog,  nsar  thU  Nestor  of 
publishers  at  Hampsiead.  Moore  is  fagging  hard  on  his  history 
of  Ireland,  I  shall  give  you  the  pavtioiiUra  of  all  these  things  in 
my  letters  hereaftsr. 

Poor  Elia — my  old  favorite — is  doiid.  I  consider  iL  one  of  the 
most  fortunate  tbinifs  that  ever  happsced  to  me,  to  havs  seen  iiiui. 
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I  think  I  sent  you  in  oue  of  my  letters  an  aoiiount  of  iny  break- 
fasting in  company  with  Cliai-lea  Laml)  and  his  sister  ("  BriiJget 
Elia")  at  the  Temple.  The  exquisite  papers  on  his  life  and 
letters  in  the  Athenaeum,  are  by  Barry  Cormcail, 

Lady  Biessingtoa's  new  book  makes  a  great  noise.  Living  as 
she  does,  twelve  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four,  m  the  midst  of  the 
most  fcriUiant  and  mind-cxhansting  circle  in  London,  I  only  won- 
der how  she  found  the  time.  Tet  it  was  written  in  sis  weeks. 
Her  novels  sell  for  a  liuudrei!  pounds  more  than  any  other  author's 
except  Bulwer.  Do  yoa  know  the  real  prices  of  books  ?  Bulwer 
gets //ifeem  hundred  ponnda — Lady  B./out  hundred,  Honorahlo 
Mrs.  Norton  two  huadred  and  fifty,  I^ady  Charlotte  Buiy  two 
hundred,  Grattan  lAree  hundred  and  moat  others  below  this. 
D'lsraeli  can  not  sell  a  hook  at  all,  I  hear  ?  la  not  that  odd  ? 
I  would  give  more  for  one  of  his  novels,  than  for  forty  of  the 
common  saleable  things  about  town. 

The  authoress  of  the  powerful  hook  called  Two  Old  Men's 
Tales,  is  an  old  unitarian  lady,  a  Mrs.  Marsh.  She  declares  she 
will  never  write  another  book.  The  other  was  a  glorious  one, 
though ! 
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lAYS    (IF    SIE    WALTEK  SCOTT— 

— AWACItEON    AT  THE  PIANO 

ANECDOTE. 


I  CALLED  on  Moore  mth  a  letter  of  inti-oduetion,  and  met  him 
at  the  door  of  iiis  lodgings,  I  knew  him  instantly  from  the  pic- 
tures I  had  seen  of  him,  but  was  surprised  at  the  diminutiveness 
of  his  person.  He  is  iiiuoh  below  the  middle  size,  and  with  his 
white  hat  and  long  chocolate  frock-coat,  was  far  from  prepos- 
sessing in  his  appearance.  With  this  material  disadvantage, 
however,  his  address  is  gentleman-like  to  a  very  marked  degree, 
and,  I  should  think  no  one  could  see  Moore  without  conoeii'ing  a 
strong  liking  for  him.  As  I  was  to  meet  him  at  dinner,  I  did  not 
detain  hivn.  la  the  moment's  conversation  that  passed,  he 
inquired  very  particularly  after  WasliJngton  Irving,  espr^aing 
for  him  the  warmest  fiiendship,  and  asked  what  Cooper  was 

I  was  at  Lady  Blessington'a  at  eight,  Bloore  had  not  arrived, 
but  the  other  persons  of  the  party — a  Kussis.n  count,  who  spoke 
all  the  languages  of  Europe  as  well  as  his  own  ;  a  Roman  banker, 
whose  dynasty  is  more  powerful  than  the  pope's  ;  a  olever  Eaglish 
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noWeraan,  and  the  "  observed  of  al!  obserTsi-s,"  Oount  D'Orsay^ 
stood  in  tfae  window  upon  tie  part,  tilling,  as  they  might,  thi 
melancholy  twilight  half  hour  preceding  dinner. 

"Mr.  Eloore!"  cried  the  footman  at  the  bottom  of  thestaireas?, 
"Mr.  Moore'"  ciied  the  footman  at  the  top  Ancl  with  his 
glass  at  his  eye,  stumblmr  ovei  an  ottoman  between  hia  near- 
sightedaess  and  the  daiLness  of  he  roori,  enter  the  poet.  Half 
a  glauoe  tells  you  that  he  h  at  haine  on  a  carpet.  Sliding  hia 
little  feet  up  to  Lady  Blessmgtoa  ( if  nhom  he  was  a  lover  when 
she  was  sixteen,  and  to  whom  some  of  the  =!weptest  of  bis  songa 
■were  written),  he  made  his  comphoiLnts,  with  a  gayety  and  an 
ease  combined  with  a  bind  of  worshipping  doferenoe,  that  was 
worthy  of  a  piime  mmisler  at  the  touit  of  l3vc  "With  the  ceutla- 
men,  all  of  whom  he  knew,  he  had  the  frank  merry  manner  of  a 
confident  favoiiie,  and  he  was  greeted  like  one  He  went  from 
one  to  the  other,  stiaioing  back  Lia  htad  to  look  up  at  them  (for, 
Eingulaily  enough,  evety  gentlemau  in  the  loom  was  sis  feet  high 
and  upward),  and  to  every  one  he  said  sompthing  which,  from 
any  one  else,  would  haie  seemed  peotil;'>ily  felicitous,  bub  which 
fell  from  his  lip",  as  li  hib  breith  wb%  not  moie  spontaneous. 

Dinner  was  auuouncal,  the  Eussiiu  handed  down  "  miiady," 
and  I  found  m3fi,lf  "eated  ipposite  Moie,  with  a  blaze  of  light 
on  his  Bacohus  heal, -ijid  the  miirois,  with  wbioh  the  superb 
ootagonal  roon  n  panuelled,  lefleotn*  eveiy  motioo.  To  see 
him  only  at  t  hi  ^oi!  v^wld  thmlt  huu  not  a  small  man.  Hia 
principal  kn  i  in  his  body,  and  bis  head  and  shoulders  aro 
those  of  a  wueh  Uiger  person  Con^pquentlv  be  sUs  lall,  and 
with  the  peculiai  oiectae-a  oi  bead  mi  ULck,  his  dimicutivenaas 
disappears. 

The  soup  vanished  in  the  basy  oilenoe  that  beseems  it,  and  as 
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the  courses  coinwieBaed  their  process! 

n,  Lady  Blessington  led  the 

conversation  witK  the  brilliancy  and  e 

se,  for  which  she  is  remark- 

bl              11  th    w  m        f  h     f 

Sh    h   I               d  f    m  S 

Will        G  U     t  H  1.1      th    m     ns 

pt     t          1  m       p       th 

last  d  y     t  S     ft   Ite    S    tt      It  w 

1      h  ly    h         If 

mb     1  ty       d  th    !     k  was      pp 

d  b  t  th                 t 

1     t  N  pies    S     "VV  It 


p'y 


h  p[        d   h  t        th  1  J      1  11     t  f   t   1     Is      d 

Ital         1  I      t    w  mbl   1  f  th  t    d 

aom  Ij  d  d  m     us     pt       It  was  k  th  t  th 

"Wizard  of  the  Ni  th"  was  theie  ind  »  deputati3u  was  sent 
iin mediately,  to  request  him  to  honor  them  by  presidii-g  it  their 
At  this  time  Scott  was  a  wieck,  with  i  memory  that 
1  nothing  ioi  a  moment,  and  limba  almost  as  helpless  as 
an  infant's.  He  wis  diaggmg  about  among  the  idics  of  Pompeii, 
taking  no  interest  in  anything  he  saw,  when  their  recjueat  was 
made  known  to  him  through  Ms  physician.  "  No,  no,"  said  he, 
"  I  know  nothing  of  their  lin,^.  Tell  them  I  am  not  well  enough 
to  come."  He  loitered  on,  and  in  iibout  half  ao  hoar  after,  he 
turned  to  Dr.  H.  and  swd,  "  who  was  that  you  said  wanted  t-o  see 
me  f"  The  docto  pi  'n  d  '  I'll  "  "d  1  "  tl  h  11 
see  me  if  they  wi  d  h  d 

who  feared  it  won  d  b  m     h  h  h     m  d 

tbo  staircase,  acddhpn  hd  Ab  f 

entbueiastio  oheer   w       mdh  hhhdad       m 

in  two  lines,  many        hmnh       k  b  dhbda 

as   he    passed,  k'  h  h  h  m     n 

>  for  the  d    gb  w  h  wh   b  b     h  d  fill        h  nd 
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placed  him  in  tlie  chaii'  witli  the  most  fiirvent  expi'essions  of 
giatitude  for  his  condesoension.  The  diBCussion  went  on,  hut  not 
nniil PI  standing  a  syllable  of  tie  language,  Scott  was  soon  wearied, 
aod  his  fiiends  ohserved  it,  pleaded  the  stiite  of  his  health  aa  an 
apology,  and  he  rose  to  tnke  his  leave.  These  enthusiastic 
children  of  the  south  crowded  onoe  more  around  iijm,  and  with 
exclamations  of  nffeetioa  and  even  tears,  kissed  his  hands  once 
moie,  assisting  his  totteiin^  ?teps,  and  sent  aftev  him  a  confused 
mnimur  ot  blo-isings  aa  the  dooi'  closed  on  his  retiring  form.  It 
13  deseiihel  bj  tiiewntei  t*  the  most  affeoting  scene  he  had  ever 
witnessed 

Some,  other  lemaita  weie  made  upon  Scott,  but  the  ^arok  was 
soon  yielded  to  Mooie,  who  gave  us  an  account  of  a  visit  he  made 
to  Abbot'ifoid  when  it?  illustrious  owner  was  in  his  pride  and 
prime  "Scott,'  hi.  aid,  "was  the  most  manly  and  natural 
charactei  in  the  woild  Ion  felt  when  with  him,  that  he  was 
the  soul  of  tiuth  and  heaitin"ss.  His  hospitality  was  as  simple 
and  open  as  the  day,  •ind  he  lived  freely  himself,  and  expected 
his  guests  to  do  so  I  remember  him  giving  us  whiskey  at 
dwnei,  and  Lady  Seitt  met  my  look  of  surprise  with  the 
assuiancd  that  Sii  W  altti  seldom  dined  without  it.  He  never 
ate  01  diank  to  excess,  but  ho  had  no  system,  his  constitution 
was  heii^ulean,  and  he  denied  himself  nothing.  1  went  once  from 
a  dinner  party  with  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence  to  meet  Scott  at 
Lookhart's.  We  had  hardly  entered  the  room  when  we  were  sat 
down  to  a  hot  supper  of  roast  chickens,  salmon,  punch,  etc,  etc., 
and  Sir  Walter  ate  immensely  of  everything.  What  a  contrast 
between  this  and  the  last  time  I  saw  him  in  London  !  He  had 
come  down  to  embark  for  Italy — broken  quite  down  iu  mind  and 
body.     He  gave  Mrs.  Moore  a  book,  and  I  asked  him  if  he  would 
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make  it  more  valuable  by  writicg  in  it.  He  tliougbt  I  meant 
that  lie  should  write  some  verses,  and  said,  '  OIi  I  never  write 
poetry  now.'  I  asked  him  to  write  only  his  own  name  and  hers, 
and  lie  attempted  it,  hut  it  was  quite  illegible." 

Some  one  remarked  that  Scott's  life  of  Napoleon  was  a  failure. 

"I  think  Utile  of  it,"  said  Moore;  "but  after  all,  it  was  an 
embarrassing  task,  and  Scott  did  what  a  wise  man  would  do — 
made  as  much  of  his  subject  as  was  politic  and  necessary,  and  no 

"  It  will  not  live,"  s^d  some  one  else  ;  "  as  much  because  it  ia 
a  had  book,  as  because  it  is  the  life  of  an  individual," 

"But  vjliat  an  individual !"  Moore  replied.  "Voltaire's  life 
of  Charles  the  Twelfth  was  the  life  of  an  individual,  yet  that  will 
live  and  be  read  aa  long  as  there  is  a  book  in  the  world,  and 
wliat  was  he  to  Napoleon  ?" 

O'Connell  was  mentioned. 

"  He  is  a  powerful  creature,"  said  Moore,  "  but  his  eloquence 
has  done  great  harm  both  to  England  and  Ireland.  There  is 
nothing  so  powerful  as  oratory.  The  faculty  of  '  thinking  on  his 
legs,''  is  a  tremendous  engine  in  the  bauds  of  any  man.  There  ia 
an  undue  admiration  for  this  faculty,  and  a  sway  permitted  to  it, 
wliicli  was  always  more  dangerous  to  a  counti-y  than  anything  else. 
Lord  Althorp  is  a  wonderful  instance  of  what  a  man  may  do 
without  talking.  There  is  a  general  confidence  in  him — a 
universal  belief  in  his  honesty,  which  serves  him  instead.  Peel 
is  a  fine  speaker,  but,  admirable  as  he  had  been  as  an  opposition- 
ist, he  failed,  when  he  came  to  lead  the  house.  O'Connell  would 
be  irresistible  wore  it  not  for  the  two  blots  on  his  character — the 
contributions  in  Ireland  for  his  support,  and  his  refusal  to  give 
satisfaction  to  the  mm  ho  is  still  cowai'd  enough  to  attack.    They 
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may  say  what  they  will  of  duelling,  it  ia  the  great  preserver  of  the 
deceucies  of  society.  The  old  school,  which  made  a  man  respon- 
sible for  his  woods,  was  the  better.  I  must  confess  I  think  so. 
Then,  iu  O'Connell's  case,  he  had  not  made  his  vow  against 
duelling  when  Peel  challenged  him.  He  accepted  the  challenge, 
and  Peel  went  to  Dover  on  his  way  to  France,  where  they  were 
to  meet ;  and  O'Coonell  pleaded  his  wife's  illness,  and  delayed  till 
the  law  interfered.  Some  other  Irish  pati-iot,  about  the  same 
time,  refused  a  challenge  on  account  of  the  illness  of  his  daughter, 
and  one  of  the  Dublin  wits  made  a  good  epigram  on  the  two  : — 

" '  Some  men,  wilh  a  horror  of  slaughter, 
Improve  on  the  scripture  command, 

And  '  honor  their' wife  and  daughter — 

That  their  days  may  be  long  in  tlie  land.'  " 

T  ween   '83  and  '98, 
ith  a  pistol  in  his 
h     d      Q-  ,  '.Be  always  ready 
w             p               H  tated  a  moment.     At 
\  d                                   ght  him  out  of  the 
W      d       0  as  employed  purpose- 
fa  m  d                                   clc   of  the   grossest 
as  to  be  supported 
h  to  reply  ;  and  first, 
W                              to  entirely  overturned 
g  m                 d  upon  the  question. 
E  t  his  arm,  as  if  he 
w                 h  F      the  assertions  the 
g        m  m                    .^ard  to  myself,  my 


iJbyCoOglC 


MOOKE'S    MANNER    OF    TALKING.  523 

Thpy  met,  and  Grattaa  sliot  }iini  tbrough  tlie  arm.  Corria 
proposed  another  shot,  but  G-i'attan  said,  '  So  !  let  the  ours  fight 
it  out!'  and  th9y  were  frieuda  ever  after.  I  like  tlio  old  story  of 
the  Irishmau,  who  was  ohalleoged  by  some  desperate  bkckguarii. 
'Fight  Aim/'  said  he,  'I  would  aooaer  go  to  my  grave  without  a 
fijrht!  Talkiag  of  Grattao,  is  it  not  wonderful  that,  with  all  tha 
agitation  ia  Ireland,  we  have  bad  no  such  raen  since  his  time? 
Look  at  tbe  Irish  newspapers.  Xho  whole  country  in  convulsions 
— people''s  lives,  fortunes,  and  religion,  at  stake,  and  not  a  glaam 
of  talent  fiom  one  year's  end  to  the  other.  It  is  natural  for 
Bpaiks  to  be  struck  out  in  a  time  of  violence,  like  this — but 
Ireland,  for  all  that  ia  worth  living  for,  is  dead!  You  oan 
scarcely  reckon  Shiel  of  the  calibre  of  her  spirits  of  old,  and 
O'Conneli,  with  all  his  faults,  stands  '  alone  in  his  glory.'  " 

The  conversation  I  have  thus  run  together  is  u  mere  skeleton, 
of  oonrse.  Nothiiig  but  a  short-hand  report  could  retain  the 
delioaey  and  elegance  of  Moore's  language,  and  memory  itself 
cannot  embody  again  the  kind  of  froat-woj'k  of  imagery,  which 
was  formed  and  melted  on  his  lips.  His  voice  is  soft  or  firm  as 
the  subject  requires,  but  perhaps  the  word  gintleiaatdy  describes 
it  bettor  tlian  any  othor.  It  is  upon  a  natural  key,  but,  if  I  may 
BO  phrase  it,  it  is  fused  with  a  high-bred  affectation,  espresaing 
defareuoe  and  couitosy,  at  the  same  time,  that  its  pawses  are 
constructed  peculiarly  to  catch  the  ear.  It  would  be  difflonlt  not 
to  attend  to  bijn  while  he  is  talking,  thongh  the  subject  were  hat 
the  shape  of  .1  wine-glass. 

Moore's  head  is  distinctly  before  me  while  I  \srite,  but  I  shall 
find  it  difficult  to  describe.  His  hair,  which  curled  once  all  over 
it  in  long  teudrils,  unlike  aoybody  else's  in  the  world,  and  mhioh 
probably  suggested  hb  sobriquet   of    "  Bacclius,"  is  diminished 
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now  to  ft  few  curls  sprinkled  with  gray,  aud  soatter  d  in  a  single 
ring  above  tia  ears.  His  forehead  is  wimtlc  1  with  the  esoeption 
of  a  most  prominent  development  of  tho  or^in  of  gajpty,  which, 
singularly  enough,  shines  with  the  lustre  inl  smooth  polish  of  a, 
pearl,  and  is  surrounded  by  a  semicircle  of  lines  drawn  olose 
about  it,  like  entrenchments  against  Time  His  eyes  stili  sparkle 
like  a  champaign  bubble,  though  the  rayader  has  dtawn  his 
pencillings  about  the  corners ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  wintry  red, 
of  the  tingo  of  an  October  leaf,  that  seams  enamelled  on  bis 
cheek,  the  eloijnent  record  of  the  claret  his  wit  has  brightened. 
His  mouth  is  tbo  most  characteristic  feature  of  all.  The  lips  are 
delicately  cut,  slight  and  changeable  as  an  aspen ;  but  there  is  a 
set-np  look  about  the  lower  lip,  a  determination  of  the  muscle  to 
a  particular  expression,  and  you  fancy  that  you  can  almost  see 
wit  astride  upon  it.  It  is  written  legibly  with  the  imprint  of 
habitual  success.  It  is  arch,  confident,  and  half  diffident,  as  if  ho 
were  disguising  his  pleasure  at  applause,  while  another  bright 
gleam  of  fancy  was  breaking  on  him.  The  slightly-tossed  nose 
confirms  the  fuu  of  the  espreasion,  and  altogether  it  is  a  face  that 
sparkles,  beams,  radiates, — everything  but  feds  Fastinating 
beyond  all  men  as  he  is,  Moore  looks  like  a  worldling 

This  description  may  be  supposed  to  have  oooupi  J  tb"'  hour 
after  Lady  Blessiugton  retned  from  the  table  ,  for,  with  hei , 
vanished  Moore's  excitement,  aud  everybody  ehe  seemed  to  fael, 
that  light  had  gone  out  of  the  room.  Hei  esocssive  beauty  is 
less  an  inspii-ation  than  the  wondrous  talent  with  which  'sho 
draws  from  every  person  around  her  his  peculiar  cxcellenoa. 
Talking  better  than  anybody  else,  aud  naiiatm^,  partieuUily, 
with  a  graphic  power  that  I  never  saw  excelled,  this  distiugui>hed 
woman  seems  striving  only  to  make  others  unfold  themselves  ; 
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aud  never  had  difBdence  a  more  apprehensive  t 

Hsteaer.     But  this  ia  a  subjaot  with  which  I  should  never  ba 

done. 

"We  went  up  to  coffaa,  and  Moore  brightened  again  over  liia 
chasse-cafe,  and  went  glittering;  on  with  oritiaisms  oq  Grisi,  the 
delicious  songstress  now  ravishing  the  world,  whom  bo  placed 
above  all  but  Pasta ;  and  whom  he  thought,  with  tbo  exception 
that  kev  legs  were  too  short,  an  incomparable  creature.  This 
introduced  music  vei-y  naturally,  and  with  a  great  deal  of  di£S.- 
oulty  he  was  taken  to  the  piano.  My  letter  is  getting  long,  and  I 
have  no  time  to  describe  his  singing.  It  is  well  known,  however, 
that  its  efftfct  is  only  equalled  by  the  beauty  of  his  own  words  ; 
and,  for  one,  I  could  have  taken  bim  into  my  heart  with  my 
delight.  He  makes  no  attempt  at  music.  It  is  a  kind  of  adniir- 
ftbie  recitative,  in  which  every  shade  of  thoui;ht  ia  syllabled  and 
dwelt  upon,  and  the  sentiment  of  the  song  goss  through  your 
blood,  warming  you  to  the  very  oyolids,  and  starting  your  teara, 
if  you  have  soul  or  sense  in  you.  I  have  heard  of  women's 
fiintiug  at  a  aoog  of  Moore'a ,  md  if  the  burden  of  it  answered 
by  chance,  t)  a  sfciet  m  the  bosom  of  the  listener,  I  should 
think,  from  its  oompii  it  ve  effect  uoon  so  old  a  stager  as  myself, 
that  the  hcai  t  would  break  with  it 

■\Ve  all  sat  around  the  piano,  ^nd  iffn  two  or  three  songs  of 
Lady  Bleasiogton's  choice,  he  lambled  over  the  keys  awhile,  and 
sang  '■  When  fiist  I  met  thct,"  with  t  pathos  that  beggars 
description  Whon  the  hst  woid  hai  faltered  oat,  he  rose  and 
took  Lady  Blc  sington's  hand,  ^ail  giod  night,  and  was  gono 
before  a  woid  was  uttered  For  a  full  minute  after  he  had  closed 
the  dooi    no  one    poke      I  tonli  hivt   wished,  for  myself,  to 
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drop  silently  asloop  wliere  I  sat,  wili  the  tears  in  my  eyes  and  the 
softness  upon  my  teat't. 

"  Here's  a  health  to  thee,  Tom  Moore  !" 


I  was  in  company  tLe  other  evening  where  Wcstmacott,  tho 
sculptor,  waa  telling  a  story  of  himself  and  Leigh  Hunt.  They 
were  together  one  day  at  Fiesole,  when  a  butterfly,  of  an  uuoom- 
mon  sable  color,  alighted  on  Westmaeott's  forehead,  and  remained 
ttiere  several  miaiitos.  Huat  immediately  cried  out,  "  Tho  spirJ; 
of  some  dear  friend  is  departed,"  aad  as  they  entered  the  gate  of 
]?Iorencc  on  (ieir  return,  some  one  met  them  and  informed  them 
of  the'  death  of  Byron,  tho  news  of  whioh  had  at  that  momeat 
arrived. 


I  ha^e  just  time  before  the  pocket  ^id-j  to  bond  you  an  anec- 
dote, that  13  bought  out  of  the  London  pipers,  A  nobleman, 
liYing  neat  Bi.lgri.Te  squire,  received  a  visit  a  day  or  two  ago 
from  a  pohoo  offii.Br,  who  'Stated  to  him,  that  he  had  a  man-ser- 
vant m  his  hmse,  who  hid  eacap  d  fiom  Botany  Bay.  His 
Loidship  was  somewhat  aurpiised,  but  called  up  tho  male  part  of 
his  housthild,  at  the  oflicer'a  lequest,  aud  passed  them  in  revicw- 
The  culprit  was  not  among  them.  The  officer  then  requested  to 
see  the  femah  part  of  the  establishment ;  and,  to  the  inexpressi- 
ble astonishment  of  the  whole  household,  he  laid  his  hand  upon 
the  shoulder  of  tlio  lady's  confidential  maid,  and  informed  her  she 
was  his  prisoner,     A  change  of  dress  was  immediately  sent  for, 
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and  miladi's  dressing-maid  was  re -metamorphosed  into  an  effemi- 
nate-looking fellow,  and  marched  off  to  a  new  trial.  It  is  a, 
most  eztraordiaary  thing,  that  he  had  lived  unsuspected  in  the 
family  for  nine  months,  performing  all  tho  functions  of  a  confi- 
dential Abigail,  and  veiy  mucli  in  favor  witli  his  unsuspooting 
mistress,  who  is  rather  a  serious  person,  and  would  as  soon  have 
thought  of  turning  out  to  be  a  man  herself  It  is  said,  that  the 
husband  onoe  made  a  remark  upon  the  huskiness  of  the  maid's 
voice,  but  no  other  comment  was  ever  made,  reflecting  in  tQe.eaat 
upon  her  qualities  as  a  member  of  the  hea.v,  sexe.  The  story  iB 
qaite  authentic,  but  hushed  up  out  of  regard  to  the  ladjr 
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THEROIAICEOFAGRICDLTURE, 

HALF  IIOUES  OF  LIFE  IN  THE  COUBTEY,  FOH  HAINT 
DAYS  AND  WINTBE  EVENINGS. 

BY  REV.  SOUn'  L.  BLAKE,  B.D. 
COMMENDATIONS  OF  THE  PERIODICAL  PRESS. 

Froia  ■Bie  OMo  Farmer- 
Dii,  Blakk  is  justly  regarded  as  one  of  the  best  sgiieiiltui'al  writers 
in  tlie  oauntiy,  aad  the  work  bafora  us  is  one  of  the  most- iateresting 
productions  of  tie  pan.  Its  peculiar  raerit,  as  a  woi-k  fbr  the  flreaide, 
GODEiBts  in  tbe  Toi'ietj  of  its  topics,  ita  plain  and  eimple.  jet  attractive 
Btjie,  ita  fine  engi'avinge,  and  the  icteresting  romanee  whieh  the  author 
has  thrown  ai-ound  fl-nral  and  Agricultural  Life,  la  tiiis  respect,  "He 
Farm  and  the  Fireaide "  is  a  work  woE  adapted  to  the  youtJiful  mind. 
We  hope  it  may  be  extanslTely  read,  as  it  cannot  fail  to  improve  the 
taate  and  pTOmote  iuqiiirj-  in  the  most  useful  and  practical  of  all  de- 

yrom  tha  Hew-Tork  Evangolis!:, 
The  aim  of  the  author  has  been  to  throw  over  labor,  home  and  agri- 
cuitui'al  life,  their  true  dignity  aad  charm  ;  to  inti'oduoa  the  fiirmer  to 
tba  delights  and  privileges  of  his  lot ;  .to  embellish  (he  cares  of  toil 
with  thoss  kiodly  sentimeDts  so  naturally  associated  with  tiie  coimtry 
and  ita  employmenta.     It  is  a  plaasaut  book — one  tliat  will  euliven  the 
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